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11 The PREFACE. 
fo the end of the Repreſentation. In ſhort, Plautus was 
more lively and vigorous, and ſo fitter for Action, and 
Terence more grave and ſerious, and ſo firter for Rea - 
ding. Tho! Plautus's Beauties were very extraordinary, 
＋. e had bis Faults and Indecorum very frequent; 
Terence“ Excellencies (tho? y inter iour 10 
ſome of the others) were more general, better diſpers'd 
25 cloſer. contiau d; and. by Faults ſo inconfidera- 

e and few, that Scaliger ſaid,There were not Three 
to be found throughout the Six Plays. So that our Au- 
chor er to want nothing to make bim «bſolute 
eomplcat, but only that = Vis Comica that Cæſar 
wiſhes he had, . which Plautus was Muſter of in ſueb 
« bigh degree, We ſball determine notbs 
dem but leave em good Friends as we 


em. 


Thu mi he ſufficient for our Author's Excellencies 
5a general; for bis parxicular ones, we ſhall begin with 
bis S1zle, a thing be bas been admir'd for in all Ages ; 


and #fuly be deſerves it ; for certainly no one was ever 
more accurate, natural, and clear in bis Expreſhons 
than be, But 20 be a lutte more particular in this 


matter, we ſhall gi ſome few of our Aurhor's 


Ad, ift, we obſerve of bis Words, that they be 
generally nicely N proper and jen ; 
cant, and man) of em vary ſo mucb Life orce 
zn em, that they can hardly be expreſt in any other 
Language, without great — to the Original. 
To inſtance in the following Qui cum ingeniis con- 
Jia at ur ejuſmodi. Ut animus in ſpe arq; in timore 
uſq; ante hac attentus fuir. Niſi me la aman- 
tem, &c talſa ſpe produceres, Pam. Mi Pater. S. Quid 
mi Pater? Quaſi tu hujus indigeas Patris. Tandem 
yo non illa caream, ſi fit opus, vel totum triduum. 
Hui? Univerſum tridnum. Quam elegans: for- 
marum Sepectaror ſiem. Hune comedendum & deri- 


8 vobis propins. 

Mr ſhall next take notice of one or two Inſtances of 
be ſhortneſi and clearneſs of bis Narracions; « that 
#bich Tully mentions ; Funus inter im procedit, ſequi- 
* ee” | Mur, 


between 


mi 
eller: our purpoſe : Eheu me mileram | Cur 


The PREFACE. iii 
mur, 2d lchrum venimus, in ignem poſita et, Fle- 
tur. Another may be that in Phormio ; Ferſuaſum elt 
homini, fa cum eſt, ventum eſt, vincimurgduxit, 

Anorber remarkable Beauty of bis Stile appears in 
his Climaxes,. where every Word i cmpbaticat, beigb- 
ten the Senſe, and adds confiderably to what went be- 
fore; , Hæc verba Mehercule una falſa Lachrymula, 
quam oculos terendo miſere vix vi expreflerir, reſt in- 
guet. Quod ille unciatim vix de demenſo ſuo, ſuum 
arr? 2 ab N p 1 

- thing we ive any Inſtance of, is: 
Softneſs and olives of 1 12. ; 25405 m 
ht be produc d, bur we think theſe few may 


non aut iſthæc mihi ætas & forma eſt, aut tibi hac 
ſententia, Nam fi ego digra hac contu melia ſum 
maxime, at tu indignus qui jaceres tamen. Nam dum 
abs te abſum, omnes mini labores tuere, quos cepi, 
leves, præterquam tui carendum quod erat. Palam 
beatus, ni unum deſit, animus qui modeſte ĩſt hac ferat, 
Aliis, quia deſit quod amant, zgre eſt, tibi, quod ſu- 
pereſt, dolet. And 4 for the Puricy of he Language © 
in general, we find it very much commended e's by N 
Tully him ſelf. And One of the Moderns u not as 
out of the way when be tells us, That the Latin Tongue 
will never be loſt as long as Terence may be had, 
Our Author's Excellent Latin u now the greateſt 
Cauſe of bis Eſteem, and makes him jo much Read in 
the Wir id ; but tis certain, be tht Reads him purely 


for by Latin ſake, does but half do's ; for 1 51 Chae 


raGers end Plots bave ſo far Raid him above the ref 
of the Poers, and have gain'd him ſo muoh Ronour 4 


mong the Criricks in all Ages. Hu Stile, the ſo ver 


extraordinary, za 4 great meaſure: may be learnt 
laduſtry, long Cuſtom, and continual Oſage, and bas 
been imitated to a bipb degree by ſeveral j and indeed 
this was but as Rich Attire and outward Orfiaments, 
to ſet off a more beautiful. Body, Dur in bi Ohirs- 
cters and Manners it u, that he4rrumphy: without” 
Rival; and not only Dramatick, bet all other Poets, 
maſt yield to bim in that points; . are dr amen 
| | 3 exalt- 


_— — 


— 
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«Fly to the Li ſectly juſt, trul rtionable, 
5 105 kept u N L And — 7% a; being 
mat ur al, Rapin ſays, That no Man living had a greater 


Insight into Nature than he. "The more a Man looks 
into em, the more be admire 'em : He'll 


xd 

there not only ſuch Beauty is bis images, pus alſo 2 
ſec aſe i 

uſt 


and 


excellent Precepts of Morality, ſolid Sen 
each Line, ſuch depth of Reaſoning in each Peri 
ſuch cloſe Arguing betwixt each Party, that be m 
needs perceive bim to be a Perſon of ſtrong Senſe and 
Judgment, Hzs Deliberations are moſt compleat, wbere 
all the ſeveral Accidents, Events, Dangers, Caſualties, 
good and bad Conſequences, are fully ſumm'd up and 
__ wg'd: So are the Anſwers of each Perlon at 
r 


eck, where every thing is ſo well fitted, ſo bome, 
221 0 natural, 2 F — d ſtudy = 'em ne- 
wer jo long, be cou'd ſcarce find any thing more to the 
-Purpoſe, He bad « peculiar Happineſs at plcafing and 
an Audience, always keeping them in a m 
225 pleaſant, por of Temper ; this nog _ 
_ diſtinguiſhin t of his Character from the reſt © 
be War ; 1 antries were pn Meals, 
and ſuch as reach'd beyond the Fancy and Imaginati - 
on, even to the Heart and Soul of the Audience; and 
what is more remarkable yet, one ſingle Scene ſhall 
- pleaſe « whole Day together ; a Secret which few or 
n9 other Poet ever found out, 

And as we have ſcarce found one Man in the World 
that equals him in bis Characters, ſo we find bt very 
fem that cou'd come up to him in the Management of 

„bis Plots, We are 1 that many have been ſo foo- 
liſh as to count bis Plays a bare bundle of Dialoy ues 
dreſt 591 a neat Stile, and that therein all bis Excel- 
nc) did con ſiſt, or (at Leaſt) that they are very ordi- 
nary and mean; but ſuch Jenſleſs 8 mal 

_ ſoon vaniſh, i an cunt of the Nature 

and PerſeQtion of — 4 4 


The PREFACE &wrv 
which laſt be a it ſpring necei· 
ſarily — the — — — 
untqing the Knot, whilſt others would either tear or 


cut it in pieces, In ſhort (ſetting afide ſome things © 
which we ſhall mention po mt pr 

« the beſt and moſt perte& for -our Dramatick 
Poets to imitate, provided they exattly obſerve the 
different Cuſtoms and Manners of the Roman and En- 
gliſh People; and upon the ſame account we beg Leave 
#0 be a little more particular in this Matter, which 
diſpos'd ws very much to this Tranſlation. 


Nature of bis Plots was for the moſt part 
| and ſolid, ſometimes a little paſſionate, reſembli 


- eur modern Tragi-Comedies, only the Comical Parts 


were ſeldom ſo merry, the thinneſs and clearneſs 
*em ſomewhat Reſembling eur — — Ti Sac 


more perie& in the latter, and not crouded with too 

7 many Incidents, They were all double except the He- 

cy ra, or Mother-in-Law, yet ſo contriv'd that one was 

always an Under-plot to Bother ; ſo that be ſtill kept 
perfectly 10 the firſt great Rule of the Stage, the U 

ty of Action, As for the ſecond great Rule, the Unity 

of Time, (i, e. the whole Action to be perform'd in one 

Day) be was as exatt in that «as ole, for the longeſt 

A of any of bis Plays reaches not above Eleven 

| Hours, He was mo leſs careful in the third Rule, the 

Unity of Place; for zt's lain be never ſhifts bis Scene 

” Y in any one of bus * but keeps copſtantly to the 

ſame place from the beginning to the end. n for 

The Continuance in the Action, he never fails in 

one place, but every Inſtrument is perpetually at wor 

an i their ſeveral ns, and in them tbe 

$34 e whole, ſo that the Stage never grows cold 

mall all is finiſlyd. to do this the more ſomly 

and dextrouſly, be ſcarce ever brings an Actor on the 

Stage, but you preſently know bu Name and Quality, 

"what Part of the Intrigue be is to promote hy be came 

there, from whence be came, juſt at that time, hy 

he goes off, where he's going, at ſo what he is or ought 

0 ; ig + or contyiving all the time he i away, His 

tz AF © Scenes are always unbroken, ſo that the Stage is never 


per- 


„„ 


get 
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Aly clear, but berwixt the Ads, but are conti- 
nelly join'd by one of the four Unions; which, accor- 
«ding to Mom ſ. Hedelin, are theſe, Preſence, Seeking, 
Nola Time and when the Act ion ceaſes (i. e. up- 
- on the and the Stage is clear'd, an At is then 
Nuiſ d. for Incidents, end the due Preparation 
f"em,Terence was admirable; and ebe true and exat 
ement of theſe, is one of the moſt 2 parts 
of Dramarick Poetry. He contrives every thing zn ſuch 
„ manncr,as to fall our moſt 2 and 8 and 
when they be over, ſeem almoſt neceſſary : Ter by bis 
Excellent Skill be ſo cunninply conceals rhe Events of 
"Things bis Audience, that they can't foreſee 'em, 
b wh; means they're ſo amid with the Actor's De- 
that the Poer's unknown to em; till at Laſt be- 
Ing «ll- along in the dark, — furpriz's moſt agree- 
ably by cute, ere ne Look'd for. And this i the 
1 moſt faking and delightful part of a Play, We mi 
mi much more largely wpon each of theſe Particu- 
lar, and on ſeveral others, bus at preſent we ſhall con- 
tent our _ with ſaying, That theſe Plots are ſo 
clear and natural, that they might very well go for a 
Nepreſentation of a Thing he had really hapned, and 
not the meer Invention of the Poet. 
8 e are two or three Remarkable Objections a- 
X £6 our Author, which we can't but take notice of, 
, zt's id, That he has not kept to the Unity of 
Time in his Hegzrontimorouwmenss or Self-Tormenter, 
which contains the ſpace of rwo Days. Then berween 
” the ſecond and third Acts there's an abſolute failure of 
the Continuance of the Action. Theſe are generally be- 
lied by ſeveral Men, and ſuch as are famous 1 and 
ſome, to vindicate Terence the better, bave udded ano- 
her Miſtake, That the Play was always acted two ſe- 
veral times, the two firſt Act one, and the three laſt 
another. But tis plain from all Circumfl ances, that 
the Aion began very late in the Evening, and ended 
| betimes in the Morning, (of which we bave ſaid ſome- 
thing in our Remarks) ſo that the whole cou'd not 
contain above eleven Hours: But as for that of the 
Ceſſation of the Action, it's anſwer'd two ways, extber ' 


. 
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The PREFACE. 'vi 
by the Neceſſity of Sdeep ar that Interval, and ronſe- 
en no Gellation, or ( hich is more probable) by 
#he Perſems being bufie af Chremes's Treat, it being « 
— part of the main — 1755 22 
are Dryden's Exceptions; where 
Error to our (Authors 20 „in Matter of Tin. Ta 
the Eunzch, ſays be, when Laches enters Thais's Houſe 
by miſtake, een his Exit and the Entrance of 

ho comes to give ample Relation of the Diſorder 

he has rais'd within, Parmeno;who is left onthe St 
has not above five Lines to ſpeak. In anſwer to t 
Pythia makes no ſuch 72 705 Relation, but rather 2 
bim what Diſorders ſuch 4 — ＋ bis ws like o 
raiſe, And in truth 'tis not pr 4 f. E 
bove 5 or 6 lines 7 ſpeaking, * 4 — aw ber Cheat. 
bad takes, „ e Countenance wir bin 
Doors, and was a evenge herſelf by Leughiag 
fer of he Peer 255 . — 

poet ; 
enigbi bave been fv, umour over, 
how ot — —— met with, 

7 is, That out Author's — he ; 
2 28 Med of: «ame Plc, That 


ny —— as midſt of third Q, af- 
emes and ere gone off, Ar for this, "tis 
take confider'd : are united by Time well 
as Preſence, and tb is * Union of Time; 
rent 70 all who & nd the Atr of the Stage. 1 Hr. 
te further be ſays, That Dories begins the fourth AR 
alone She quits the oe drie enters next. 
Now Dorias does not quit the Stage till tbree Scenes af- 


ter ; as appears by Pyrhia's biddeng ber carry in ſuch 
rhings as the had brought with ber from the Captain's 
Entertainment: bur if ſhe did, there wou'd be a Union 
— 1 all that ; as —— orber places where the 
cem 2 Some make this Objectioa, That 
fa 8 the inainę of oy _ two Actors enter the 
Stage, and ralk to — mo, a conſiderable dime before 
— ſee or know one- anothe —— 4270 9 is nei- 
robable nor natural. They t hat "wy this don't 
the difference Gr 22 ſeanty Nagy. 
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and the tage 71 cent Roman Theatres: Their 
Stage was 60 Tards wide in Front, their Scenes ſo many 
Streets meeting teg ether, nzth all by-Lanes, Rows and 
Alleys; 5 coming down two diſtin Streets 
or Lanes, cou'dn't be ſeen "by each other, tho* the Spe- 
Earors might ſee both; 1 they did ſee 
each other, they co dt well diſtingaiſh Faces at 60 
Tards diſtance, Beſides, on feveral accounts, it mi 
well be ſuppos'd, when an Actor enters upon the 8 
out of ſome Houſe, he might take a turn or two 
the Porrico's, Cloyſte rs, or the Like (uſual at that time) 
«bout bis Door, and take no notice of an Actoi 's being 
on the other fide of the Stage. | 
Dat ſince we propoſe our Maſter «s the beſt Model for 
r 2 — , we ought in Fuſtice to mea · 
tom ſuch things wbereis he was any ways defect ive, or 
at —— be ought not TEES The fi 
_ bs, He makes bis Actors in ſome places ſpeak dire 
and zmemediately to the Audience (of which that Mo- 
' nologue of Myſis ia the firſt Act of the firſt Play is an 
znftance) which is 1 tbe Rule vf Dramatick 
Poetry, or rather indeed of Nature; and this zs the 
onlyreal Fault that Terence was guitty of ; & bis want 
of the vis Comica was the only real Detect. His Plots 
ere wot s tbe beſt for Story, tho' for Commivance, 
and wanted ſomewhat of Lengtb and Variety fally and 
2 to ſatisfy an Audience. Take em all to- 
5 er, they were too much alike to bave the ir 


_ deſcry'd Effe& of ſurpriaing; which al ſo gave a migh» 
2y Limit aticn ONE k — — 


Pity for a Man that had ſuch an admirable Faculty of 
drawing them to the Life, It were alſo to be wiſh'd 
that bzs Monologues or Diſcourſes by fingle Perſons 
were leſs frequent, and ſometimes ſhorter #00; for theo- 
| they are all of em full of excellent Senſe, ſound Reaſon- 
ing, ingen Deliberation, end ſerv'd truly to carr 
on the main Defign, yet ſeveral parts of em, ſpecially 
all Narrations, wou'd ha been more natural «as well « 
Artificial, if told by Perſons of the Drama to one ano- 


ther, Then bis Aparts or Aſides (that is, when one Actor 


Heat. ſometbing which another that is proſent is ſuß. 
| 20d 
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pord not to hear, tho' the Audience do) are ſometimes 
too long to be perfeQly natural. Whether be bas not 
ometimes too much Elevation of Paſſion, or whether he 
es not cauſe bis Inferiour Perſons to act more like 
Tragedians than Comedians, we muſt let others judge. 
eſe are the main things to be taken notice of by all 
that make «ſe of him for a Model, befides all ſuch as 
belong purely to the various Cuſtoms of Countrys, and 
the difference of Theatres ; but thoſe are obvious 10 all, 
| There's flill one great Object ion againſt theſe Plays 
in general; that is, If Terence's Plays are ſo good as 
is pretended, why doesn't ſome Poet or other tranſlate 
one or more of em for the Stage, to ſave himſelf the 
Trouble of racking his Brain for new Matter? We own 
they wou'dn't take upon our Stage, 4s at preſent; but 
to clear all, we ſhall give two Reaſons; Firſt, The Dif- 
VS trrence betwixt the Romans and our ſelves in Cuſtoms, 
Humors, Manners, and Theatres is 2 that ri im- 
1 to adapt their Plays to our Stages, The Roman 
Plots were often founded on the expo 
and their unexpected Delivery, of ba | 
Mufick-Girls ; they were chiefly pleas'd to ſee a cove- 
tous old Father neatly bubbl'd by his Slave of « round 
Sum of Money ; to nad the Spark bis Son (mi- 
ſerably in want of Caſh) joyn with the Slave in the In- 
trigue, bes be may get ſomewhat ro ſtop hir Miſtreſs's 
Mouth, whom he keeps unknorvn to bis Father; to find 
«bragging Coxcomb whead['d and abu d by ſome cun- 
: raſite; ro hear « Glutton talk of nothing but 
his Belly, and the like. Our Plots go chiefly upon Va- 
riety of Love-Intrigues, Ladies Cuckolding their Her 
bands moſt wget Ga Gallants in danger upon the 
fame account, with their Eſcape either by witty Fet- 
hes, or biding themſelves in dark Holes, Cloſers,Bed 
ac. We are all for Humour, Gallantry, Converſati 
and B and ſhou'dn't gig the chief Lady 
in the 4 Mute, or to ſa ittle, 4s "trad agree- 
«ble to 8 4 our onerow e ho to bear He 
ret es prate, ſnap- up tbezr ants - 
—.— — be on 2 We ſhou'dn't late to bave 
a Lady married without knowing whether ſhe 1 ber 
g eu- 


 - Conſent or no, (a Cuſtom among the. Romans) but weu'd 
r hearing all the Courtſhip, all the rare aud fine 
| that s can ſay to each other, The ſecond 
reaſen of their not tahing upon our Stage is this, The?” 
Terence's Plays are far more exact, natural, regular, 
and clear than dure, and bis Perſons ſpeak more like 
tb: mſelves than N ours do, yet (to deal impar̃ - 
tially) our Plays do Ins ly excel bis in ſome Par ticuſ ans. 
in the great Variety of tbe Matter and Inciderits 
or Plots 3 tbe 1otripues thicker and finer ; the Sto- 
Nies Better, longer, and more curious for rhe meſ part 
than bis: And tbo? there's much confuſion, buddle and 
precipitation in toe generality of dem; yet the great 
variety and number of lncidents, tho? ill-manag'd, will 
baue jeveral Charms, and be mighty diverting, eſpecially 
to a vulgar Audience; like the Sight ef a large Gity at 
a diflance, where there is little of Bopuluritps Unifor- 
© mity to be diſcernꝰd juſt by. (Next, we do much excel 
- Terence in that which we call Humour, that is in our 
Comical Characters, in which we bave ſhewn and ex- 
pos tbe ſeveral Humours, Diſpdfitions, Natures, Incli- 
netions, Fancies, Irregularit ies, ots, Poſfions, 
2 —— gry dg? 0 _ —— all 
forts umſtances, orts « aks and Qua- 
2 Hale, of all ptofeſhons Trader, and of all — 
and Countries, ſo admirabiy, and ſo liveli, that in hu 
no Nation among the. Aacients or. Moderns. ware ever 
comparable: tow. Lafily, our Comedies excel bis in 
ome Delicacies of Converſation; particularly in 
efinedneſs of our Raillery and Satyr, and above all, in 
Repartee. Some of theſe things (eſpecially when mix'd 
with Humour) have made many an ordinary Plot take 
and come off well, and witbout à pretty quantity of 
ſome of em, our Plays wow'd go down very 12 
Cince we are accidentally 2 inte the Facellencie: 
ef our Comedies, we hope it may le fardonable if we 
meuticn alſo ſome principal Faults in them, which ſeem 
40 need a Regulation, And firft, our Poets ſeldom or © 
never obſerve any of the three great Unities of Action, 
Time and Place, which are great Errors : for what | 
Breed more Confuſion than i have frog or fix — 5 
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Plots in 4 Play, when the Audience can never attend to: © 
en; What more extravagant than to fancy the eAiti- - 
cons of Weeks, Months, and Years repreſented in, the, 
e of three or four Hours? Or what more unnatural, 
1 the Spectators to ſuppoſe themſelves naw zn a2 
Street, then in 4 Garden, by in 4 Chamber, i- 
mediately in the Fields; rhen in 4 Street & , and. | 
never move out of their place? Mon du't one ſwear” 
there ee in the Cuſe ; that the Theattes 
were 4 fe of Fairy-Land, where all is Euchantment, 
Juggle and Deluſion ? Next, ou? Plays are roo often. 
over-power'd with Incidents. and Under-Plots, and oun. - 
Stage as mach crowded with fed AQrt, 4s 1bere's lite, 
the or n0 ocea ſion for ; e ſpec ia 7 at cne ime, Then the 
Matter and Diſcourſe of our Plays 3s very often iuco- 
herent andimpertinent as to the main Defign; nothing. 
being more common than to meet with two or. three, 
whole Scenes in « Play, which wou'd bave fitted any 
ther part of the Play even as well ant ha; and perhaps; 
any Play elſe, Thus ſome appear to ſwear out & Scene. 
or two, others to talk Buwdy a ite, without any man- 
ner of dependance en the reſt of the Adios. But be- 


when tbe Mat- 
ter end Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry on the main Defer, 


commonly Per ſons are brought on the Stage withaut a- 
ny ſort of Art, Probability, Rea ſon or Neceſſity fur heir 
coming there; and whcn they bave no ſuch Buſineſs, as 
one that comes to geve your 4 Song or a Tizg. They 
come there to ſerve the Poer's Defign a [3ttle, then of 
they go with as little Reaſon as they came on ; and that + 
on'y #0 make way for other Actors, who (as they ded) 

come only to tell the Audience ſomething the Poet bas 
« mind to have em know; and that's all their buſi- 
neſs : And trely that's little enough, This we fee tre- 

quently in the ehief Ator of the Ply. who comes on. 
and goes off, end the Spectators all the ti me ſtand ſta- 
reng and wondring at they know not what, Anotber, 
great Fault common to many of our Plays ir, that an 
AQaor's Name, Quality, or Buſineſs is ſcarce ever knowa 


fill a good while after bis appearance; bi ds. 
make the — at SR Loſs; 4 Ne 
6 = d 10 
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4 te waderſt flood, foreing A 


be 3 -houſe,to know who comes in and bo goes out. 
| were guilty of none of theſe Ablurdities, 
5 ** more e ſpeci . ally our Author; and indeed the Non- 
22 of Rules has occafioned the great Miſcar- 
11 e of ſo many excellent Genius's of ours, particular - 
© þ 4 bat of rhe immortal Shakeſpear. Since tbeſe are 
TE 22 Faults a 3 ill our Beau- 
Ties ore ſo admirable & to cover, and almoſt outweigh 
our Errors (elſe our Plays were not to be endue d) en- 
dowbredly cur Dramatick Poets, by the Obſervance f 
ibi Author's Ways and Rules, migbt out-do all 

Ancicpts and Moderns toe, both at Tragedy and Come 
2 e Nation ever bad Nie Genius's than ours 


K works, Theſe ba' been but little ob- 

ſo that all our Imitations of Nature 

2 en FED called Lucky Hits, end more by Accident 
*. tbaw by Art, We very much need 4 Re ion in 
1b Caſe, and our Plays can never arrive td. any great 
Perfefion without it; therefore the nigber they come 


=p 10 this Standard, the more they will be admir'd and 
Jov'd'by All Fudiciou Perſons, provided. vþ ſtill kee 
ro thoſe Excellencies 2 d. Befides, theje 


e as tafily prutficable ours 65 * the Greek 
and Roman Theatres ; d by 4 ſoit b Rowe of 
-7be Unity of Place, tbe Stage go may be jo 4 
hand ſom and magnificent with 12 Char, by he bl 
that of the Unity 5 AQiion (eſpeciall : 2 7 
2 Under-plor, or FR 0) the 2 may 
tine aud clear with Leſs tr 


. and the . 
Trregular Pieces, ſeems naturally.averſe to — me 
and take it very zl. to have thezr Thoughts confi 
and ſhaotled,\and tied to tbe 4 
ties: Therefore in the — b 
Poers of all Men in the are perteg! 
by ne means ought to 5 their Noble — gn to 
, dull pedgnric Rules: For this (ſay they). is like taking 
"- of Bees, curting off their Wiogs, and laping ſuch Flow- 
er before wy to make Honey. of ad they pleaſe, 1 


Foet unconfin d as Air, 4s fo 
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end Exrravagancy, making him phrenfically tr anſgreſs 
the Rules o Reafon pan pl 


Rules, bat pure Nature only methodiz'd : 


Damper a Poer's Fancy, or clip bis Wings, but adorn © 


#beir Thoughts, and regulate their Flights, ſo as to gi 

em a clearer infight into Nasse, P os 
Decency, without ſomething of which it i im 
to plexſe, And theſe are no more 4 Confinement 10 4 
Poet's Fancy, than the true Froportion of Pillars, the 
Regularity and Uniformir 
Architect, or the exatt Imitatzon of Nature to a Pain- 
er: As if there could be half ſo much Beauty in Gro- 


reſque and irregular Whims, «s in the due Obſervation - 
of the Rules of Proſpect, Shadows and Proportion. 


Anorber Objeftion is, That our Nation will never 
bear Rules, bur are much better pleas'd with the ways 


now in practice. Tia true, ſeveral of our moſt enk. | 
we, 


tar Plays bare come . Jon 4 great deal of Appla 

but certainly never the more their Irregularicy ; 
but becauſe _ - ts Audience knew no better, being 
often dax d by the Greatneſs of the Author's Genius, 
and the ARor'sPerformances 3 and thoſe that did, were 
willing to pardon the Faults for the ſake of the choice 
"Maſter-ſtrokes they bad ; and wpon the ſame accounr 


« couple of good Scenes have many times c 
very 2 Play : T* olain, Thet want o 2 g 


Knowledge batb been the on! cog of theſe w 
rom o impratticable ; and if the middle ſort "of 

erſons weng once truly brought to 4 Sight of the Ex- 
ce enies of this, andthe Detormities of the other way, 
(as tbe we reading of by — Plays wou'd in agreat 
meaſure do, being chiefly delign'd for them) they wos d 
eſteem. of it far more than now, and certainly they 
cos d never pardon thoſe many Indecenc ies, Improba- 


bilities, Ablürdities #bat are ſo Pres? in our Plays. 
1 


MN true, there bas been a conſiderable Regulation «- 


mong many of em ſince the Days of Shakeſpear, but 
nor to bride Tage, -q perfe 62 And thi Re- 
- 2 i 


gulation 


* 
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dis Thought, Fancy and Contrivance, but then bi-. 
Poetica Licentia ſhou'dn't tranſport bim 80 Madneſs 


Nature, 4s well as Poery. * 
Theſe that we mention are not any Man's Arbitrary / 
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1 18.82 7 hope for « further, a the Age will 
be | 


5. bz to «a x, | 3% 47 
| Objeicn is more particular : Jay, 
"Thar the Unities ot Ad ion, Time and Place mult needs 
"take off from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine 
Story by this means will be quite murder'd, Tus true, 
Stories whatſoever are not fit for a Dramatick oem 
27 there may be an excellent Plot without crowding 
4 ther Intrigues (little depending oa one-anotber ) 
half a dozen couple in cne Play; without burrying 
. "over the ney, och three Months zz three Hours time, 
ee perbaps mir thipping from Gardens to Moun- 
tains, from thence to Groves, and them to Town in a» 
"CAT or Teo : But cur prying cu ion Sparks can't reſt 
Here, bus muſt be for pceging into Chambers, Cloſets, 
Wirhdrawing- Rooms, ay, and #nto Beds foo, (ſome- 
| * | bt Ladies in ny, Ole war al things 

” oreuglt openly upon the Stage, tho' never ſo impro 
- and MB But. this 00 850m may 5 — T 
«nſwer'd by Inſtances ; and firſt, for the Unity of Time, 
" we may menticn the Play call'd, The Adventures ot 
Fixe Hours, tbe whole Action Laſting no Longer (mucb 
le a day, the extent allow'd for a Dramatick Poem) 
vpe this is one of the plea ſanteſt Stories that ever ap- 
” , _ pear'd upon our Stage, and bas as macbVariety of Plots 
and Intrigues, wit bout any thing being precipated, im- 
pProbable or unnatural 45 to the main Aion; ſo by thi⸗ 
* appears that this Rule is no Spoiler or Murderer of 
= « fine Storr. Them for the Unity of Time and Action 
= 200, Ben, Johnſon's Silent Woman & 4 remarkable Ia - 
- Rance: _ . 1 where the frm 
on ier ele, and the ut extent of 1 

Time 2 557 not three Hours and a halff(rbe ſhorteſt 
| | | we ever find) yet ſtill the Plot, Intrigucs, and above all 
| the Incidents, «re. very fine, aud no ways unnatural. 
Laſtly, For all three Unities, AM, Drycen's All for Love 
(bo a Tragedy, end ſomewbat foreign to our defence) 
e "worthy to be taken natice of, that belng perfectly 
Regular according to the Rule of the Stage, the Scenes 
f = oy tbe Incidents exatfly and duly prepar'd, and 
F of things noble, beautiful, juſt, and * 


- 
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This we reckon one of the beſt Tragedies of our Nation, 
Now can any Man juſtly think that theſe Plays me no 
mention d was ever the worſe for that Regularity they 
bad; or indeed bave we many better in the Nation 
Plot, or many that have better pleas'd the generality 
of Perſons than theſe 2 if ſo, this Juſpciently ſhews the 
Muth of what we offer'd; and withal commends our 
Maſter-sgteat Judgment in this Point, who in our O- * 
— (befides the Excellency of bis Characters) plain - 
3 4 greater Name for bis Plots, than for bis 
nguage. 5 

ye, next then to our own Vindication, in which' 
we ſhall briefly ſbew tbe Reaſons why we did it, and 
what our Pertormances bave been in this Verſion, 

* The main Reaſons why we undertook it were theſe, 
Fi;ft, For the Excellency and Uſefulneſs of this Aut 
in general : And conſequently for the Benefit (as we 
ſhell ſhew ow by) of molt forts of People, bur ſpe- 
ci ally for the Service it may do our Dramatick Poets, 

Next, for the Honour of our La e, into which all 

ff 3 good Books ought to be Tranſlated, fince cis now be- 

b come fo Elegant, Sweet and Copious : And indeed no- 

pd) 35 thing refines, or gives x a greater Opinion 

4 any Language than its number o 


p- Tran ations, 
wn which the French s 4 great Inſtance, Third:y, Be- 
m- cauſe moſt of our Neighbours have got it inte their 
bis Language, particularly the French, who bave done it 

0 with good Succeſs ; and we have no reaſon for being 
ion out dune by any of our Neighbours, ce we bave 4 Lan- 
12 · gnage we dare ſet againſt any in tbe World, Laſtly, 

Since the Author is ſo excellent, we wndertook it be- 
the $ cauſe no other Perſons o d. *Tis flirange that none 
clit e our great Wits wor'd undertake it, but Let ws Perſons 
ea ot Obſcurity take their Works out of their Hands ; when 
aral. we can perceive by our little Perſormances that our 
Love Language well do id to @ very high degree, undoubtedly 
neſs) better than the French, | | 

The moſt conſiderable Objeions that have been 
made ag arnſt our Tranſlation are theſe. Firſt, What 
real Uie or Advantage can this Tranſlation be to the 
Publick ? As for School-Boys and Learners, Ber nard's 


B 3 and 


xvi .TheePREFACE. 
and Hool's Tranſlations, the great number of Notes, 2 
School - Maſter, or their own Induſtry, will well enough 
teach em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and Learning, | 
they read ic wholly for the Latin ſake; therefore a 9 
—— is — po uſe to them. Laſtly, they wont 2 

our Stage: conſequently they are impertivent at = 
| beſt. Te theſe we. enſwer ; Firſt, As te Schoal-Bojys 
dd Learners, Bernard's and Hool's Treyſlations arc 
very often falſe, moſt ſo obſolete, flat unpleaſant, 
that a Mas can ſcarce read half « Page witbout ſleep- 
zng ; the latter is full of Latiniſms, and both are oft 
more obſcure than the Original. The Notes ſometimes 
don't expreſs the Author's Senſe ; and often ve cb- 1 
ſeurely: In ſome things they are too long and tedious : 1 
And moſt of them bave tbe ſligbt of running ver | 
| #imbly over thoſe Places which. they are afraid they 
_ I 1 1 ten want han and 
nos and tbenJudgment and Learning, o explazn things 
« they — 3 then to leave Boy: by — | 
pick out the Sence of ſuch a difficult Author as this, ie 
very incohvenient ; which be les the — 
ſometimes of not being able to do it, will often lead «+; 
em into ſuch Errors and Miſtakes, «s perbaps they i 
never get clear of, So that this will be of great uſe 
even #0 School-Roys and Learners, be fide the great Ad- 
vantage of reaching em, perbags not the worſt Engliſh, 
| end jometbing of the Idiom of our Tongue. 
| or the ſecond part of the Objettzon, That Men 
of Senſe and Learning it only for the Latin ſake, 
is or ought to be lock d repon as 4 great Miſtake: , | 
ſpnee Terence has other and greater Excellencies bas 
bis Style, as we have before ſbovn. But bowever, in- 
gemous Perſons muſt needs recci ve ſome Pleaſure in 
28 excellent fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good 
*  Eunglila: An likemiſe in ſecing ſomewhat of the Con- 
-  verſation, Humour and Cuttoms of the old Greeks and 
Romans put ee Dreſs ; and perbaps not 

| 2 owt of the Falhion. Befides, fince many of theſe 

th ſometimes upon occaſion make uſe of Notes, till 
be of equal uſe SOTO re ſpett) to them as to all Lear« | 
ners. And thai they bave often need of ſuch, will ap- 
| pear 
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gear, from the ſeveral ditkculk places (eſpeci ally as to 
ref and ſome obſcure Cue Nee thu Au- 
Thor, which the utmoſt Skill in the Latin Tongue wilt 
not teach us to explain; fince there is as great a neceſſi.. 
ty for the underſtanding of the Roman Cuſtoms and 
Thleatres in this Caſe, and of the Art of tis Stage, as 
of the Latin Tongue. 'How ext; aordinary uſeful « Lan- 
flatten can be in perfectly clearing an Author, Roſcom- 
mon's Tranſlation & Horzce's Art of Peotry * an ap- 

ent Injtance ; which ſhews the Senſe, Meaning, De- 
n, Ge. of Horace better and eaſier than all the Pa- 
8 and Notes in the World. 

diu, Tho! our Franſlation will never fit our Stage, 
yet it may be of conſiderable uſe 7 — of the Drama- 
tick Poets; which we had ſome —— ro when we did 
4 They will ferve em (as was ſat RR Models ; 
and tho many of our Poets de very well ſtand the 
Original, yet tis plain that ſome of em do not under- 
ſtant it ober- much. But however, it may not be wholly 
uſeleſs fo thoſe that do, and more proper for their by. 
fineſs, it being ready explain'd to their : And 
2. ſome accounts to be read with leſs trouble than 

be Original: For that's in many places very obſcure, 
by eaſed. of corrupted Copies, wrong Points, falſe Di- 
_— * — as well us os: — _ > 

, if zbeſe Plays come to be frequently re 

the — — of People, they will by lirefe 
end little grow more in love with, and more clearly, 
ſee the true Excellencies of theſe Rules, and theſe lively 
e: , & I1mitations of Nature, which will be the greateſt En- 
bun couragement our Pocts can have to follow em. And 
"oY beſides, rhe common People by theſe Plays may plainly 
* perecive, that Obſcexities and Debaucheries are no 
YM ways nece(jary to make a good Comedy; and the Poets 
themſelves will be the more ready to bluſh when the 
ſee Heathens ſo plainly out- de us Chriſtians in their 

orals 3 for their principal Vices in their Plays were 
chiefly om the Ignorance of the Times, but we bare 
no. ſuch pretence. This alone might ha been « ſuff- 
cient Reaſun for our undertaking this Deſign. | 
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among em, 


| upon the Author's Heels, and deftiroying our 


But to come now to what we have done; "tis 


not to be expelted we ſhou'd wholly reach the Air 


* original, tbat being ſo peculiar, and the 
uage ſo different ʒ We bave imitated our 


Author 45 nigh as well the Engliſh Tongue and 


our ſmall Abilities wou'd permit; each of us 
joining and 1 every Line, nos on- 
Iy for the doing of it beiter, but alſo for the ma- 
king it all of a 2 Ve follow'd no one Latin 
Copy by it ſelf, cauſe of the great diſagreements 

ut have taken any that ſcem d trueſt. 
We lool d over all the Notes, ſometimes they 


won d belp us @ little, and _ not; ſome hints 


we'bad from the French, but not very many; 
beſides we had conſiderable belps from other Per- 
ſons far above our ſelves, for whoſe Care. and 
Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge our Gratitude, 
A meer Verbal Tranſlation i not ts be expect 
ed; 1bat would ſound barribly, and be more ob- 
ſecure than the Original; but we baue been fairh- 
ful Obſervers of 2 Senſe, and even of bu Words 
too, not ſlipping any of conſequence without ſome». 
thing to anſwer it; nay further where two Words 
ſeem to be much the ſame, and perbaps not inten- 
ded 10 be very different by the Autbor, we were 
commonly ſo nice as to do them too; ſuch as Seg- 
nitia and Socordia, Scire and Noſcere, and 
the like, which it more exalt than moſt, if not 
all, our modern Verfions.. We cou'dn't have kept 
cloſer (eſpecially in this Author, which ſeveral 
rag enioua Perſe told us, Is the hardeſt in the 


orid to tranſlate) without too much treading 


De- 
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© Deſign of giving it an eaſy Comick Stile, att 
agreeable to our preſent Times. If we have 
been guilty of any Fault of this nature, it ſeems 
to be that of keeping too cloſe. | 
Bus ſtill io be more particular; we did all 
we cou'd to prevent any of the Meaning and 
2 the beſt Words to be loſt; ſo that we 
were often forc'd to ſearch and ftudy ſome tine 
for thoſe moſt proper, and oftentimes to expreſs 
em by two, and ſome times by a Circumlocn- 
tion: Which Madam Dacier berſelf, as accu- 
rate 45 ſhe is accounted, bas often negleted: | 
and thereby bas wholly loft the Force and Beauty 
of many Emphatical Words, Terence bad 
ſome words taken iv a great many Senſes, ſuch 
as Contumelia, and Injuria, Odioſus, Triſtis, 
Gr, theſe we bave been very careful about; 
but where be plays upon words (ibo never ſo 
prettily) be ought not in ſome places to be imi- 
tated at all, becauſe the Fineneſs is more loſt 
that way, than 1he other; yet we try'd at ſcue- 
ral when they were Natural and tolerable in 
Engliſh. As for bu Allufions and the like, 
many of them perhaps are quite loſt 10 us. How- 
ever they are commonly loſt in our Language, 
On ſuch places (as well as ſome others) we made 
Remarks or Notes at the lattes end; ſome 
which we are obliged to the French 
or ; theſe ſerving to ſhew our Author's fine 
Stroaks, as-well as to vindicate our Tranſlation. 
For bu Senſe and Meaning, we baue taken 
more than ordinary care about, and . 
| Irs 
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' Circutiffances before we fixed. Several of the 


"Paſſages are done contrary to the general Opi- 
ion, and ſome few differently from all, both 
45 to the Perſon that ſpeaks as well as the 


f be ſo nice in cenſuring, we deſire that 
he to Oo us three Terences that exact iy 
apree one with another, 2 in Points or 
Words, for two Ads together, Of theſe Paſſa- 
yes that were abſolutely doubiful we always 
took the beſt, and that which ſeem d to us the 
moſt probable Way and Meaning : And all ſuch 
a were difficult, bnotty or obſcure in the Origi- 
mal, we made as plain and clear as we fo 
And we preſume 1 f. ml there are very fe 
n 


Paſſages bs 2 uni ible to the KS tv 
Capacity, I bis jeſts an 4 Aepartecs (exceyt 


the force of em is ſeldom loft. For waking 

every Perſon ſpeak ſo exattly like err —5 

( that oar yt dren ws 14 

wurh more difficalt in Eng er bo 
ter of Tdloms ond ſes, than in 

ids Latin; 25 to ſuit tbeſe always, requires 

greater Genius than we can pretend to. Te- 


rod, fi making the Servants ſe 
upon occaſion, In. ſome places we 


— 


Meaning, but not without good Grounds : And ; 


they were Suess or the like) we hind then that | 


rence, tho* reckon'd very genteel in bis Days, 
feems in ſome places 10 a ſort of famnlia- 


rity and blumtneſs in + Diſcourſe not ſo agree» | 
able with the by ply Ares 47 thr 
Times; which we hive 2 . as we 


＋ 4 | 
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tine, 


. 4 preſſions 3 the firſt ſignifying only = great while 


\ ſomewbat more of Humour thes the Original, YN 


vs have not divided the Scenes at all by Fig 

eaauſe they are of no ſuch uſe ; only the 

1 14 take notice, that whenever any particular 
0 


s r enters upon the or goes off, bt 
males a different Scene; for the Ancients ne- 
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to moke it ſtill more agreeable 10 our Ae; but 
all the while baue kept ſo nigh our Autbor's 
Senſe axd Deſign, that we it can never 
be juſtly call d @ Fault, We can't certainly tell | 
92 William the E wry many. ws : 

eignior (and the ]ike) may paſs with ſomes - 
They may. poſſibly take n for Blundovs in 
i ich are now become Proverbial Ex- 


ago, and the other a great Man. 
As for the Diviſion of the Acts and Scenes, 
all the common Terences are Moſt notoriouſly 
alſe: The Acts are often wrong, but the Scenes 


3 oftner ; and theſe have bred ſome Obſcuriiy in 
our Author's Rules, Madam D'acier bas been 
more exatt in thy than all others before ber, et 


l ſhe's once miſtaken in ber Acts, and very 
often in ber Scenes. We bave foilow'd ber a 
10 ber Acts, except one in the Phormio; bur 


re, 
Reader 


ver bad any other that we know of. The Pro- 
lagues, bythe ny ty everal judiciom Per- 
ſons, are left out, as being the meaneſt, the- 
left of Quibbles, and the leaſt We. 
ing be wrote, tbey relating chiefly to pri- 
a 855 uabbles 3 our porn 71. : 
Poets of bis time, tbe Particulars of which "tv 
* in- 


Xxii The PREFACE. 
impoſſible to underſiand now, and we need not 
be mach concern d that we dont: Befides, in 
the main, they are ſo much beneath our Autor, 
that t queſt:on'd whether they are bis or no, 
eſpecially the Third. The Arguments are cer- 
\»tainly none of bis, and ſo fer from being uſe-" 3 
© ful, that they only ſerve 10 foreſtall the Plots, 
and take away the Pleaſure of ſurprizing. 
- Lafily, That there might be no1bing wanting 
which might make this Tranſlation as entire and 
clear as poſſible, we have all the way intermix'd - 
| Notes of Explanation, ſuch as, Enter, Exit, 
Aſide, and all viber things of Aion neceſſary 
te be known, and. conſtantly pratis'd among 
our modern Dramatiok Poets. Theſe ſerve ex- 
treammly to the clearing of the Plots, which 
would be obſcure without em, eſpecially ſince 
their Theatres were ſo different fiom ours: 
And as ſuch ſort of Notes. are the ſt that 
are generally w'd, ſo they are moſt compleat, 
ul. and clear, by the belp of which any Child 
| moſt y apprebend every thing, Per bps we 
- might baue ominted ſame of em, but we bad 
better offend ibis way than the other. | 


1 Thus have we ſaid as much as we thought re- 
| | quiſite in vindication of our Maſter's Honour, 
HT  azd of our own Undertaking : And if we bad 
aui ies times a much, and ne'er ſo much to 
- the pars”; People will ſtill think and talk 
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LI F E of Terence. 


| 
. Dꝰblias Terentixs had bis Birth at the famous 
| City of og in Africa, in the Year of 
t. Rome 559, Seven Years after the ſecond Punick 
'y War, = 192 before Cbrzt. His r Was 
S I} Mean, no doubt; fo little known, that true 
x- Name is not remember'd: for that of Terence he 
> took from his Patron Terensi Lacan, the Roma 
0 X Senator. As for his Perſon, he was of a middle 
ie Stature, very lender, and ſomewhat of à tawny 
4 be and noe paſt his Child- 
b When he was very young, not is 
we hood, he was made Captive, as tis generally 7 
* pos'd, by the Num di. ns, who ſeut him im - 
10 ately to e; and there he happened on the fore- 
we mention'd Tere atis Lacan. This Maſber had fo 
had great an Eſteem for his good Meen and Excellent 


Parts, that he did not only give him à moſt tender 
and genteel Education, but his Freedom too; and 
what is mare, When he was very young ; a Favour 
not very uſual in thoſe.Days. 

After this, he more cloſcly .apply'd himſelf to 
Learning; and his Obſervations and Studies of 
Men and Manners, ſeem'd to be his chief Imploy- 
ment. His exact Remarks upon Mers, natural 
Diſpolitions, and his Genius, led him wholly to 
Dramatick Poetry, 1 comedy; wherein 
all the Humours and Paſſions of Mien ate ſo nicely 
obſerved and expreſſed, chat * no whey 
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find a truer and more lively Repreſentation of 
Humane Nature, His comely Perſouage, and 
His accurate Writings, brought him into a great E- 
Neem; not only with rhe People in general, bur like- 
wiſe with the greateſt and nobleit ot Rome; but he 
was more eſpecially, belov'd. and cheriſh'd by the 
famous Scipio Africenus and\Lelins, With theſe two 
inſeparable Friends and Companions, he had gain'd 
more than ordinary Familiaruy ; paſſing away ma- 
ny « fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, at their 
Country Houſe at Mount Alba. 

He made himſelf Maſter of the Greek Tongue, 
from which he borrowed much of his Plays; of 
Which we have fix remaining. When he had fi- 
niſh'd his firſt Play, and brought it to the Ediles; 
they would peeds have him read it before Cecz- 
Tis, as the moſt approved Judge, cecitius was 
then ar Supper. Terence's Garb, it ſeems, was 
none of the beſt at that time, therefore he was 
Teated in an ordinary By-place, and there ordered 

to begin. But a few of his fine Verſes ſo well 
made amends for the Meanneſs oi his Habit, that 
he was immediately deſir'd ro fit down. and take 
part of what he found at the Table; being placed 
"next to creiliss himſelf. After Supper, be read | 
over the reſt of his Play, to Ceetlyas's wonderful | 

'Pelighr. The Name of it we fing ngt; it. cou'd * 
*not be the Andrzan, for that was made two Years 7 


' after Ceczlzwe was dead. | 
In 28th Year of his Age, he made his in- 
ien; the firſt Comedy that we know of, which 
be took a great part from Menander the Greek | 
Poet. The Year following he made his Hecyra, 
or Morher-zn-Lav, which he. took chiefly from 
A prus the Greek Poet. This Play. was the 
rid time unſucceſsful, and is the only one whoſe | 
Flor is perfectly Single. Two Years after, he 
made his Heastontimorume nos, or Self- TJor mentor, 
vrhich he borrow'd moſtly from Menander. Two 
"Years aicer- chat, his Fher mio, taken chiefly os 


— 


part from Menander ; This by many is reckon'd. 
Applauſe. The Year 3 in the 34th Year 
coy 


of his Age he made his laſt Com 
the Brot bers, and that too was moſtly taken from 


the Stage. But never a one of his took like the 


Terence's LI F E. xxv 
Appollodorw's Epidicazomenos, The ſame Year, he 
111 his Eunuch; of which he borrowed a great 


his beſt; however it came off with far greateſt 
called Adelphi, or 


Me nander; which Varro, as to the beginning 
2 prefers it to the beginning of Menander him 
ſelf, f 

Theſe Comedies were in t hs Ar 
among the Romans, and generally ſucceeded very _ 
well; tho* Plautw had ſometimes better Luck on 


Eunucb, for which Terence had 8000 Seſterces ; 


reward (tho* not exceeding Sixty Pounds of our 


Money) greater in thoſe days than ever Poet had. 
Beſides, it was ated twice in one day; the more. 


ſtrange, becauſe Plays then were never made, but | 


to be acted two or three times in all. All fix. 
were almoſt equally eſteem'd by his Country- 
men; and moſt of them had their peculiar Beau- 
ties. Tis obſerved that the And/dan, and the Bro- 
thers, excel in their characters and Manners ; the 
— and 9 in 3 Vigor and 3 
the ir Intrigue ; and the Self- tor mentor - 
oY their bed Paſfions, and Purity of 
rale. y - 122 
Upon the account of his intimate ac uaintance 
with Scipio and Lelia, it was, and is ill gene- 
rally believed that they had a great, if not 3 
principal Share in the making of his Plays : 
this Conjecture is g- not only upon the 
extraordinary Familiariry between them, but alſo 
the Aecuracy, Propriety, Purity and Politeneſs of 
the Stile, which do indeed ſeem above a poor Afri- 
eàn's Abillties, But theſe are but meer Conje@ures 
intermix'd with a Spice of Malice; tho” i re- 
dounding much to his Hononr, as he himſelf in- 
timates in the Prologue to his Brothers, The ex- 


C 2 tra- 
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ergordinary Familiarity between them, was pro- 
bably e dy bis Eminent Deſerts. The He- 
chrach and Propricfy of his Style proceeded per- 
hape from his Labour and Studies 3 as the Pu- 
fry and Politeneſs of it might be the Effects of 
is Roman Educarion, and his keeping the beſt. 
:- Company, And if he defended himſelf bur Nlight- 
ly whene're he wes accuſed, that may be reckon'd 


his great Complaiſance.ro thoſe Noble Perſons, 
"Theſe Crimes he was oſten charged with; but 


ld is, uh 5 1 as 7 
1 * 
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Third Puaick War, and 157 
Manner of his death 
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© Dramatis Perſona. 


e 

$ A old rich Merchant of Athens very- | 

of hind aud pr ap; made; to bis Son, but 
otherwiſe of @ peeviſh — ol 


* Friend and Ne 
10 — dec an cafe Na: 
ciuvi, 


tom, an 2 — | 

nazely in love with Glycerie. 

84 young "Contleman bis Friend, 
in love with Chremes's s Daugh- 
ter Philumena. . 


intra 
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2 — and | putting Tricks 
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ee 0 Obarine. 
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” The Fair Andrian: 


Sim. Nay, there's no need of that Skill of yours 
i'ch' caſe : Be but as Faithful and. * as ye wy 
to be, and the buſineſs is done. 
| Sof. I wait your Pleaſure, Sir, 

- Sim, I'm ſure you can't but know what 2 fair 
and eaſie Maſter 1 ha been t'ye, ere ſince I bought 
ye of a Child, and in requiral of your good Servi- 
ces, I gave ye your Freedom; _ moſt the I cou'd 
do for ye, 

Sof. Sir, I'm not ee it. 

Sm, Nor do I repent it. 

Seſ. I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleagd with 

. any I ever did, or can do; and am much 
oblig d to ye for your good Opinion of me, But 
with Submiſſion, Sir, this ſomewhat troubles me: 
for ſuch a reminding 2 _ of a Benefit, ſeems to 
intimate as if he "were info by c QDu in 
one Word, Sir, W can If in? 

Sim. Th teil you : i'the hott ce you are to 
nd, that the Buſineſs of is all 


W 

*. We : npo? World then? 
. tit ch? | 
2. 1 * Te whole Myſtery of it, 
give $44 2 light t into my Son's Converſation and 
my Defigns, that you'll immediately ſee what part 

yo are to ad in this Buſineſs, When 1 firſt - 
took him from $chool,. Sofie,. 1 left him a little t 
himſelf, to try which way his Geniys-wwon'd load 
—— denn was hard it, WH he certain, or in- 
t to gueſt at, W N 2 ; 
—— of © Rod and Maſter, | 
_ "Saf. Right, Sir. . 
Sm. You know tis a common thing 1 molt 
young Men to give up themſelves wholly either to 
Horſes, Hounds, Books, or the like : Now he was 
not over- ond of any of * though he was in at 

all, This 1 liked well. 

For not to be 300 mined 
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The Fair Andrian. 3. 
Sim. Then for his Converſation . Sofia, He was 
never-unealie upon any occaſion, nor wou'd he ever 
ſpoil Company, bur clos'd with all Humours, never 
2 . — ye 1 too much to himſelk.. 
And It this was the way to Reput ation 
and Friends without Euvy. e ene 7 
Sof. He took a wiſe Courſe: For as the Wo 
now, Complaiſance goes current, when Naias 
caling will not paſs, 
Km. In this Interim, there comes a Woman a-- 
bout three Years ago from Andros, who takes 


ings. in gur Neighbourhood, forced hither by the» 
h ſcantineſs of her own Fortune, and the negle& of. 
t her Relations: Bur ſho was a fine Woman indeed, 
2 and in the very Flower of her Age. pre 5 
to Soſ. Ah, Sir! 1 bear chis ſame fine Womep bodes 
in ut no 


Sim, At Grit indeed ſhe. lived. a very based, 


7 


1 
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Thea ſaid I comp 
OY 1 
wach the: Lacky's 
aun dem now- and 
2 


—— etc 
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4 The Fair Andrian. 
Word that P ue had ever been dabbling. This 
I thought '# ſufficient Tryal, and a — 
Inſtance of his virtue. For he that has to do wir 
ſuch fort 'of Cartle, and comes off clear, you ma 
ſafely truſt him with rhe Management of himſelf. 
When others ſaw how I reliſh't it, they fell in one 
and all, and faid a hundred fine things, I warrant 
ye, what a bleſſed Father I was to have ſuch a to- 
werdly Son--- In one Word, the Reputation of it 
wrought ſo upon my Neighbour Chremes, that no- 
thing would ſerve him, but a Match between my 
Son” and his Daughter, with a good Portion over 
and above too. The Propoſal took, we both a- 
upon't, and this was t' have deen the Wed- 
2 * * 
* good: And what obſtruQion now ꝰ 
im, ing cell BZ, In a very few days hilt 
e dies. 1 
FOE In 4 INK 7 Sir. We are all. made 
To be wich yo, T did o'r like this fame 


Son, muff "TEE and the babies 
Servants were together, and together © 
took care of the Funeral : He was really ſad, and 
ny te and them dropt a Tear, Which I did not dif- 


—_ 8 he 1, He that is ſo much 
— ſac 2 4 bebo — Re bad 


+ ate weed be abs r 
ſhow's die? All this 1 look'd upon to be the Effects 
of good' Nature, and a ſweet Temper.— To 
conclude, 1 my ſelf OR him went - alſo 0 Ef 
the Funeral without pe thing. . 

Soſ. How, Sir ! And ary. vaigYy (Feerfelly,.. 

m, I'll tell ye — The Body is brought oũt, 
tho Company moves, and amongſt the Women 
*rwas" my, pode to caſt my Eye _— a head 
this Face— — | 
. *S6f, Good enough perha 12 


. „. Sofia, and an Als fo jm | 
27 8 0 


| 8 3, > BHeiid © IS 
& $74 V2. 


The Fair Andriatt 5 
this Woman ſo much more concern'd than the reſt, 
and her Behaviour much more genteel and ful 
than any there, I went and whiſper'd to the Ser- 
wow 2 know who oy. egy Th * me, — 
dead Perſon's Siſter. at Word ſtruck me to t 
very 5s Web. well, (thought I) the whole Bu- 
fineſs is unravelled, and the Tears and the Whining 
_ are no longer a Aeg r. n e 
Soſ. Pm in ſuch à Fright to know how this bu- 
ſineſs will come off, | 
Sim. Well; the Funeral marches, we follow, 
come to the place where the Body was to be laid, 
put it into the Fire, and give her a Tear: Mean 
time, the Siſter I told ye of, runs like a Mad-wo- 
man up to the Fire, and truly almoſt into'r, Ar 
which Pamphilus in a great right diſcovers that 
Love which he had ſo well diſſembled, and conceal'd 
before; runs to her, takes her in his Arms. | 
dear Glycerie, ſays he, What d'ye do? Would 
_ deſtroy your ſelf 2 With that all in Tears ſhe flings 
her ſelf upon him, and with ſo much tenderneſs too, 
that you might eaſily perceive twan't the firſt time 
of cheir acquaintance, | 
Soſ. Ah! How's this Sir? [Ina maxe 
m. Away go I very meody and diſſatisfy'd, 
but not enough to make a Wrangle on't, For if 
I had chid him, he'd ha' ſaid, Prey, Sir, What 
bave I done? What have I deſerv'd, Sir? What's 
my Fault, Si,? A fooliſh Woman wou d ba'. burnt 
ber ſelf, I binder'd ber, and ſaved her Life it may 
be. This is as fair 4 Plea as can be. 
Soſ. You've Reaſon, Sir: For had you blam'd 
him for ſaving her out of the Flames, what wou'd 
ye ha' done if he had thrown her in? a 
Sim, Next day comes my Neighbour Chremes 
ſtorming like a Mad-man, That there wes. Roguery 
”th' Cafe, and that moſt certainly Pamphilus and 
this Woman were engaged together. 1 deny'd it, he 
athrm'd it, and in fine, went his way in à Pet as if 
he would break off the Match with his Daughter. 


S9fe 
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- .Sof. n 
. at war u't enough yet to * 
rrel at. 
ee ee 

4 


t have ſaid, Fb, Sr, are no 
. 2720 my Pleaſures of this nature ; 
Wer married, and live after another g Hu- 
— mean time, 2799 Sir, let me tive «little 
er: 0 .— 
Well Sir! if this won't do, What can you 
find ro chide him for ? 
Sim. Why, if he refuſes to marry upon the ac- 
count of his Miſs, that. Buſineſs muſt be laid home 
to him firſt. Now n is, by mEans of this 
Mock-wedding, to h Cauſe of being angry, 
if he ſhou'd not agree — : And that if che Rogue 
[Devu has any Trick in his Head, be may put it off 
If be can; I an't like to be his Chapman: Tho I 
know he'll be at it tooth and naii; and more to 
ue 


me, per than to leaſnre m Son, 
* What 2 N 


„Dye ask that Queſtion ? Ever while 

1 I bred itb' gene mill ne er our 1h eſt 

But if n , b — in hort, put 
ſhou 


«he Cafe chat P 4d vc boggle fue hear 
tily wiſh he wou'd n*t) then Chremes 1s only to be 
Fweerned, and 1 hope twill do. Now the part 
re to act, is to countenance the Marriage, mor- 
Dan, Watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their 
eo. Enough sir, Mil take care of al I 
take care — Now 
ae we may retire, Sir. 
a — 8 wy #2 19-3 & Exit, Sol. 


1 . agen pt ng Es a» co 


4 —2 : 22 yy, he bad, Dou won'dn*t ha” been fo 
'd at the Talk of a Match in hand, But 
ye} Yonder he comes. 

aer Davus at another * te of the See, 20. 
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"The Fair Andvizn” 7 
Da #0-bimſelf. 1 ſhould "ha" whnder'd if this 
had gone off ſo: and that flssriug Sweer-" 
neſs of my Maſter I did not like. For When he heard 


the Match was breaking, he Rood with his Finger 
rn 


Sim. Sim. overbeariag.} But Arrah! now he will, 
{hall fee, and make yeſmoke for it too. . 

Dar. 40 bimſelf,J 1'1l warrant ye his 
to ow] us into a Fool's Paradiſe, and in the midit 
could ber our ſtves of froth 
c ink our ſelves o A cun- 
ning o — potting 2. 
$1 ag.] This R ! Whar fays he? A 
Dav. dsſcovering Simo. ] $' Liſe my 2 
che Back of me, aud I never dreamed of him. him. T2. 

Sim. Dam! 


thar ? 
Sim, Here, Sir; this ways 


Dav. What would this old — 4 > (phy, £ 


Sim, partly be e mutter Sirrah 
Dav ko I, Io Oy 
Sim. And ask Queſtions too ? —Sirrah. ris ths 
Town-ralk chat my Son keeps a Miſs, - 
Da. The Towns much concerned, I warrant, for 
what our Pam does. 


Ade. 
Sim, os &'ye mind ee 


Day, O yes, vir, very much. 2 
Sam, I be look'r- upon 2s 2 hard Father, L 
know, for peeping into his Iutrigues. For 
had 1K nw na I 8 much ; for he 
7 exongh,” fo oag as *ewas fic for 
to give it, or ro take it; but now the 
ſe is alter'd, and new Circumſtances call for new. 
ea ſures and Manners 1 and therefore I require you, 
dr if it were decent, let me intreat ye, good 
nat my Son take up and mend. 2 
Da, Sir, Pen in be dack ul this while, 


Sim, 


„ before we 


Dau. ſceming. ee les 4 e Who's 


# 


HE  - - - over your Ears, 
i here ro le and rot, upon this Condition, and by 


0 5 * TS -. K Y 2 U 
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9 1 The: ? 
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. Sem. 1 . you knows ee 
Name of and Matri 1 14x; ou 14k 
| 1-Dbs Ay, Sing they ay indeed, _ 
Sims. Then if any ſuch has got a Tutor of his 
2 Kianey, he ſhall he ſure to be ply'd on RF. 


©Dav. . 
Wm. No? That is ſtrange. un 


1 
In words at : Wh ud 7 $13 fd 14 2 
Da. Tes Sir, to — 4 ald * 
2 
- your uy tricks to hi this 
Datch, or chat ye nave a Mind-to bw how ſbrewd. 
you are at Plotting, I will have your Skin 


Jou ſear--to Brigewel, Sirrah! 


N. that whenever I take you out, I ill give 
e to put me in What I does you Rogue - 
me now? Aave not I ſpoke ne 


22 | 
Ay, ) the 
| * r It is wer thing it. Ci 
e Barak ! Trick me in 20 chiog bur 
D. cal -Tbeſeech 
e Raſcal — 


well enough, en What W 4 of ; 
E act Hand over Head, and g == 


my Maſtef, | or” 


ther, —Shovld- 1 rhe Rogue 
| in, 1 K. himſelf, for i FE how Dong adi I — 
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The Fair Andrian. 
5 ee ed aeg Did not ye ſee how 
een chi old Tree Was to have her becauſe 
|. - they caight ſaddle their Noſee roger 


vw \e- — c 
ſhould be the bail anti Fry Miſe 
and I will Ray a little ro ſee what |} 


. 1. Ke to one fide of the. Stage. 


= done or 
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IE With abe poor 
to be your M 

vr fear yau-ſhould leave 
Can I entertain 


ruin'd for — an unfortunate Gentlewoman © be 


am Hands 7 Gun her Life and He- 


u p | 
ths Fendncfs and Tenderneg of a pn yh 
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G2 Fr Andring: 


No no: it 
2 : but Lam 
y the Brunt of yo ir Pacher. 
Pam. 8 chi te 8 
PEE, na t 
1 1 vor rv can 


fi; I ncod nev'tell 
aber to the ff | 


bj obs Bairb'you have: 
ber ſolitary Condi- 
never forſeke ber. — 


po Eo cate ig theſe Words ſhe Join'd our Hands, 
in the very — * nn and am 
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for u Mi 
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N and Virrue to an wee J 
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Sie nel by OAT: 7 
Av they HP! s this. Byrrbie ? Is the to be 


married to 'Mr, <a 0 
Day? Hah! _ 
- Nelcher byner ave works, 
How know ye that? 
I had it of Den at the 

2 Unlucky Creature that Lam! There is ſome 
Lite in a Man as long us he lies boveri — 
hope and fear, but When he comès te de 
of Let bis Hearc us heavy us Ang 

8 ſake, , Sir be bur fo unch 6 = 
ſopher, as cannot have w 4 
3 cron dhe * | 
cha. Nay, there is noching I would have, but my 
dear Philumena. 

Byr. Ah, Sir, Were ir not much better to ery U 
ye can put char Love out of your Head, than to in- 
e your Paſſion thus, ſtand b dente the Cole, 
r | ] 1 

an eaſier Marter to give Counſel than to 2 
take k. and if you had my Diſtemper, you'd ſay ſo, _ © 

Byr. Well, well, Sir! What ye pleaſe for that. 

Enter Parphilus at « diſtance. , » 
Che. Bur ſtay » little, I ſee Mr. P yorw = 
der, Life Je ot Rake, I'am"refoly'd. oo" 


* 
Ad... EE Lots 


om Whar WY erh. I 2 


Ep 4 144 

r. By a means, Sir, tho* to ea 
than to mak beli ill hi 

000 I.E abies egen wil Hh im, it 
| "+ Che, Gohang, youy Wh ye. { 


| Pam, coming wee? cx. Obere 
Your our Servant, Sir. 


cha. Oh Sir, the very Man! I wanted! = For ii 
vos don't keep up my Heart, protect, affit and advice 


WF Im Trod Sh 
E - em. Troth, Sir, 've found me but i a ſorsy 
2 condition, either ro yy Ba reh — 
_— - ll you'd, * de 16A bag ee 
1 2 E be Log adn vil 
N . Pam. reporte 24k 0 
N If yedo, i, youve you lai of me. 185 
Een, Why fo, Sir 
Che. Alas, Sig, 1 5. el * — ruhe 
e Je . 
. f 
7% Ayrbe] well, what's the beben 
4 . He's only in love with Spouſe, that's . 


ur. ” tai. 
I” 


"Fon. Tei we n ou id ak 64A k — 
Pray be plain With 1 
meng between you and her? 
Ah, Six, none at all. 2 


eren 
be. Now, Te Doe Fei 
INDE ia: * 
way Sir, I do my by Uo Ge EL 
Ne e can't avpid tier j 
471 r 
r Ge aas — 
cha. At leaſt put it off a Day er tyow Pager. 
that E ma get out of the way. 5 pn "WM 


_— n me a liule, Mr. ch 


{ 

0 
* 
1 
k 
1 
in 
De 
8 
ö 
I 


2 


* 


Pn Wy 
* 


13 
thank ge for nothing : For I'll 
1 As Mei 


mer Avdrian 
aſſure ye, I am more 
ure ye, 


TIS 


ſtance, 


ews do I bring !— But where's 


There's nothing in't; the fellow baan't.the. 
 Misforrunes, . | n t 

e t warrant, did be but 
e-married to day — 
him, Sir? 


| inn padition after me —— But where the. 
2 De if ſhall T. meer wich him now? Or where ſhall T 
Sni: . rf 
& - hos nota Word to him! 
- Dav. e ] Well, be marchigz. going 
«am, Soho FH 


1 
Davus 8 
Dav. dos knowing him]. What Fellow's chat int 
rp e about U Lord! my Maſter Pam 
701 Ne look'd ior ; —And Heyday! here. 
2 too !. rarely well met, for I've Buſineſs. 
& you both, © * P 


. 
\ 


* 


8 Eat 4 Looking 4 = 
© Dav. #0 bemſerf] In the name of Goodneſs! what, 


* 
of... 


* * % 4 


] — He'd poſt deut the Toe 


4 | 2 7 = | 1 N 'P * 
i . * 
e. A Dore gute Wind 1227 
83 ien hear me Gr. 


© Day: ap 2 221 ett ne e. 
- =” 1 25 5 a 
: 1 n * 
Pam. But to day Davu, oy 


D * me b wy Senſes. 
1158 — . A ye L . 2 
Po e . 

chu. nick d ir. # . 

"ng: 4 e B ksgerber. 

«Las amr enn f Ar We 


2 BY et: 2525 Th of by: 


"T's work goes th hare” o Reh 
| 1 one 2, 4d. bo? b oo 
e be! OPM EE 
4 rr af fa ca by ri a es, 

Ent, anz nee 


War the to Neigh doe N 
Thor th not 4 Cteuture irt 


Cha. That's well; . 5 097 — 5 5 


RN 1 ry. 
Dane 2. ff fe dme, but 805 8 
N. x L going our or in; never an o 
ante; nor e u FU in al the | 
Houſe. | 
Pam. x grant this is x good 5 
Paw. Does this look like = W 1 
- Pam; Indeed, EN os 1 
 Dav. Marry come up with,your ur think, nors. —. 
know nothing Lſee: Why, is as plain as a Pack 
Staff. As I was beatin the Higot homey 
thould I meer but Mr. Chremes's:Boy, .c 
the Marker with a Bunch of Herbs,andThree ha perth 
of little Fiſhes, for the Old Man's Supper. 
Cha. God-a-mercy. Deva, Thi bg ſh 
me upon my S 
Du. 4 uy Miſtake 0 
+ Cha, Why ſa? Your M r is not like to * 
. Dav. Well done Laich As if there were ner 
another Man 3 the World, but your Worſhip a 


my Maſter. If ye don't look about ye, make 

Friends” to the old Gentleman, and ply the Lady 

briskly, ye may ſnap ſhare. for all rhar tho. 
Che. Your CounſeP's good, I will follow it. Tho? 


that Mr. Chrewes. won't part wich his T 2 
could not but Nos himfelt for it, 
2 too, till he finds bow you Rand aff 


| ee. 


28 
Bur if ir goes off on your ide, the 
laid at your door 3 and there will be 
ra Ns Chev. : 


* ant $41; 


all have | 
be your Mie 5 16 


"The Aoi Main "7 * 


© OS The Far Andrian. 
make the Town too hor for. herr. 


Pam. Teo hos for her? 2 ee. 
5 22 Ne . of. 7 
Pam. m. Pics, honeſt Davis, what hal I &o in 


_ this caſe _— 
2 Da. * en tell kim you ll have her. ev ww 
28 Fam. Oh! ; _ 

| Dov. Why har ſigh now ? - L et ot 


am, What tell him a thing ſo far from my Heare? 
av. Why nor, I pray? q 
7 O Davis, never, never a. 
Da. Never deny it, Man. 
Pam. Don't put me upon t. eien ee 
Da. Conſider well w a will come owe.” g 
Tam. Yes, that "twill pur me out with the one 
and in with the other. 
2 .£ . 70 you're wide. Now Tfancy that 
_ ſome ſuch thing as this. Come 
. 2 e ave ye n With all 
my Heart; ſay you ——Well; 3 And What can he 
* Marrei at now ? This will ruine all his Deligns, 
; and you in « whole Skin all this while. For tis 
as certain as Cerrainty it ſelf, that Mr. Chremes 
won't give ye his Daughter. So that you need not 
break a jor of own Meaſures for fear of his 
225 his M Do but tell your res gu 
, and let him be angry if he 7 


Auctoring your elf, that my body will 22 


bis Daughter to one in your — I'll an- 
ſwer thar' in a word, Your in will tie a Beggar- 
wench upon your your Bark, rather than let ye whore at 
28 rate. Loy if he find ye once indifferent, 

over it, and find ye out another— #0-body 
—— In the mean time Derr 14 * 


r fide, 
pen on ou OE 19. 7 7 


Pam., Think ye .fo ? > Bec bays 
Da, No — oh, Ptwerrane LE 
© Pam. Haves 1 aun, 

Ds. Whar, will ye never ha' done? 


Lan. Well I] nn have 2 


_ 


ga 


c 


Toure.” jp 
dhe Fair Andrian. 19 
muſt take ſpecial care it don't come to my Fa- | 
ther's Ear that I've a Child, and that Pan in for 4 
a Maintenance, | . 8 
© Dav, O Confident Devil. | 
Dam. Why, ſhe bound me upon my Oath ro take 
care on't, as a Token I would ne're for ſake her. 

Dav. Well, we'll take care ont, ———. ' 
57 Eater Simo 4t 4 great diſtance, 
Yonder comes your Father, put on your t'other 
Face ; quick, s I 

Sim, to bimſelf.] Theſe Blades are conferring 
Notes; I have a mind to ſee what they'd be at. 43 

Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, 
that you'll refuſe ro marry, He comes fo copgita- 
bund from ſome by: corner or another, he queſtions 
not bur he has that in his Head which will pur ye to 
'2 confounded Nonplus — Be ſure to have all your 
Brains about ye. 4 4. K 

Pam, I'll do what I can, Da. 

Da. Come, Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, 
and if ever he opens his Mouth to ye again upon 


: 


that buſineſs, never believe Davws, 


Enter Byrchie at enotber part of the Stage | 
__ _ watching them. A 2 


Byr. to him ſelf. ] This Maſter o' mine has diſ- 
charg'd me a while from all other Services, ro make 


me a Spie upon Mr, Pampbilus's Defigns about this 4 
Wedding :. For this purpoſe have I dogg'd Father 
Greybea/d upon the heel — 0 here they are all | 
together, —— Faith T1! play at Bo-peep here, 
4 . [ Withdraws to the fide of the Stage. 

Sim, coming nearer] O here are che Gentlemen I 
wait; | 1 

Da, S't ! mind your Cue. 2 25 

Sm, Fampbil es. 
* ſoftly] Turu quick, as tho” you had not ſeen 

1 


- 


" 
- 


Pam, turning haſtily «bout] Hab, wy dear Father! 
Da, Excellent i Faith. I to Pamphilus. 
Sim. k mut ha” ye marry to Gay, 25 L told ye. | 
. 5 : £2. *. 


* 


wer will be for us, 


Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey 


als other Commands. 
Say y ſo? 


— The old Man's Mouth is ſtopt. 


What anſwer'd he? 


a as 28 your Father ould ha“ 


80 Aickle for a Wi 
when you're ome. 
Fam. m going, Sir. 
' Byr, coming 
Mar? ? Well, Ty 
Man for bis own adp: 
.and Mr. P 


mmou'd : Il go 


n. None ſay ye? 
4. None at all, Sir. 
tles him tO. 


Month? 
D., Moſt fluently, Sir. 


R 


20 "The Fair Andrian. 
BH. Now I am plaguily afraid whether his 2 
ye in e aud 
2 

. Why this is like a Son, when ye cheer 


A 
to * wa 
*Byr. For ought 1 3 my poor f _y 


ye. 


Da. Will ye believe Stag rime ? 


A ted my-ſelf here upon the ſame account. 
4 Sim. What ſays Davus to the — rk 
| 4. There's no News ſtirring, Sir 


At. 2* x 


Sim. Go in Pampbilus, that you may be at — 


Exit Pam Philus. 
_ bis covert] Is there no Faith ! in 
nd the old —_ ſtands good, Every 
of N. 1 once I had a 
1 - glimpſe of this Laß; 8 a charmi 
: bilus is ch” right on't, if he had ra- 


Creature 


cher lie by ſuch a one himſelt, than my Maſter 
tell him all; tis but venturing 
a few hard Words for a little hard News. Exit Byr. 
D. Now this old Mumpfimus concludes I've got 
«ome notable Intrigue in my Budget, and that I plan- 
[Afide 


[Angrily 
Sim, Truly but 1 look'd for Tomething tho. 
Da. He has loſt his Aim I perceive, and that net- 


Ade. 
Am. Sirrab, can ye ſpak withour x Lis 1 
Sm. Come, does not this Match kick hn Son's 


Stomach, becauſe of his Amours with the Str 
4. Why . Pe. 


e 


DD 


* — 
„ 


/ "The Fair Andridii; 2+ Þ4' 
Uneaſineſs would off in a da 2 V 5 — — yo 2 
underſtand me, Sir?) then all would be well 4 
Buc = he has fairly taken the Point by the 2 

Handle. 

Sim, I commend him fort. 

Da. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and bis Age 
bore him out in't, he did wench a little; but then 
he did it ſecretly, and, like a Man of Honour, took 
care it ſhou'd be no blot in his Eſcotcheon,——Now 
—_— to look out for a Wife, he has his thoughts 
wholly upon Matrimon 
1 5 Methoughr he b a. little aowniſh upon 
t , 

Da. Not at all for that; but there's ſomething 
elſe he-didn't take 3 at your hands. 
Sim. What's that pra — 

Da. A meer Trifle, Sir 

Sim. What is't for a Trifle? 

Da. Nay, nothing at all to ſpeak on. 

Sim, Well, well, I muſt know 3 it 7 y 
Da. He ſays, Tone too ſparing of your Purſe. 
Sim, Who, 12 0 
Da. Yes, You Sir. — For, fays he, 
has Laid out but Ten Groats 9 
to be my Wedding Treat, forſooth of my 
companion can] invite at ſuch 4 time as this ? And 
under the Roſe, Sir, I think you're a little too clole- 
fiſted ; I could wiſh it were others iſe. | 

Sim. Leave your prating, Sirrah. 3 
Da. Ive ſtung him, I ſee. L- 
_ Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well. — 

Exit Davus. 

"$i. alone] What's the meaning of all this? 
What word this old 1 tap be at? n *. there be 
any be bi Roguery on Boy I'll lay my Life 
chief Accor in't. Exit 7 bim. 


The + Bud of the Son, As 


* 


22 5, oma 


= 


” F147 
[© WIRES — 


Aer Ill 


Enter Myfis and Lesbia on one part of the 
. Stage ; z on another Simo and Davus obſer 
- Vang them. | 


Ay. Toy, Lesbia, you? re much Uh hr dice.” 
ichfal Lover i is a very great Rarity. 
Sim, This Maid belongs to * Andrian ; What 
ſay You to't? 
Da. Yes, Sir. 
My. to Lesbia] But this Mr. Pampbilu —— 
Sim, What ſays ſhe ? 


2 — 5 ers and ſeal'd over again, — 


2 b the old Mans Ears were ſtopr, or her 
out for me. 
* Mbate er God ſends her, he has or- 
| ger be broughe up. 
. 88 * do I hear! if what ſhe 
he ere, 's palt recovery. 

a : oe uanr's young Gentleman, I'll war- 
| bf. Oh, « tnolf fweet-natur'4 —— Bur come > 
* * Wer you'l be roo late elſe. 

| 2 Well, let's in then. | Excunf Myfis and Lesbia. 

Dar. How ſhall we recover our ſelves out of — 

Relapſe ? 62 

sim. eng Ae What means all this? 

Is my Son ſo mad then, and for a Stranger too? 

Bar bold! now I ſee which way the Hare goes —— 

That I cou'd nr find it before, tike a "Sor as - 


I — 
Dar partly overbearing] vie bay 
Pr our, . 
*** On! here be ins the Rogues Tricks; ny 
: Pr 


VENEW7Y | 


14 t 22 


The Fair Andrian. 23 
pretend a great Belly among em, to beat off Mir. 
Chremes Laa the Match. vat A 


_ Glycerie within ] Oh! — Ob! — Help, Kind 
Heavens, and free me from my Pains, I beſeech ye. 


Oh | 
Sim, ſoftly] Ha, ha, ha, — ſo nimble! A ve 
o0d 4 . ſhe heard of uy being at the bs, 
1 preſently falls in Labour . — Your Farce 
wan't well tim'd, Mr. Rogue. io Dav. 
Dav. Meaning me, Sir? 1. 
Sim, Ah Sirrah, were your Actors gut in their 
Parts? 
Dav. I don't underſtand you, Sir, in the leaſt. 
- Sim. If this Raſcal had ſerv'd me fo in a real 
Wedding, here would ha“ been fine Work with a 
eance 3 but now he makes a Rod for his own 
Back: For my part, I am ſafe enough. 
Enter Lesbia from Glycerie's Houſe, not ſee- 
ing Simo and Davus 2 
Leſ. t Archillis at the Door] For what is paſt, 
iArchillis, and for a Woman in her Condition, _ 
thing is as well as a body could with : In the fir 
place let her be well bathed, and then let her take 
the Doſe I preſcribed her to drink, and juſt the quan- 
tity ; 1 ſhall be back again in a minute [Ar- 
chillis retzres, Lesbia ſpeaks to ber ſelf ] Heart of 
my Body | Pampbil has got 2 very pretty Boy; I 
hope in Heaven he will live to make as goed a Man 
as his Father, who ſcorn'd rg wrong this innocent 
Creature, | Exit Lesbia. 
Sim. What Man alive that knew thee, wou'dn't 
ſwear that this was one of thy Rogues tricks? 
Da. What Rogues tricks, Sir ? 
Gm, Within Doors there were no Orders given 
about che -big-bellied Woman; but when ſhe was 
once out, ſhe ſers up à bawling in the Streets to 
thoſe within, that rhe whole Town might ring 
on't. Why Dave, am I to be made a Proper- 


1 


xy z or whar thou ſee in my Face, to think 
of making fo palpable wASE me ? If it had beep 
N. 5 3 more 


Sg I les © 


7 


* 


5 24 De Fair Andrian. 
* more arcifictal; it wou'd ha' loek'd like ſomewhat 


of Reverence for me, if I ſhou'd have found it out. 
Day. Faith rhe old Fool chears himſelf, — Sg 


Sim. Didn't 1 charge ye trigly ? ? Nay, didu't 1 
threarey ye too? But What car'd you? Twas all 
but fo much Breath loſt, Can 5 think me ſo mad, 
25 to believe this Woman's brought ro Bed ? wid 
-Dav. Oh, bave I found our his ling fide ? I know 
my Cue chen. , 
Sm. Have ye never a T in your Head, Sirrah? 
Day. Why, what wou'd ye believe? As if you 
hadwr an Iteta of this Ne land. 

Sim. Who ſhou'd give me an Item ? 6 

Day. Strange ! Did you figd our this Impoſture, 
and your ſelf co. {Feeringl J- 
= Very fine? I'm laugh'd at. 

Dav. Im ſure? cwas told ye Sir; How ftion'd you 
15 & © all 2: 

im, How) ecauſe I know thee for a Rogue. 
'Dav. As much as to ſay I was the Conttiver on'c. 
Fim. Noching ſo certain. I Kknow't. 

Dav. Sit, you're mighrily miſtaken in your Man. 
Sim. Mittaken in my Man 

Da, Far if I go about to ſpeak a nies you pre- 
or think chat I put upon ye. 

m. Belike I lye then. 885 

Da. Troth ar this rate I dare ſearce move my 
Lips SN 

Sim, This I'm certain of, that there has been no 
Belly laid her. 

Dav, Are ye very certain of*r? Yer for all that, 
you'll have. a Child laid at * our door - before you're 
aware on't. This, Sir, will certainly be, aud re- 
member that I told ye on't now, that if there 
. Hhon'd' happen any Roguery i'th' Caſe, it m 

be laid td Davw's charge, I would fain have. ye 
believe better things of Dave. 

1 how 12 know W air child 
n 5 
Dov. 


The Fair Andrian - | 
Dav. I heard it, and believe it too. And there 
2re'a thouſand Circumſtances which makes me be 
of that mind. For hrſt, the Gentlewoman cried ſhe 
was with Child by your Son, which is found ro be 
a meer ſham. As ſoon as ſhe heard of a Wedding 
on foot, her Maid torſooth is poſted away preſent- 
ly for the Midwife, and for a-Child over and 
above, But it ir chance 8 ſhould not ſee the 
_ at yaur door, the Wedding may go on for 
all this. — * = 
Sim, How's this? —— As ſoon as. ye heard of 
theſe Plots, Pray why cou'dn's Pamphil us have been 
acquainted withal ? | 
Dav. And who waſt d'ye think bur I that parted 
them? For the whole Town knew that he was up 
to the Ears in Love. Now he has ſet his Mind up- 
on & Wife. As for the Buſinefs of the Child, let 
me alone with that. Go on with the Wedding a 
you've begun, Heavens proſper it, I ſay, + 
Sim, Very well! — Now ye may go in, and 
wait there till I come, and get ready What's Want - | 
ing. LExit Davus. 
dimo alone.] The fellow wasn't very urgent un- 
on me to believe his Stories; and may be all. he 
ſaid wasn't true neither. Be it ſo or, no, I care 
not a Straw: the main thing I ſtand upon, is my 
Son's promĩſe.— Well, I' go ſee for my Nei 
bour Chremes, and beg his Daughter; then if I get 
her, I'll have a Wedding to day in ſpice of cheir 
Teeths. I don't queſtion my Son's promiſe at all. 
It he draws back, I can fairly force him to'r now) 
_ Enter —_— $34 
Here comes the Man in as time as a-body could” 
wilh,——A good Day to ye Neighbour Chremes, 
cCbr. O Sir, you're the Man I look'd for. 
Sm. And I you. | N ol 
chr. Kou're well mer Sir,-—— there are thoſe © 
who told me they heard from your own mouth, 
that this day your Son and my Daughter were to 
be marzied. Now I'm come to ſee whether you 
AEST | eK 


A 8 theſe Miſchiefs. 2 


26 The Fair Andrian. 
odr they are well in their Wits, ak 
Sim. Have a little patience, and you'll hear my 
Deſires, and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. 
cpr. Well Neighbour, let's hear't then. 
Sim. I beg of ye for Heaven's ſake, by our 
i ip begun with our Childhood and in- 
creaſed. with our Years : By your dear Daughter, 
and my only Son, (whoſe welfare depends wholly 
upon you) to aſſiſt me in this weighty point, and 
let the Match ſtill go on, as we formerly deſignee, 
chr. Pray, Sir, no ſuch Entreaties : As though I 
could not grant it withour all this begging. Do ye 
think I am not the ſame Man as when 1 made the 
farſt offer? If the Match be for their goods, let them 
be ſent ſor out of hand. But if more harm than 
| be like to come on it, I'd have ye conſider 
tters impartially, as though ſhe were your Daugh- 
ter, and Pamphilis my Son. - 
wm, It is upon ſuch Conditions that I deſire it, 
and preſs it ſo ſorward. Nor ſhould I have been ſo 
urgent, had not the Matter required it, 
Chr. As how, I beſeech ye? 
am. O Sirzmy Son and his Miſtreſs are fallen out · 
chr. Meer Tales! EY 
Sim, Believe me, Neighbour, it is true. n 
cb. Yes Faith, juſt as I tell ye, Love is « meer 
 Caterwand, where ſcratching begets kiſſing. 
Sem. Saf ye ſo, Sir, pray then let us prevent the 
worſt now we have fair opportunity, whilſt the 
of his Appetire is taken off Affronts and 1 
_ uſage. Let us give him a Wife before theſe wheed- 
ling Queans, by their Tricks and falſe Tears, ſoften 
his*Love-kck Mind to pity. I hope, Sir, when 
he is once reclaimed by pl wen — of 
2 vertuous Wife, he will eaſily wind himſelf out of 


chr. You are of, this ion, but I am ; 
they will never endure to betogerder, bel a be 
as uneaſie under ir, e 

Sm. But how can ye know it, till you have ex- 
* Cr, 


- On 


The Fair Andrian. 27 
Chr. Tis ill buying Experience at the Expence of 


my Daughter. 


Sim. Why, when the worſt comes to the Worſt, 


if ſuclr a thing {hould kappen (which Heavens for- 


bid) they can but part. Bur ſhou'd he once take up 
and mend, confider how many Advantages will hap- 

en. Firſt, I ſhall have my Son well ſettled, you nn 
honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 
Husband. . 4 WY 

chr. What's all this ado for? If you're fully per- 
ſwaded that all will prove for the beſt, God forbid 
1 ſhou'd be your hinderance in the leaſt. | 


Sim. Indeed Sir, I have always had a hi h eſteem 


for ye. 
| Gr. But ro the purpoſe. 
Sim, Well Sir. 


„ 


chr. Ho come ye to know that your Son aud 


his Miſtrefs are fallen our ? #44 #4 MEN, 
Sim, Why Sir, Davu, à Privy-Councellor of 
theirs told me fo, and withal «gy me to ſtrike u 
the Match with all ſpeed. And d'ye think he wou 
ha? don't, hadn't he known my Son was willing 
too: Now I think on't, you ſhall hear't from 
his own Mouth. [to Ser vans within. ] So ho! 
within there, bid Davus come hither. 
1 Eater Davus to them. 
But ſee here he comes himtellif. 
- Day, ro Sim. ] I was juſt coming to you Sit. 
Sim, Well, what's the Matter? | 
Da. Why don't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir? it 
grows late. Fawningly.. 
Sim. #0 Chremes.] Look ye there now, d'ye hear 
him? [ to Davus ] Well, Davw, Servants are: 


llippery, and Ihad a fancy once that you were as 


likely to ſerve your Maſter a li trick as ano- 
tbesle 5 


Da. Lord Sir 1 1 do ſuch a thing? 72 

Sim. I was once of that Opinion ; and for fear of 
the worlt kept ſomething ro my felfwhich now III 
diſcover to ye. 0 


Dar. 


y,eſpecially in the Caſe of my Son's Amours. 
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28 The Fair Andrian. 

Da. And what may that be, I pray Sir? 

Sim. V1] tell ye, for I cou'd now find in my heart 
to trult thee, 

Dav. I hope you're ſatisfied in my Fidelity at laſt. 

Sim. In Cc, there wes nothing of Marriage 
I'th' Caſe, 

- Dav. How, Sir, no Marri 

Sim. No, no, twas but 3 888 t feel 
your Pulſe: 

Dv. Will ye tell me ſo?. 
Sim. Even juſt fo Dau. 

Dar. Why, look ye Sir, I could never 
this. Bleſs me ! there's a damned teach in't. [ Feeri 

Sim. But hear me on now, No ſooner had 1 
ſent you in, whom ſhou'd I meet bur my 2 
here in the very nick? 

D. 8 death, is't come to this then? 

S m.—1 up and told him, What you Aae . 

.. ſofrly.] Confuſion ! What's chis I "ww | 
a —1 begged hi his Daughter, and with much 
ado prevail 
e. Undone, undone [ Softly, 
Arr. partly bearing. How ? What ſay ye? 
D. 1 *rwasexcellently well done. 
_ As for Mr. Chremes, he's — 


chr. Well, PI! — — and put all chings 


in order ; then 1 | ye more of 
my mind. Exit Chremes. 
Davus Looks formply 
Sim, Now ID Davus, as this is a Mach. 
wholly of thy ma 


Dav.. "Twas wholly of my- making with a Pox 
to'r.. 

Sim. I'd ha" ye take my Son in hand, and help 
to reclaim him. 

Dav. Yes Sir, yl do my beſt. the per 

Sim, That's eaſily done now he's upo _> 

pin. 

Dav. Well Sir, ſet your Heart at reſt. 55 

b Sm. Do't then; but where's he now ? "IR 


" 
. 
MF 


The Fair Andrian. 29 
Dv. Ten to one he's at home, | 4, 
Sim, Well, I'Il ſtep in and tell him juſt what I 
told you. xit Simo. 
Davus alone.] So! I ſhall be hanę'd I've no 
more to do, but ſtrait ro Priſon goes r Davu 
with a vengeance. there's no crying Peccavi ich- 
Caſe, I've turn'd all "iy l impos'd upon 
the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony, and 
brought a Buſineſs about, that the one never dreamt 
of, and the other was afraid of ——This tis to be 
ſuper-ſubcle ! Had I fat ſtill, aud not been rampering, 
had been well enough. 
Enter Pamphilus at 4 diſtance. 
But look now (as my evil Genius would ha't) yon- 
. der he comes. I'm 2 loſt Man already. 
What would 1 give for a convenient Precipice to daſh 
my Brains out 


| Pain, to him ſelf.] Where's the Villain chat has 
undone me ? 
Dav. Heavens! what will become of me. [Afde. 
Pam. to bimſelf.) I muſt confeſs I am well | 
ſerv'd, like a ſenſeleſs ſhort-ſighted Fop as I was. 
What, venture my Lite and Soul to the Secrecy of 2 
B Fool? I ball pay dear for being a Block- 
ead ; but as I live that Dog ſhan't carry it off ſo. 
Dav. If I'ſcape hanging this bout, I'll be ſworn 
the Gallows will never have me. [Afde, 
Pam. to himſelf.] What excuſe [hall I pretend to 
my Father? Shall I of, when but juſt now I 
"engag'd my-ſelf to marry, Wich what Face ſhall 
5 are to offer it? —— I'm at a wretched Non- 
P us 
Dav. N And ſo am I, in good Faith, tho“ my 
Wits are on the Teqgerhooks; yet I muſt pretend 
Pve that in my Head will fetch him off again, tho” 
-*rwere only to put off this plaguy Buſineſs a little 


. r. Ade... 
Fam. ſeeing Davus.] Hah! Are ye there 44 
Dar. S death he ſees me. [Softly banging bis Head, 


— I gon & Fi 


Pam. 
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30 © The Fair Andrian. 
Pam. Pray come hither, good Mr, e! what 

Excuſe now? Don't ye ſee, you Raſcal, what a 
wan bags Condition your damn'd Contrivances hay 
broug c me into. ; | Angi . 
Dav. But I'll ſoon bring yeoff again, C J pd 
Tam. You bring me off again 
_Dav, Yes Sir, without doubt. 
| Pam, Without doubt as ye did beſore. [ Scornfully. 
3 Dau. L hope Sir, a little better too. 1252 
e. How can I credit ſuch a Villain? Can you 
Matter entirely loſt and deſperate to rights 
— aguin?——Very foe! What a rare Fellow have 1 
rely'd upon, who this day amidſt a Calm has zais'd 
x Storm, and forc'd an odious Match upon me in ſpite 
of my Teeth ? — Didn't 1 tell you how 
.*ewould be, you Raſcal? | 

* Dev. You did fo, Sir, | | | 
Tam. What d'ye deſerve for-your Pains ? | 

Dav. A Halter I muſt confeſs. — But pray Sir 

© reprieve me, till I've recover'd my Senſes a little. 
I den ſee What's to be done in the Caſe. 
e. I am forty I have not time to give you your 
du I have ſcarce enough to look ro my ſelf, much 


leſs to puniſh you. Excunt Ambo. 
+. The End of the Third Alt. : 
— — — —d — . 
4 | | F 
- AcT IV. = CL 
F Enter Charine by bimſelf. | 
vu 


2 * ID ever. any-body believe, or but read of Peo- 8 
8. ple-ſo/horribly baſe, as lo rake pleaſure in the * 

| -/ Miſerics of others, and out of their Ruins to make : 
” & their own Fortunes? Ah! is this true of no? wi 
Tes, yes! *ris true wich a vengeance, There are 2 pa 
brutal ſort of Men, that make ſome * .of a Jay 
down-right Refuſal, but when the time of Fertor- : 


5 « 
* 1 
„* 4 
3 
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- * mance comes, t luck the Mask afide wah trem- 
| Mig Hends, vg.) atfeover e 12 9 5 
give a flat Deuial ;; then being paſt all ame, ch 
cry, Pray who arc you, Ser ? What 2 10 me. 
Ser 2 Shall T refign my Miſt;eſs to you $27 ?.Oh K 
 I'Thave ye know Cha/ity alway? b ot b 30 1 
ye charge them with breach of Honour, they axe not 
Ahbameh z they <a biuſh Wben there 1s reaſon 
for it, but when there is, they hake hayds WI 


Shall T go to him and reaſon the Caſe with him 
this Aﬀront ? —1I1! give him Ill [anguage enough- 
Nold Sir (may ſome fay) you will be never the bis- 
rer for it —— Oh, much; 1 ſhall certainly plague 
him to ſome purpoſe, and ſo eaſe my Mind à fle 
Eo Yee nt San Troy aig att: 2c 
Hie goes towards Simo“ Door, where be i , 
_* by Pamphiſus end DH uss. a 
Pam. Ah dear Sir, I have molt inconfiderately twt- 
r and my (elf too, except Heaven belp ls. 
cha. How ! inconfiderately d' ye tall ic? then e 
are not to ſeek for an Excuſe, You'ap a. fine Man or 
your Word indeed. _[Sgorafuly. 
Fam. How ſo, Sir? ang 00 
Tan, What d'ye mean, Sir: 
0 c 10 Gone tor ye of my Paſſion for Mit 
Philumena, but you Were ſtrangely fraitcen RR 
her,— What a Wretch was I, t judze of Mo- 
ther's Geveroſiry by m O” © 1 * 
You are fi ger a milteke, ür: 
ere LA * Je ez endugh Hefe 


@ ubbling? rCully, ee 
ae Lopes, —> a the 


what:Troubles I lie under, and to What a miiferab'e 
this Raſcal of mine has brought e by hi 
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n 
1 


- Wa 
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tor * 
Pam rhe br "= An Sir you an oeoae fe * 
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R 
a ED "WIS of - »_ A — 
_ 


: 


- 


their Modeſty, —» What Meaſures ſhall 1 take . Fad * 


* 


be Fay Andrian. 
* 1 Where's ths Wonder, fine ke rook you for 
13 Fe 


Pam. I am fure ye wou dn't tall at this if 
eee, my te-, JOE 


Yes, Le well ſome 
ks N 


ather and you, and 
is the reaſon he's ＋ toy with ye ; yet 
cou'd n'r force ye to marry 25 

* Nay Sir, to ey hb ee yo know 
Troubles, there wis no W to be to day, 
any of a Wie defign d for 1e, 


"Cha. Y » I know 'twas a voluntary Compul- 


Pam. But hold Sir, ye don't know the Buſineſs yet. 
cba. 6. Fes, ſomuch en*r, that you're juſt upon ha- 


N Why ent rack mis thus? po he beer 


1 
* 


He never gave over tam wich me to tell m 
* Ir marry her ors he lay — 


ing o“ me, till in ling 1 could ho 2 


* What He Ge mean? 
11 gf 4— chat He. ' 


4. fo Day.) Is this true, Sirrah 
Dev. Ay; too true. 
- _ Che, What ſay ye Villain, hah 1 ——Tye Ga1- 
lows reward for't. — Now anſwer tne; If all 
Be ming Il were muſter d 14 7 
Mitch „What Adyice cchld t 


— 1 
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1 
—_ Ri * know if yow l bue - al 
fer _ etl, ] to work, a bring me Nn 
[ Jeering Ye 


> NE 8 on bs wen) | 
ye Night and Day, with m even 0 
yencure my Neck, as long as AE any good ; 
For what happevs * you 77 to * 

Meaſures were broke, id my 3 — 
— find how to do'r berter, I'll be mY 


Pam. With all my heart, birſt in a 
- the Conditi you bound me, 1 m= 2.20 4 


Du. I'll o'r Sir. . * * 1 
Pam. But out of hand then. 99 
D.y, Hold *S't — Gt r there. 

Pam. What's 1 to = p | 10 

D. There I make my me 


Pam. What, is your Plot 10 ſock ? atk | 
Dav, But now adad I've hit on N 
Enter My s from Glycerie's - 
˖ My. to Glycerie we ras Well, this 8 | 

bilws of youre, 1! Too bunt 40 and bri ag bim 

along with me, if he be u. fore ground ; — Be my 

Dear, don't a he g your ſelf in the mean 

time, { She mes from the Heer. 
Pam. Oh M 


* Whar's 10 matter e e 


— 


— 


Is, 2 bil, you're well mer. 
Dee t a 
I am to e ou from m 

1 r her, yau'd come 10 her 4 
al- prefounly ; ſhe ſays ſhe longs rang 


to fee 
Pam, Alas, unhappy Man! 2 8 
come one upon the Neck of another e . 


Muſt we two now be plagu'd upon 

I am ſence for only basale heard the Wedding. 
Gentleman 
at all have © 2 


-O pointing to. Davus] | Hadn't & 
, very well! ho is not mad enough himſelf, 
e. 


Den tampering, how well and quier 
Bias you. 72 be Ching 


. 
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| i Seren bir, char which 


my 
1 Ky 78 15%, I ſwear 9 that's ſacred 
_ - Ill never og rhis Creature, tho” I ſhould loſe all 
te Priende 1 have in the whole World for't : "Tis 
dei vibes for, and my Wiſhes are my bed 
oy ate well evqugh fuited. He that 
eie us, Tf live nochThg to do with-him ; Death, 
bur Dex 


„ 
6/4 atoll 


DD. 5 8 ære at e 
Cha. NG Thon'rt a bold 


| 25 3 * 5 2 be at. 8 
3 1 en me, II Ow” 
2 and. Pam. It muſt ” proteicly then. 


2 Fkave it in my Heud, Sir, Ibn. 


2 is that, — > * ; 
t Pardon $ir, I am worki 


. I; the don) 


1am i | <= 
— Well, N do no TYS 


+4. $4 


plainly 
with 750 but hinder me, 1 had rather have 
"your rhan your Company ebem, 


"ray WelT'll ro my Hareß 
1 feeriiig on Charine] Well, what i; 


be here? which way are you ſaum umfing? 

e e eee chevery Truck + - 

Dax. int — l yy tice Fn 

2 i hows 2 . 5 * — 
9 cha. Prithee 

2 N very Natanst a e Are 1 8 

| pT have — 


xit 3 


=- oy 
LS as. $5 * 


* 7 1 


| | . 1 2 Bleſſs3 8 
Mr. Pamphilme to be | Zh 
I of ge? the very Heart and + 
; roſs,  Priend, Lover, and in effe& = 
— 
"Atid how-mue * 


Where d'y 
5 dor on 


a Hack 
. What Plot's 
our , LEAD «k, * 
ww 
£ 


2 take = 
4 „el 20d why can't * 5 
-» Da. if r you-do't your ſalf? — 


4 
* 
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ye? Bux, pony how camps chis- 
you? ——— Give ie me 
She tales the — moves ard Simo's Door. 
Dos. Price yo _ «gain in a 
n a « . 
mg Devil, rn 


el Whar's the Maiter-vow A 
e ED Father and 1 
9 . 98114 
"Ia eg 'd have. 
oth? Naeh be 


Gueſts, 


hug. c — 
ie, the Deer, ] d what have we hers In the 
See rarer and nr 


= * 


che Tow as lo we as rene 
N e. 

be ſes not, 

Der. Bp&@ me: — — 

fret !. —+—- Thare's.© eee 
bel as N 
; to ns ns win coy r 
Jonas for. chus? 8 Day, 


4 


8 * Winne 7 


among ye? 


v7 
: 


D 1 tnow';, do you tell. me What 


oy 


| N. 


. — 


ecke Vir. K te e e 
dere b my Maſter 2478. 


e hy isn't it? N 
wy 8 ven; dee ro be 2 
ven loud Thitis's horvef deſe 


— 2 DaWI o And 1 non 
| 12 I ſees his very Child Vivaghe 
to: Boule laſt Night ? TM 

i. Oh thou brazen Face. 
Day. Dax." Par fare I fa — Gavehre be big as 
ſhe-rould tumble with RIS carried... 


* AI Wale 
Were. ar 
Day, Tm ſure $i Mar or 
-whom [hb 
fees the Cake Thens 


"Ei 


*7 A» 


os ” 22 2 : * oY K 


* . t 
_ Chremes —. 
aug bter, * But i'faich hel Wi edo ſconer for . 
ZE Pfaith bur-he-woh't tho , A 
. ., Dav- Now thereforein ptain Engliſh; if ye de 
thr the Baſtard, LH kick it into each 


the Fereet, and rake ye and ſet your A-— 
n 19 NM bod on bot wy ng0d * liv 


> es et ue ar wel make bim 
her in r 1 d 
| nder favdur, ſwwet Sir, 18 bee Prot 
. Thad-like'-to have fool'd Fair; rh Thad A. 
5 ae — ray ielf e 1517 L141 24 "0g 


— Ton DE HEAR: 


that can 8 ne INC, — 
2 I've heard a | 
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The Fer Andrian. 


15 Da. You've heard N then! N ies 


on dot! Now ſhou'un't this fame 
ed?—— (to Myſis) Don't think chat poor Davis is 
the Man you play upon. Here's the Gentleman 
himſelf, ſ peinting to Chremes. 

Me. . Ah dear! Indeed Sir, an'c fog your Wort 

IT bar t ſpoke one word of 1 ye, 

Alps know the whole Buſineſ. But is my 

Nei hbour Simo within ? 
av, I think fo Sir. Exit Chr 

Davns gces to pl. with Myſis. : 
a. Hands off Varle: "Y 2 do your xd 


rand to my Miſtreſs, ne*er truſt me. 


Dav. Oh thou filly Soul thou dos'nt know how 
the Caſe ſtands. Myſ. How ſhould 19 _ 
Dar. Why, this is the Bride's Father, and with. 
* all this, he cou dn t ha" knowh ERP we'd ba 
im. 
Cou'*dn't ye % me 6 Mei bea 
820. Pſhaw } Sir there were no Meeres be. 
tween what Nature does briskly on 2 ſudden, and 
whar's done by dull direct ion. ; 
Enter at 4 diſtance Crito in a Country babze,” 
Crit. to himſelf. ] Why, L was told that our chr 
lived ſome where down this Lane. And ſhe found 
chere was more to be got by Jadery in the Town, than 
Honeſty in the G. nit now 2s ſhe's dead, Pm 
Heir at Law to her Goods; Where mall 1 ak abobt 
her? 0 there are Folks.—— [goes up te them 
By your leave I pray. 
Myſ,.Goodnow, who's that? Isn't it old Ctzto, 
Mrs. Ch ryfis's Kinſman ?- very 
crit. 3 Myfis | 'm glad to ſee thee. 
Myſ. And I you, good crito. 
anl. And is it o with ee, WE 
da ve base, . berg ES 
bing. 
Crit.” Fray how do you „ee . 
world a hoddy, Hah ? © 


The Fain Atdrian 

| . ve? — They that can't do as they 

w uſt een do „ ul the ſaying is. 
Os. How does young Gherrc? . he nd 


1 here ? 


C vet; 2—— Then I have brought 
1 a fair Market. Sbud, if I had known ſo \ 
1 the De'il a foot would I have 
irr'd our of my Houſe, . For the paſſed with eve 
body for Chryfis's Siſter, and ſhe is now ip poſſeſs. 
had. .tor me, that know no 
body, to hampey, my felf in Law-ſuits, there are 
_ Examples enough in the World to keep me from 
burning my rs, And, now I thi 2 
may get ſome e Gallant to ſtand by her, for 
the was in the Teens, let me tell ye, when lhe 
ne from nan the People will cry our, This 
22 Raſcal, ſeat, that {er up caly 4 forg'd e 
make ſome 


Gul «being Ds [ 


me to her however ; we T's 


TER poor G 


55 


ſee tho Rogue. 
e P 
13 -J 1 Crito 009d Myks 83 
* car 4 
- Peel x old Aan Ma . 


N 
methis bout, Jae. eſter them, 


I» ACNE 


nine Thive'complied with e 
| - within a very little of my Dauſhter. 
| 3 Ny, Ar, I muſt more 7 more ent reat you 
14 7 to ſtand to your Word, and let the 
Worl by your Actions the Sincerity n 
Promiſes, . 


— tay ſee; Sir, how unreaſobable 
na as log 6h can 
your own Ends, 6th don'r regard nin Civiliey, 
nor well conſider What you'd have your ſelf ; if you 
3 2 deine 19 de me der 
rate. 
. Aſter what rate pray ? 
* Chr. Ah Sir, do ye atk that Queſtion? You've 

me upon marrying ing my ter to a wild Spark of 

pre- engag d and a Marriage-hater 
aer R and Sred o eres 
hrs time ; thus my ters to be morti- 
your Son to have the benefit of it. I pro» 
pers ye, and began to perform with ye, whilt the 
Matter would bear it; and fince twill bear no lon- 
ger, pe int have lence. His Miſtreſs, t bevel 
Fhors's a FAG get 


thereſdre 8 
Lim, For Kr, don'r rand your 
Mi gr Ty I Ang I rell ye it is their chief 


Intereſt to make him as bad as they can; this is all 
a TYick from one end ro the other to break off the 
Match; now do but take —ä— of oe 
and the Effe& ceaſes of ir ſelf. 

chr. You're out indeed Sir, * 
her Mal ap Diows reling about ** 

Sim. 1 know the Frick. 

chr. of, they werd int e. for they Il 


doch, for 1 bad an emi of this 
N und. to have gi- 


— — out of my 
Eater Dar juſt ve So Dove. 


a 
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tot wit r. lee e lea - 
3 no Grief come within theſe Walls to day. 
Look ye, yonder's your Man Davwe.- 
Am. Whence comes the Rogue? [In fret. 
_ Dav. to tbem within] Let her relic aas my 
e ee this 7 tranger er b. 
's there now 
3 coming . tbe. Door] Well, for the Man, 
nick of me, and the Encounter, take em all to- 
in rd Was any t fo pat to our purpoſe. ' 


50 . partly overbearing Ab al Roger? who 


does he commend Io ? 


_Dav. to bimſelf.] Now Devil do thy wm we 
| as . Thief in a Mill. ' 
mn, Why don't 1 ſpeak to him ? "TAfd 


RX ws perecivi ? 
| UI Sh Pon ef 15 


to Day.) Oh, how It with your Wor = 


"De, O my good Maſters, Imo and i Whore 

all things are ready within, [very briskly 
4 by You have taken a world of pains I don't 
Aoube. 


„ ie ts od for v6 Ve 15 6 


ene gp 


109. ——Whar Bafineſs 2d you at that 


- " rharwanting — But g ood Sir, let me ag 


— 


rah: nt kad. 
Davy. Who I, rar * 


0 GH 2 942 
* 


. — Yes, you vir, If ye uu be 8 * 
Day, Why Six, *rwas bot three minures = 1 


Sim. d 20 

"A Sima e ho pF ty long Gen? C5 
a bi here wh We ny 

Torture — 6 a me 

were e. Fey 
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of Ne, 


3 
at 


1 am hs 0D 5 2 


*cis my Facher, Im 


hw. Whar i thou, the ok; yngracios - 2 | 
8 Land 
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Nets 


3 
or Country, o 
of bis Pacher? th 
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e 9 TS 7 Fim 
and torment ee * io 
Old-age, for a mad hot- | 
che Puppy, und muſ I ſuffer el ro) 2 7 
have her, wake his beſt of ker, and kennel 
Pam, Dear Father! (in & 4 
Sim, inen, Why Why deer Fußes 
you ſtood in-needof fuch z Farther, . bk 
Houſe, your Wiſe and Children; and the 
ö no'er ht wil 3 youve 
to prove — 1 © d-. N. 
much good meg 
Pam, Fi ewe ma gps word . 
Sm, What can you: ee . 


Chr, Good Sir, g . 7 


Sim, I hear: him + What ſhou 
n þ * 


Mr, chremes? 

chr. But you may let him 

Sim, Let him ſpeak chen, WhO hinders him? 

Pam. #» «ſoft tone.) Sir; I confeſs I hd, and if 
to love be a Sin, I conteſs that too. Bar now, dear 
Sir, I'm ar your diſpo ſal, and fubmir to whatſoever - 
you {hall chiale 2 Wou'd ye ha me 
marry one Woman, and part with another? I muſt 
bear eirher as well as I can. Only thus much let 
me beg of ye, that you wou' dn't believe chat I ſub- 
-ofm'd this old Man; ler me bur clear = OT, 


- 


.. — Q MES” 


y 

FT 
Y. 
ne 


and bring him face to face. 

; Sim. Br Bring- him! r 

P.am.- Prey, Sir, let me. 
ee 


Nee Sir, I beſeech ye dou? 

Oro thee A RY 
NS 8 
. fl 


N — 8 
* TT 
* © Jon 3be: 


ber your e Truth's f. 
1 5 32 that — * kisanei: — 


2 — —— ke * 
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m. Yo your Leſn withour-boak rceive. 
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. Sim. Wow r Rag 


Tio for this ? Are ye come here to tra- 
and weyoung/Genclemen, and to fred 
2 4 Hams and gay Promiſes? 
Fri. — ) What's the Man mad ? { furlshy 
Sm. They — Sobre tw ixt them and their 
Wbores er. (Cr ĩto fares ant s at bim. 
Pam. A NE * 
5 ſtand his wk A 
Or. to Simo.) knew this Man as well as I, 
ou'd — 2 Why, he's as honeſt a 
1 
Km. Fbe Devil's Broker, he honeſt to come 
Iu a nick on the Wedding-day, to fer up for an 
Aidence, and was never here boar in is wh 
Life! well, muſt his Teſtimony carry-it? 
Pam, If I weren't afraid of my Father, Le 
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A. Knight ch poſt 
e e eee fo abog, 
* - Cbr, Tie his way, you'd better ler him alone, 
i der bim loo to, K be pretends to tell 
ny mind co, E make him bear ſome- 
chat he has no mind co. (#9 S; Fiſn! Do ! 
inde os hr Foc nt pou What, cau 
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want, hapned to app ris himſelf to Chryſis's Facher--- » 1 


Cri, Well; No this ſame dat Wyo 
mind ?) was my Kinſman, And t I hear 


" oaks nila - "ar N 


was a certain Ut hes Merchant caſt 
dro, and that litt le Girl with him; this Maa 


2 interrupting.) Now he begs la Tale.” 
Pray ies him go on. 


IT 3 Vhy Lende pur me o: (rib. 
chr. On with your Sterx. 1 


Man himſelf ſay, that he was « Merchant of Athens, 


In ſhorr, there he dy d. Chr. His Name ? 
cri. His Name! — Let me fee: e 
was Phamie, | * 
chr. Bleſs me 1'm ip Hold Sweat, | . 

cri. Why truly, Sir, N ale chey call him {- 1 
omen. this I'm ſure of, he ſaid he wan a N 

chr. Oh Heavens! | ©) 

Ori, —o— dba worlt of People in Andro' heard 
as much as J. 

Chr. efide.) Wor'd it were no worſe chan L wiſh 
for, — put prichee C380 tell i whar ſaid he gov 
this Girl? Did he ſay the wes owner: 


cri. No, Sir. N ATa 4 
chr. Whole then, prays W727 It. * 5 4 
cri. His Brother 2, I thin x. pg? ; 
cbr. O my soul the's mine then. . , n J 
0. What - d' ye ſay Sire? A 61) 
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chr. Why, this Phexis was my' Brother. 
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chr. Pch' time vth? late wars be fled ſor'th and _ 

nn but was afraid to TY 


6. I believe Sir, dia true. 8 
x * "i there's one Scruple yet 
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chr. Mr. Pampbitus, yon {bell have two thouſand 
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eee eee, Sir.. 
| "Y . Well, 1:}}20 122 
Nause along with me, for 1 doubs whecher 
| * | Kaen Crizo end Chremes, 
3 ©, Sm. And hadu't ye better ſend for her now 2 
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Sim. But chat can't be. 
Pam, Why ſo, Sir 2 
Sm. Becauſe he's a little engag'd. 
Pam. As bow, Sir 
. Sim, Why, he's bound Neck and Heels. 
Tam. Ah Sir, twam't well dns. 
Sim. Im ſurs L order d it to be — 
Pam. „Sir, let him be undone then. 
Sim, We biete abun, i 4. 6 
Pam. Bur acely, Sir, bla. 
Sim, I'll in and about it. £6 1 
Pam, A bleſſed and happy days work (Exit Simo. 
Eater Charine «te diſtance. 
Cha. to bimſelf.) Well 11] gol ſee how ſqvares go. 
wich Mr. Pampbilu.- Oh yunder h e us. ¶ [Obſerver him 
Pam. Some may be apt to think my Heart is ar 
From what my Lips do utter, hut ev'n N 
Now tĩs Im Conſcious what I fay*s moſt mec 
That Gods themſelves wou d not al be, | 
Were nor there Joys like them immortal 100. —— 
And now merhinks I'm all encircled round _ + 
With Heav'oly Bliſs, if no left-handed God a 
Goel in berween and dath my Sweets with Sowre, 
Oh! Friend, to 'whom I might relate 
This bleffed Chanz Change, to make*'r the more — g 
— What's the meaning of theſe Raprures?. . 
Enter Davus «at 4 diſtance. | 
Pam. Oh, | yonder's Dau, the Man o "whole, 
Barth I od have wiſh' d ſor, for I'm ſure there it 
27 a Soul can more heartily reliſh. my Enjoyments, 


„ to Sos. Where ſhou'd à Man lite of 
this te now? 


Pam, Oh Barn ' 
Dav. not ſceing bim. cen houſrs Man? 
— *Tis Told Rock. . 
Dav. tuning bons.) Wha you, Sit?” Fy 
Fus. Ay; ye doryr K ow what good Fortune 2 


have met Withal. 6 
Dar. No faith; but 1 know, 10 my bis Hb whe 
I oe — 7. 
"AY * Fam. 
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as the World goes. - Bad N. wee, 
2 Aro Aae than good. Its 
4 My Deareſt has found out her Parents. 


| Betor _ Merril 


arher is vas of our tow: wa 

Da. Ani her Parker 0 b 

: Pam.” No leſ than Mr, chremer. | | 

Dao. pen like a Cherubim a 
2 Pve now nothing to do but to marry her, 


3 The Man dreams of what he has a mind to 


A 
"Dev. No more of him, Pllwarranc Dane 
to be an Here at laſt: 

Cha. going 0 ben.] I'm a made Man, if allebis 
be true. 1 een ſpeak with em. 1 
mY Pam. Who 210 the re 0 5 

you're come-i*rh* luckieſt time that could be, . 
__” Vicks. Tin very well pleaſed—— — 
* - Pam. How ! Hs ye heard the News then? 

C b.. Every Sy Well, 1 hope — 

2 your old Friend on your W * 
2 Chremes it now your own, it you ou'll 
= word, I'm ſare he Il do'r, 

— warrant ye, Thot — 
he too long io wait MrsCh/emes's coming, let's een 
to · my Miſtreſs, where we ſhall be to find 
2— Zut do you-Davu go home,-and ſend Com- 
y to remove her to OY Eon ys 
Ka lixe a Polt ? Why don't ye move? 


Dev. I'm $ Si —— 
4 ner 9 hy rewns Pamphilus and Garbe. 
| "AYP e Spelf alors. 
4 you muſt. not expcR.cheir return, forthe 
rr thing elſe will beaten ichs 
Daors.—— One Clap, good Gentlemen 
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** Nach, wanton! in Love with pa” 
ipho fle man, Cherea' Cr nfidants, 
Pho, 3 ug Country ure, ſemewhat blunt 
Chremes, 2 3 Speech ad thaviaur, and und- 
LESS 1 with the Tricks of the Town; 
| A proud, ſel concerted, pedantic,bragging 
Abe ori, c cer, 4 Pretender to 
N N one that believes bimſelf a great 
4 Man Courage, abe at the 
150 _ "he's h Coward aud'\Coxcomb, 
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1 er „in ſinuati wee 
1 * 258 7 ane e the 2 


tain” N and Valour, and e- 
niow equivocetzng ſort of 8 
g the Captain 4% bis very Face. 
Servant to Phedrie, and, is Connſeller, 4 
I. bold, cunn: bean He, Fellow, and 4 
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What, not now, when Ihe 
ſends for me ſo kindly? 

Or (hall 1 reſolve never to 
t up the Affronts of a 
ting Miftreſs? w—' 


Sir, it you cou'd hold out ar this 
Par the bed — of. 


bur if , 
aa 2 ET 
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ard wa o defore EET 
Kconcy” ly tell her, Tou ve 
2 an Hour 
Buſineſs 16 done to all Intents or yr 
ene 5 when ſhe haz y oh at Mer 


too late. For alas! Sir, What will Reaſon or Mo- 
deration ſiguiſie in à Faſf that will bear neither: 
For Love mu know, is ge whimſical, contain- 
ing A louſies, Jars, Parlics, Wars, then 


for to ask Advice to Love 
— "if: DIES to wh wits, 4 


As for your preſent 9 while your ow 1s 
ſelf refur't, even Eutrance den 9 "4 


wade me tot; TU ake ber 1 Fe 
— of ber 9255 Sls. 1 faith, Sir, one pt» 
Prop ot: 4 Tear 


— hich x this C 
an queers out of her E 


with all her cred will confound a uſter, 
bring you ro-your- whining Pecewvi OIOT you 
ſubmit to her Ladyſhip's mercy. 
"Phe on horrid: —_— 
2 2 — 
Win Love: 


The Eunuch. 58 
Thais to f Unhappy Woman ! Iam very 
much afraid that Phedrie ſhould take it worſe, or 
otherwiſe than I intended, that I did not let him in 
yeſterday. ; | 
Phe. Ah, Parmeno ! I'm all over ia 2 cold ſweat 
at the very fight ot her, . 
Par. Brisk up, Sir! To ber I ſay, ſhe carries Fire 
enough to warm ye with a vengeance, _ 2 
Tha. over-bearing.] How now, Phedrie ' What, 
f are you here? And waiting at rhe Door too? Why 
didn't you come in without any more ado | 
"XZ Par. The De'il a word's here of ſhutting the Door 
2 N upon us. LA ſide . 
XX Tha, What, ſpeechleſs, my Dear 
| Phe. Well ad Madam! for theſe Doors were 
always wide open to me, and I the higheſt in your 
Ladylhip's Favours, [ Scornfully, 
Tha. Let theſe things paſs my Dear. [ Clapping - 
] im on the Cheek with ber * 

Phe. 21). How ! Paſs! more mildly. 
Ah Thais, Thaw: wou'd that you 2 did but my 
equally, and went an even pace; that what you've 
done might trouble you as much à8 me; or chat 1 
might concern my ſelf as little at ir, as you do. 

Tha. iat errupting. J. Prithee don't fret thy ſelf, 
my pretty Phedrie, tor by this light *rwasn't becauſe 
I lov'd or car'd for any-body more than thy dear ſelf; 
but as the caſe ſtood, twas a thing not to be avoided. 

Par, Likely enough: That's uſual. She poor 
Soul ſhut him out of doors out of ſtark Love and 
Kindneſs. _ .. | [jeeringly. 

Tha. to Pat.] Say ye ſo Parmeno ?—— Well, go 
on: No Phe, ] but prithes my Dear, hear bur 
why 1 ſent for ye. 5 

Phe, We'll hear ye for once. e. 

Tha, Firſt let me know, whether this Man here 
can keep Counſel. * 
Par. Meaning me Madam ? — The rareſt Fellow 
1th? World at it; but we muſt, enter into Articles 
about keeping your Secrets > If wu Story be true, l 

am 
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am as mute a$4 Fiſh; bur if ir be a Falſny, a Foppe- 
pery, or a Flam, *rwill out in an inſtant, I'm full of 
oles, and run like a Sieve, Theretore, pray Ma- 
dam, not a word of a Lye as you hope for Secrecy, 
Tha. My Morher was born at Samo, bur liv'd at 
Rhodes. 
Par. Mum, mum for that. [Afide. 

_ Tha, There it was that 2a certain Merchant pre- 
ſented her with a fine young Girl kidnapp'd trom 
Attica. Phe, Was ſhe a Gentlewoman ? 

Tha, I ſuppoſe ſo: We con'dn't tell for a certain. 

She told us her Parents Names; as for her Country, 

and other Tokens, lhe forgot, nor cou'd ic be other- 
-wiſe expected becauſe of Age. The Merchant 

added Withal, that he underſtood by the Pyrates 
(of whom he bought her) that ſhe was ſtoln from 
Funio hard by «Athens No ſooner did my Mother 
take charge on her, but ſhe gave her the beſt Educa- 
tion ſhe cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child: 

So that we were generally taken for Siſters, In 

company with that Stranger (the only Perſon I was 
.- then engag'd withal) did 1 come hither, who left me 

all I have ar preſent᷑. 
Fare znterrupting.] A couple of Rappers. 


Tha. Why io? TER 
Par. Becauſe, forſooth, one Dith to be ſure wou'd 
never ſatĩisſie you, neither was he your fole Bene factor; 
tor this Gentleman's Pocket has ſmoaked to ſome 
Tune for moſt of your Bravery. 

Tha. Be it ſo: But can't you let me goon with 
my Story [ro Phe. ] whilſt things ſtood thus, 
the Captain, ho began to take ſoine liking to me, 
marched into Cara, mean time I got acquaiared with 
thee my dear Rogue, And thou knoweſt how dearly 
I have lov'd thee ere ſince, even to the truſting thee | 
with the greateſt of my Secrets. 

Phe. Parmeno will let go again. 

Far. You may ſwear it, Sir. 


The, 
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Tha. Fer Love's ſake, dear Hearts! hear me out. 
Not long after my Mother died at Rhodes 3 now my 
Uncle, you muſt know, was a little given to the 
World, and perceiving the Girl was very likely, and 
had a good band at the Lute, ho ed to make Money 
of her, and forthwith expoſed her to Sale, aud 
made his Markets on ber. As good Luck wou'd 
have it, my Friend the Captain being there, buys 
her for a Preſent for me, being perfectly ignorant of 
this whole Aﬀair. He's juſt come to Town, and 
perceiving w!.er's between you and I, he invents ma- 
ny Excuſes and Flams to put off his parting wich her 
as long as hecan : Bur ſays, cou'd he bur perſwade 
himſelf I lov'd him better than you, and were he 
not miſerably afraid. that when I once got her 1 
ſhould turn him off, he'd part with her preſently. . 
This he's ſtill atraid of, but as far as I can perceiyse - 
he has a hankering after her himſelf. 
Pbe. And is it got no farther than hankering? 
The. No, for ve made ſtrid enquiry.— No 
my dear Pbedrie, I've a thouſand Reaſons why Fd 
_ wheedle him out of her. Firſt,” becauſe ſhe goes for 
my Siſter 3 and then to reſtore her ro her Friends ; 
tor I'm a loneſome Women: here, no body wich me, 
neither Fi ĩend nor Kinſman ; therefore I hope by this 
good Ofhce: to make my ſelf Friends; therefore if 
yon love me help me ont in the Management of this 
Buſineſs : Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of Miſ-rule 
for two or three days. What, no Anſwer. Fuwnz 


| Phe. Thou baſeſt of thy Sex. What ſhall I 

h anſwer thee, who dealeſt ſo ungrateſully by me? 
+ | [Walks about in a Paſhon, 

S, Par. O rare Maſter o'mine! Gramercy fay 1: He's 
2 touch'd no-. E'dad thou'rt a Man every Inch 
; of thee. [Afide . 
y - She, As if I didn't know what you wou'd be 


at. [ix another tone mocking ber.] A young 
Sir a Kidnapp'd bence, —— my Mother bred ber 
up like ber own, —— ſhe went for my Siſter I 
22 wheedle him out of ber wi and reſtore _, to 
by er 
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her Friends, All this Ruff is to {hiſt me off, and 
to take in your Captain, forſooth : Bur why, I pray ? 
Only becauſe he's more in your Ladyſhip's Favour 
than am I; and you're plapuily afraid this Girl will 
put your Noſe out of joynt, and take your luſty Stal- 
lion trom you. (Scornfully. 
Tha. Who, I afraid on't ? 

Phe, Ay, you: Why thou'd you be fo concerned 
* elſe? Is he the only Perſon that has made you Pre- IF 
| fents? Did ye ever find me cloſe-fitted ? T*other dag 

you asked for a Black, didn't I go Polt haſte and get 

you one? Aud then e have your Eunuch, ſor- 
foorh, purely becauſe your Ladies of Quality have ; 
'em, this I got too: I'm ſure yeſterday I paid down "64 

a'th' nail no leſs ou fiity Guineas _ _ * Hh 
Tho? I'm ſlig hted by ye, yet you ſee I didn't 1 
ye; and — 8 tinely rewarded, mr” 

The, How's this, my Phedrie No, tho' I ſhou'd 

be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I might 

7 this way as eaſily as may be, yet rather than diſ- 
- eblige thee, I'll do what thou wou'dſt have me. 
| 1 Fawningly. 
_ Fhe. Oh that that word came from your Heart 
now, rather thaw di ſoblige thee. Cou'd 1 but be- 
eve that was ſpoken ſincerely, I cou'd then bear 


* . 
. He ſtaggers: One damu'd wheedle has don't 
in a trice. Aſide. 
Tha. Ah dear! Don't I then ſpeak from my Heart? 
When did I ever deny you a Requeſt, tho“ 'twere 
made bur in a jeſt? And yet I can't for my Soul ob- 
tain the Fayour et your abſence but for two days, 
[ Weeping, 
. Þbe, Ay, if it were but two days But what 
if that two ſhou'd prove rwenty ? 
Tha, Indeed, Sir, it {hall be no more than two or- 
Phe, znrerrupting.] Or what? No more on' t. 
Tha. It ſhall be no longer indeed. Let me pre- 
vail with thee for once. 


Phe, Well,tor once you ſhall ha your e 
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Th.z. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou haſt 
ſo ebliged me. 5p 

Phe, Well I'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two days. That's my Reſolution, 
ſince my cruel Dear mult have her Humour. 
But Par meno, do you take care to deliver the Eunuc h 
and Black in my abſence. 

Par. 1 will, Sir. 

Phe. God b'uy my deareſt Thais, for two long days. 

Tha. God b'uy ro thee my ſweet Creature. La 
you any other Commands ? 

Phe. What can I deſire further ; but that tho” the 


Ws Capriin has your Compaay, yet your Heart may be 


at another place: Let me both night and day be the 
Entercainment of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Dreams, your Expectations, your Thoughts, your 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours. 
Exeunt Phedric and Pasmeno, - 
Thais alone, : 
| Tha, Dear Heart! I'm afraid Phed/ e believes not 
ene word of what I have ſaid, but takes me for one 
of your Jilting Creatures of the Town. But I that 
know my own Heart beit, am ſure, I've devis'd no 
Flams ; nor is there any Soul 1 love fo fondly and 
readerly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever I have 
done i'th* caſe was purely tor the ſake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe Brother, a Perſon of ſome Repute, I 
hope I've in a manner found out, To day he ap-- 
pointed to give me a. Viſu, I'll tep in and wait his 
coming. Exit. 


| The End of the Firt Ad. 


Acrt II. 


„ Phedrie attended by Parmeno, 
Phe. T NO - A rags ye, Let 3 be car- 
ry'd. ar. So th l, Sir. 

Phe. But with care then. 1 ths 
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her Friend. All this tuff is to ſhift me off, and 
to take in your Capta in, forſooth : Bur why, I pray ? 
Only becauſe he's more in your Ladyſhip's .Favour 
than am I; and you're plapuily afraid this Girl will 
9a Noſe out of joynt, and take your luſty Stal- 
| lion from you. - (Scorn 
Tha. Who, I afraid on't ? 
Phe, Ay, you: Why thou'd you be fo concerned 
. elſe ? Is he the only Perſon that has made you Pre- 
. ſents? Did ye ever find me cloſe-filted ? T*other day 
you asked for a Black, didn't I go Polt haſte and 
you one? And then you'd have your Evnuch, for- 
h, purely becauſe your Ladies of Quality have 
em, this I got too: I'm ſure ee A. paid down 
_ oth' nail 925 wy _ fiſty 8 : = both. 
Tho* I'm ſlig hted by ye, yer you ſee I didn't forget 
pe; and my good Nature's finely rewarded, _ X 
_- The, How's this, my Phedrie No, tho' I ſhou'd 
be very glad to have this Girl, and I believe I —_ 
- - this way 22 eaſily as may be, yet rather than 
: oblige. thee, I'll do what thou 9 . 
> a exninghy. 
- Þhe. Oh that that word came from your Heart 
now, ratber thes diſehlige thee. Cou'd I but be- 
Veve that was ſpoken fancerely, I cou'd then bear 


| thi 8 
* e Lang Kaggers :- One damu'd wheedle 2 


in a trice. LAſide. 
ba. Ah dear! Don't I then ſpeak from my Heart ? 
When did Lever deny you a Requeſt, tho *rwere 
made bur in a jeſt? And yet I can't for my Soul ob- 
__ tain the Favour ef your abſence. but for cwo days. 


. 333 Wee | . 


jf chat two ſhou'd prove twenty? 


I 54. Indeed, Sir, 11 ſhall. be no more than two or 
Phe. znrerrupting.] Or what? No more ont. 
- Tha. It ſhall be no longer indeed. Let me. pre- 
 vall wich thee for. once. Ro ity 
Phe. Well, ſor once you ſhall ha your Mind{ ent 


4 


| _ The Eunuch. 59 
Th. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou haſt 


% ſo ebliged me. | 
I Phe, Well I'll into the Country, and there pine 
away for theſe two days. That's my Reſolution, 
= fince my cruel Dear muſt have her Humour. 
'4 But P.rmeno,do you take care to deliver the Eunucb 
and Black in my abſence. * 
Par. I will, Sir. ' A { 
Phe. God buy my deareſt. Thais, for two long days. 
Tha. God b'uy ro thee my ſweet Creature. Ha 
= you any other Commands? | 
Phe. What can I deſire further; but that tho? 9 
Captꝭ in has your Compaay, yet your Heart may 
at — _— : Let me both aight and day be the 
Entertainment of your Love, your Wiſhes, your 
Dreams, your Expectations, your Thoughts, your 
Hopes, your Pleaſure, your All. In fine, let your 
Heart be as much mine, as mine is yours. 
| Exeunt Phearie and Paxmeno.. - 5 


_ Tha. Dear Heart! I'm afraid Phed-ze believes not 
ene word of what I have ſaid, but takes me for one 
of your Jilcing Creatures of the Town. But I that 
know my.own Heart beſt, am ſure, I've devis'd yo 
Flams ; nor is there any Soul I love ſo fondly and 
readerly as this Gentleman. And whatſoever I have 
done i'th* caſe was purely for the ſake of the poor 
Girl, whoſe. Brother, a Perſon. of ſome Repute, I 
hope I've in a manner found out. To day he ap- 
pointed ro give me a. Viſu, I'll tep in and wait his 
coming, Krit. : 

The End of the Fir Af. 


I 
Phbedrie attended by Parmeno, 
Pbe. No -A hers LS or dogg be care - 
ry = ar. Sir, . 
be. Bur with care then. 2 | 
x 26> | y H 3. Par, 


E 
- 


> 


60 e Eunuch. 


Fer. It ſhall be done. i e 
Phe, But with ſpeed too. Par. It ſhall fo. 
| Phe, Have I told yeenough on': ? | 
© Par. Ah! That's a Queſtion indeed? [Angr7!y.. 
As tho? was fo hard a piece of Buſineſs.— For 
my part, Sir, Iwiſh-with all my Soul that you were 
as ſure of winning a Thouſand Pounds, as ye are of 
loſing theſe Preſents.” - 
. Prichee don't trouble Head about thoſe 
"things, for it I loſe them, I loſe my ſelf too, which is 
far the greater loſs. | 
Par. It ſhan't trouble me, but I'll do your Buſineſs 
effectually. Have you any further Comma me? 
Pbe. Be ſure you ſet off the Preſents with all the 
Commendations you can; and give my Rival all the 
Imerruption imaginabie. a 
Fe. Pſhaw, I'd Raꝰ done that without your bidding. . 
Phe, Well, Tl into the Oountry; and there rarry, 
133 . : ſOfjers 20 go. 
Par. I fancy ſo. i. 
Phe. returning. ] But hark ye, Parmeno. 
Par. What's your-pleaſure, Sir? | 
Pbe. Doſt really think I can have ſo much power 
o're my ſelf, as to hold out my whole time? 

Par. Who you Sir? No Faith: For either you'll 
come back again preſently, or eiſe your want of ſleep 
Will ſend ye hither at Midnight wich a Why-nor ? 

Phe. I' tire wy ſelf as much as I can, that I may 

Whether Iwill or no. | ſh 
Pr. "Twor't do, Sir, tire your ſelf as much as ye 
- pleaſe, you'll be ne'er the nearer. 5 
Phe All this fignifies nothing, Parmeno.— 1 
muſt break the of this effeminate Humour; I 
3 my ſelf too much; in ſhort, d'ye think 1 
can 
ſervg? 


t live without her threr Whole days if occafion 


Par. How, Sir! What three live- days? 
3 = wy Feerzng?y.. 
. Nay fully reſol upon't However. 

þ I WP [Ie Phedrie.. 


.  Parmeno done.] Heavens! Wiinr « plaguything's 
this! char Love thould alter Men ſo ſtrangely, as you 
can't know em for the fame? There was never a 


"3 . Gentleman in Town had à better Head-piece, à gra- 
r ver Carriage, and leſs given to the Fleſh than this 
e Maſter ot mine a 

Ni Enter 'Gnatho leading Pamphila, afrended by 
ber Waiting; maid at a diſtance from 'Parmeno, C. 
= But Who comes yonder i'th' Name of Goodneſs ? 
is | Ha, ha, *tis that wheedling Raſcal Gnarho, « hanger. 

{ on 0'rh* Caprain's.. He has got the young Gentle wo- 
ſs man by the Fiſt, as a-Preſent ro his Lady. Bleſs 
e? me ! what a ſmug-ſaced little Rogue it is. No won - 
ie der if I make but a ſcurvy Figure to day with my old 
* rotten Eunuch, Why this Creature cuts out Thais 

a her ſelf, Walks about the Door. 
<P G natho to bamfelf.] Bleſs me! to ſee the diffe- 
1 rence between one Man and another, bet wixt à Fool 

1 and a Philoſopher ! The thing I fay it for is this : 
is. | As Iwas coming along to day, I ſtumbled upon one 


of my own Ravk and Quality, an honeſt Fellow I 
3 warrant him, who had mate à Ihift to guxzel away 
er an Eſtate as I had done before him. I ſeeing ſuch a 

rough, naſty, meagre Fellow, rigg*d out with Rags 
aud Rheumarifms ; . What's the meaning 7 of this U 
Dreſs ? (quorh yp rw (faid he) Ih Eftate 
ay a the Fool 


once, but 2 and con du keep if, and 
you fee I am brought' to: All N *4 
and Acquatntance fly me as they wou'd rhe Plague. 
ye Here 1 began to look down upon him with ſcorn: 
Why you Whoreſcn Blockbead (faid 1) # it come to 
that then, that 1 left Jour ſelf an After 

me? Have ye loft Dr azns Money 0 
Fame — e why was one in the 
ame Caſe with. ſelf ? How "freſh arki 
ho bis Dor pops 64 bee e O's am! 
Ibarenbe Indies at Command, tho” Lands I bave 
none; "and tho I have ſcarce a Groat in the'Workd, 
yet want for nothing. [In another Tone,} Bur 
Lays he) Pm of ſuch an nn/ucty Confliturion, that 
a 1 
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neither bufſooning nor death wall agree with me. 
How's that (ſaid I) d'ye that's the: wa 7 No, 
. aguily wide * Mark. In tbe 

ore this might have done 2 but we are 


. now in another Method, and perbaps I was the In- 
venter of it 100——There's a 175 of People in the 
World who ſet up for Wits o fuſt Rate, and yer 
have no more Brains than Now theſe are 


the Men for my turn: But f I am net their 
_ Merr ew io make them ſport, but very veadi- 
_ ty make ſport at them, tho as ＋ ſame time 1 
praiſe thezr parts to the Sies.. If tbey ſay any 
" thang, I cry it 1 2 If they y unſjayzt, _ 
— wy 15 or at they deny, I deny: 

5 4 m: In fine, I've brou 
* $0 be of their Mind in every thing, an 4 
| bt means I g y many 4 2:44 . a ſweet Penn). 
Par. A very pretty po* my word! Give 
him a Fool vel 42 ap 2 1 [Afde. 
* Whilſt this Chat laſted we got to the Mar- 
lace, where I was joyfully met by a Troop of 

| y.- eftioners, Fi ers, Butchers, Cooks, Paſtr 
men, Fiſhermen, and Poulterers ; all of my 4 
Cronies, whom I had been a good Cuſtomer to be- 
. fore, and fince I had ſpent my Eſtate, and am ſo 
ill, chey Complimented me with Hat in Hand, 
invited me to Aden and were very glad to ſee 
my Worſhip : n degree Com- 
3 y in th ks, and liv'd 
fo. bravely at caſe, he begg'd o me for Heaven's 
ſake to teach him a little of my Art. I bid, him fol- 
low- me, and be my Pupil ; and as the Sets of Phi- 
loſophers borrowed their Names from their Maſters, 
fo all that have learn'd the Art of Wheedling ſhould 


from. me be call'd Gnatbonicks. 
Pay. To ſee the virtue now of living ac eaſe, 3 
being fed at another Man's Table. [ether 


4. But hold, I'm np! aguy backward i in 
this Preſent to Mrs. as, aud to invite her to 5 
Trat — [advances towards the Door and ſees wh 
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mend] Yonder's Parmeno our Rival's Servant all 
i'th* dumps” before the Door: Our Buſineſs goes 
ſwimmingly on; theſe Sparks will have but à cold 
Suit 0n't——-I'm reſoly'd to have a little ſport with 
this poor R 8 | 

74 any I — — they think this Gift will make the 
Lady theirs ſor ever. 5 

Gnas. My nown dear Friend! Gnatbo's thy very 
humble Servant. Well, what are ye upon now ? 


The Eunuch 


eeringl 
Par, Upon my . [Srll. 
Gna. 1 {ee a» So. = don*t ye ſee — 
here that offends your Eye-light. ing to Pam. 
Par, Yes, you. [Serlaly,. 


Ga, That I believe too. But is there nothing 


Par. Why, what ſhould there be? SANs 
Gna. Becauſe, my Friend, you ſeem to be a little 


our of Humour, Par. Not in the leaſt, . 
Gne, Nay, I wou'da't have ye fo, - But 
what think ye of this Prefenc? Hah! | ARS 

Par. Why ſhe's to 


alf'd him I ſee. LS. 


Eng, I've 
Par, over-bearing.] How plaguily he's miſtaken 
now ? A 


na. Won't Madam Thais be mightily 2 
this Preſent chink ye? | | 
Pear, A much as to ſay our Noſe is out of joint: 
Bur har kye Friend, every Dog has his day ; there. 18 
2 wikis jve thee a Holy-day: 
na. Now; Parmeno, W a 
for this balf Year ;.and -_ thee 3 of 
trot up and down, and fitting up or 
8 « morning. Don't I do — a prodigious 
piece of Service? Par. Who me? Ay « damnable one. 
Sn. Thus I always oblige Friends. ) 
ne, Bur perhaps 1 in 3 your bulmeſs 
poſſibly calls ye elſewhere ? i - ar” 
Par, No, I'm at my Journey's end, 


th 


Ca. Pray Sir, do me the favour then to introduce 
me to the Lady. | 


Par. Very good: This Preſenc will be your Paſ- 


Gne, Will ye be pleag'd to have any one ſent out 
to ye? { Exit Gnatho, Parpbila, and Wairing Maid. 

Par, alone.] Let but two days be over, and I'll 
take care that you may knock till your Heart akes 
without admittance, tho* now you are ſo bappy 28 
to have the Doors flye open at & touch of your lit- 
tle Finger, : 


| Gnartho... | 
en. What, here ſtill my nown Friend? Dye 
Guard here, that not an Embaſſy by a Civil 
* r can paſs privately between the Captain 
and rhe Lady? . [ Exzt Gnatho, 


- 


ebe. 40 bimſelf.]. I'm undone! The pretty Crea- 
tureꝰs loſt——And io am ho have unjucki- 
Iy miſt en hee, Where {hal} I. look o- her? where 
| k op urly Se? whom gt ck Hp fort What 
a Alley ſhall I 2— 'm'ina e 
—— this comſort left, — 
ur be lo 3noognito where-cer ſhe be. The 
mot Look! From this Moment, . I've 
done with the whole 8er beßdes. Your every Day 
Lalſes and Faces will ne're down again. 

_ - Per. Heyday ! Here's another in the Whining and 
languiſhing Vein, or I'm beſide the Culbion-—— 
* The old Gendleman. their Farher's n 


£ 3. fi ⁵ ⁵— NEE] 


a - kh. wy 8 ” . V of (1 2 
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this Spark once begins the 8 


Sport, he' II be ſo. mad 
upon” ty that Mr. P ie WI 


be a Child to him. 


. 
che. Wou'd the Dov kad = — 
ſtopping my Journey: And me too for ſtaying, w 
11 pig 12 taken no notice of him. Ho! 


- here's Parmeno Well met old Friend. 


Par, Why fo .concern'd, and yet. ſe Gay?" Aud 
whirher a go 

Che, Wiel rrom I can't tell whence I came, 
nor where I'm going, Ive loſt my Senſes, 

Par, How ſo, I beſeech ye? 

che. I'm in Love, Man. [Fe a. Heyday ! 

Che. Now old Boy, ſhew FO 2 ou are; 


thou knoweſt how ' often thou haſt pro me: 


Maſter Cherea, do but find out one you've a mind 
re, and Fll ſhew what a nd cat one Jo : 
You remember 'twas when I us'd to get you many 
a good bir out of my Father's" Pantry, and no- body 
eber the wiſer, ye Rogue. 

Par, Plhaw, no more of that. 

Che, Why, Faith *rwas een ſo : Therefore, pri- 
thee now be 28 as thy word, at leaſt if you 
think ir worth. beating Jour Brains about. 
This pretty Creature isn't at all like our Town La- 
dies, bol Mothers ſaddle their Backs, and ſtrait- 
lace their Waſtes to make 'em well ſhap'd.. gy 
chance to grow a little — than the: reſt, 
preſently 2 She's an Hoſteſs ; a 3 then her Atl 
ance muſt be ſhortned, and tho* ſhe be natura fat 
= Swen yet by her dieting ſhe's made 2s er By 


4 this means one Woodcock or LY 
— 13 ca cheir ſpringe. | 


Par; And hows yours, I beſeech ye? | 15 
Che, Such « Beauty, the World never fiw, _ 


Par. Heyday ! 
che. Her Complexion true and natural; Her B- 
dy ſound and — 1 and as wy as 2 Partridge, 


Par, How old think ye? Che, About Sixteen. 
Fe. * very prime faith, pt 


— 


Which way, ſo I do but enjoy her. 
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Che. Now, do you but help me to this ſweet Crea 
ture, either by force, fraud, or wheedle, I don't care 


Par. But hat is this ſweet Creature 
che. Faith I know not. 
Par. Whence came ſhe? _ Che, I can't tell. 
Par. Where does ſhe live? yu | 
che. Nor chat neither. | 
"Par. Where did you ſec her? 
Che, In the Street here. 
Par. How came you to loſe her? a 
Che, That's it I was curſing at, when I met you. 
Nor do I think there's that Man living, whoſe good 
Fortune had left him thus in the lurch. What a 
Misfortune was here I'm a very Wretch. 
Far. What's done to ye, Sir? 
Che. Nye ask? n know old Archimedes, 
my Father's Kinſman and Companion? 
Par, Yes, very well. | 
Che, This Fellow met me full butt, as I Was hot 
upo'ch? Scent after this pretty Creature. 
Por. Faith 'twas a little unſeaſonable, | 
| Che. Rather deviliſh unfortunate : for lighter Mat- 
ters may be call'd wnſeeſcnable, For 1 can ſafely 
ſweaz, Thadn't ſeen him this half Vear chill now, 
When I neicher defir'd nor wanted his Company. 
t. 


* 


Wasd't this a damn'd Accident? Hah ! what ſay you? 
Par. As you ſay, Sir, 'rtwas a damn'd Acci 
"Che, He comes hobbling after me as far as he 

came ſee. me, <br rg ern Hg ene toge- 

ther, his Joynts ing in his Hide, hanging bis 
like 20s Horte and groaning like « rotten 
z he bauls out, Sobo, Cherea, Soho / i, you 

I wou'd ſpeak with.. With that I made a halt. 

Dye know, ſays he, wbat's my bufineſs with ye? No, 

pray tell me, Sir, Ob, ſaid he, my Cauſe comes on 

fo morrew, . And what then, ſaid 1? Why, be ſure 

(quorh he) to tell your Fat her that be nor fail 

to be af b Court, I think he was a whole Hour by 

the Clock in telling this. Iask'd him 8 
+ FF 


* % 

The Eunuch. & 
further Buſinefs; he ſaid, None at dll, Away march'd 
I : And looking for this young Creature, 1 tound ſhe 
had taken down this Street. 

Par. My Life on'c, if this ben't the fame that 
was prefented to"Fhaw, 1 .* 

che. As ſoon as T was got hither ſhe was vaniſh'd. 

9 4 Had ſhe any Atrendance with her? 

Che, Yes, à Man and a Waiting - maid. | 

Par. . Afde] The very ſame i faith Set your 
Heart at reſt, Sir, your is done. 

che. Sure thy Wits area Wool-gathering, 

Par. No, I know What I ſay. 

Che, Why, cauſt tell who ſhe i? pPrithee 
tell me. Did ye ſee her? \ Heſtily. 

Par. I did ſee her, I know her too; more than 
that, I can tell where ſhe's gone 106. - | 

Che, Ah dear Rogue ! dolt know her indeed >| 
Par, Yes, Sir, a 
Che, And cankt tell where ſhe's gone too 2 
Far. She was b hr bicher as a Preſent to · Thais. 
che. Is any Man able to be at the Charge 
of ſuch a Preſent ? | 

Par. Yes; Captain —_— your Brother's Rival. 

Che, For 8 my Brother will be pur to 
his laſt Trumps | 

Far. Ay Faich re" renn Great l s ir 
knew what a Preſent he has © 
match this withal. * N 

riches ? 09 


che. What's tha 
. An uns 
Che, What char Tool of à Man that he | . 
ſterday's That haggiſh Fellow? 
Par, That's he, Sir. 
che. Ceninly he and his Prof will be kiek'd 


to the Devil. Bux 1 ne ne er Auf we Ed 
Thais was our Neighbour. 


Fe. Why, ſhe's farely remow'd hither, © 

Che, Unkicky Wheip chat 4-yb That L. Men 
ne' re fee her. Bur — tell me, is the ſuch 
Beauty as they talk of raw cor - E 


; * 
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che. But ſhort of out's wy Liſe on'c. 

Par. Quite another thing. 

che. Prithee honeſt Boy, do but thy beſt to bring 
: us both together. 
P, You ſhall have :ay good-will in't. I'll do 
hit I can to help ye: What wau's þ be have more ? 


Gor, 
Che, Whither away now? N aff 
Par. Why. home, tp hand the Preſents hither ac- 
cording to your Brother's Orders, 
che. Oh the Luck ot this ſame roguy EKunuch, to 
go into this Houſe upon ſuch an Erraud ! 
Far. Why ſo Sir? | 
_ Che, D'ye ask that? Why he'll always be bleſ 
-with the she of his beautiful Companion; they”l 
talk together, live together, and now and then per- 
haps lie 
Per. What wou'd you fay now, if you weie that 
ee ee, 
Which way ue, y. 
. Par. Suppoſe you take his 7 
che. His Cloath's ? And how then ? 
Dar. And be carry'd thither inſtead of — 
Che. On, on Boy, | 
Per. br — ot: that 3 are he. 


And rv ou ey ni enjoy all ue] Her 
but juſt now for another. Vou may 
eat ings yo 8 with ber, at by her, touch, toy with 
her, and ye by her. For not a Creature in that 
Houſe can tell what you are, or whence you came. 
Aud befides, your Age and thoſe ſmooth Chops oi 
yours will make you paſs for a Compleat Exnuzch. 
' Che, Spoken like an Angel! and advis'd; like an 


| Oracle !—[bugs Par meno, and is carrying bim off. ] 


. 


Come away Boy, let's in and about it, equip me to 


rights now, immediately ava with me, and bri 
ELITES Life, 8 


your 
J Hold Sir wh rene: 
NO 42 - 9 * * Che, 


1 haiku. "+ 2 
che. Paw! That's Nonſence, , © | 
Por. I'm A 7 like a 29 have I done 

where d'ye thruſt me Sir ?—— Faith you had almoſt 
pany me on my Noſe———"Tis you I peak to, A 


Che, But I ſay let's 80. 'T * £7 
Par. Are ye 2 vpon't then? 1 8 


* Par, . care you dov'r wake moto deus 


8835 No, ak let me 2 for that. 

Par. Ay, but my Bones will — 5 Ob! "vis 
2 horrible Villany ! 

che. A Villany 48 e 
Bawdy-houlſe, and to pay a Company of Iilts in their 
own Coin ? Why, if they make a 22 
torment and trapan innocent young Men, is ü it not 
ſtice and Ruy to plague und chouſe thern n? 
Shan'rT rather play Tricks with them, chan wich my 
Father? Tulsi flhnu!d'beblam'd'(or ; as for t other, 
*rwould be ſa id, I forv'd them ww tbeir own kind,” 

Par, How's this ! Well, if ye be fully bent upon't, 
een take your own courſe ; but then do's Tape the 
blame at my door dftwerwards. 

Che, I won't then, 

Po. And is it-your Wilteo bare dt , 3 260 

che. Als my Will to have ic ſo, and it muſt be 
Waste e 0B and hat have faid. 2 

J. 
Par. Nay then, follow me. 


che. From and Cupid favour , 


* 
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Thraſo and Gnatho. ; 
L, but was the fo very thankful then? 
Gn., O yes, Sir, moſt hugely. 
Thr, „ e 1 
Gna, O yes, but not ſo much for the Gift as the 
Ster; and for that, let me tell ye, ſhe's plaguily 
proud on'r, Enter Parmeno «t 4 di a 
Par. to him ſelf.] Pm come to watch a fair 
porcunity to bring my Preſents in toa. But hold ! 
Here's Captain Bellſwagger [ Retares to one fide. 
Thy, Really 1 have the luck ont; every ching that 
t 


um. Al 


——— 


- Thr, The King of Perfie, whenever I did him a 
e eee of it : He wazsn't 
to | 


| Tie King bas you in ks ru 


=_ 
- 
. 


= Thr, Then it he chanc'd to be weary of Company 
9 to take a little eaſe 
as ——you what I mean. 

= Yes, Sir, As tho* when he had 2 mind to 
clear his Stomach, as « body may ſo ſay, of all Con- 
cer”s, 

7% Right, then would he take me to him hand 

nt. Ay marry, Sir! this is a King indeed. 

_1hr, Oh! He's a Man of a Thouſand. won "A 


8 
"4 
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— Gna, Yes, one of a Million — if he chuſe you for 
| his Companion, (4 

Thr, All the Officers envy'd me, and grumbl'd at 

me behind my back : I didn't value it a Straw ; they 

— me damnably, But above all, one who had 

the Charge ofthe Indian Elephants. This Fellow 

being more r than the rg Pyithee Strato, 


: bald d, why ſo pl agu ? Is it becauſe are 
he ; Lord ver 2 ate Ief 8 24% fe you 
uy |} Gna. Nearly ſaid, i/faird, and ſhrewdly.— Beſs 
's me! You overthrew Man and Beaſt, — What ſaid 

he, Sir ? 

4 Thr, Not a word, 
de. Gna. Na \1 don'r know how he ſhould. 
hat Par. Bleſs me! This Captain's the blindeſt Cox- 


comb, and t rorher the vileſt Raſcal I ever ſaw,[1zAfde 
Ibr. What. think ye,Gnatho ? Did I ever tell ye how 
ſharp I was on the young Rhodi.n Spark at a Fealt ? 
Gn. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray. — He 
has told it me a thouſand times. 

Thr. This Rhodzan Spark I told ye of, was with 
me at a Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl; 
this Strippling began to be ſweet 1 * her, and wag» 

gitb upon me too. Hoem now t Sauce - 

x, (laid I) you're 13 your ok and ** 
bave a mind 27 4 Tu-bi 

Gaz, Ha, ha, he. 

Ib. What's the matter? Hah! 

Gn. Very fine, ſharp and delicate; that cou'd ae; 
be mended. But Nr all your N I | 
Link 2.06 00 26 90s n 1 

Why, ever r re: . 

Gus, Les, Sir, —— often : And it takes extremly. 

Thr, I'll aſſure you, 'zwas all my o n., 
* 2 were ſo ſharp upon che bo- 

young Gentleman. 4 
Fer. Ab, the De' il rake thee for a Raſcal. [Afide. 
Fray, Sir, what did he fay then? 4 

The. He was quite dalh'd out of Countenance ; 

_ the whole IEP yu ready to die wich 
I 3 Laughs 


72 The Eunveff. 
Laughing. After that erery dedy was plaguy wary 
of meddling with me. | 8 , 
Suns. And well they might. 
Ib.. —- Burt hark ye, Gnatho, had I beſt clear my 
ſelt to Thais from the jealouſic ſhe has of my being 
in love with Pampbila ? $ 
Sn. Let that'be the leaſt of your Thoughts; bur 
rather give her more cauſe to be Jealous, - 
Pr. Why fo? . 18 M i 
S. That's a Queſtion : Don't ye appfehend me, 
Sir? Shbuld ſhe but ſpeak à word of Phedyze, or 
offer to commend him on purpoſe to plague you. — 
Thr,"1ha's _ mie th 
Eng. Your only way to prevent that, is, when- 
ever the names Phech e, be ſure you hit her in the 
Teeth with Pamphita”; if the cries, let's have Phe- 
Asſe to be 'mer7fy with, u, do you anfwer, And Pam- 
phfla re give us @ Seng: It ſhe praiſe his Shape, ex- 
der Face: And be fore give her 2 Romi and for ber 
Olaver, and that will vex her to the Heart.— 
Pb. Ay, if the loved me, this might do, Cuno. 
rng. As long as The defires and loves your Pre- 
Tonrs, you may lay. your Life ſhe loves yon. So long 
youtthay venture to teae her; ſhe'lt? ways be 2. 
raid tei any angry word ſhould turn the ftream of 
your Bounty another way. 
Thr, Thou fay'ſt right. Why Tnever ſo much 
Keane of e 
G 179 817 I i'fairh': Sure yon didn't give 
yoilf Mind. * Tor had you ſet your Wits about it, 
your Contr ĩvance wou'd ha? been worth fiſty of mine, 
Jo them enter Thais arte nded by Pythia. 
I. Fancy'd I heard the Caprain's* Tongne juſt 


I $51.45 by Derg he Ts 2 222 8 4 
2 Iv. Oh, y ſw Thais, my dear I ie 
rt. 0 — vr To 1 me now, for giv wg 7 on this 


pretty Wench? © | W 
Pay, Atnicable able ?faith? how nobly be opens the 
Catipaign, © ” . 4 [ ES . AM p 7 


4, 
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. Tha. Oh, Sir, I'm eternally obli gel to you for. 
Gn. Let's in to Supper I {ay : why this dally ing 
Par, Here's another too! Faith one wou'd — 

he is the Captain” s Baſtard, they're ſo like one ano-— 

cher, [Afde, 

Thr.#0.GnathoJAs ſoon as you will, ſor I am ready, 

Par. advancing nigber.] I'll to her, and make as 

tho' I juſt came from home, — Are you going a- 

_— Madam. [Aftde to Thais. 

to bim. ] Oh Parmeno, troth you ære come 
very 1 I'was juſt a going out. 

Par, Whither, Madam ? 

Tha, Why don” t ye ſrorhls Genflemay here? . 

[Aft to him. 

Par. I do ſee him, with a pon; to my ſorrow ]. 
When you pleaſe Madam, my Maſter's Preſonts are 
at your Service. Lud. . 

r. What do we ſtay tor? why don t we jog on? 

- Par, 0 Thraſo.] — it pleaſe you Honour, by 

your leave; firſt let me make my Preſents as T was - 

order'd, = go and have. a little darmleſs Chat with 
the La 

Thy, Special Preſents ! II warrant ye, not to be 

nam'd the ſame day with mine. Ta. 

Par, The Tryal's al. [Gee towards Laches : 
Houſe.) J Soho! within there! ſead out the perſons 
I order'd, —f Enter rhe Blackmoor, ] Here advance 
— ————— Here's 2 Laſs come rom 'as far i 

Preſter Fobn's-Country.. 

Thr. I can-have as good for Seven or Eight Guineas, 

+ Gna, Ay, and a better too. 

Par. to them within,] You, Sir, Dorus where are 
ye? ſtand forth Boy, —— Here's your Eunveb fot 
ye then ſee what à pretty look "he has got, end 
juſt ney. 01-1 Tat [Este Cherea 

24 8 reſſed up li the 2 

Thr, As I hope to be ſavd a very tight Fellow 

Par. What ſay ye now, Mr, Gnatho 7 TVye- ſpy a- 
ny Faults here: And you noble Carel 
What neyer a word ? — That's Commendaci 5 
GY 


* * 
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h of all Conſcience Try him in the 
Schools, Field, Muſick, or where you will, you'll 
find he has the Education of a Gentleman, 

Thr. For a need that Eunuch wou'd down well 

h, tho' a Man was ſoder. [Afide to Gnatho. 
P.. Andyet Madam, the Gentleman that made theſe 
Freſents, dosn' defire to be your only Favourite, nor 
that all others ſhauld be thruſt out of doors for his 
ſake: He. dosn'r tell you Romantick Stories of his 
Fights and Duels, nor yet boaſt of his Wounds and 
Scars; neither does he ſtand in Light, as a 
certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs. But when it 
ſhall be no trouble to you Madam, when you pleaſe, 
and your Ladyſhip is at leiſure, he thinks it tevour 
2327 lms 2 
/ « *'Fis evident this Fe as got poor 
Gruhſtreet Merchant for his Maſter, . 

-  Gne, Faith like enough ; for he wou'dn't keep 


this Fellow ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket 


ra hire him a better. | 
F. Peace Dog. Thou art not worthy to be 
kick'd——If you can ſtoop to flatter him ¶ pn 

to the Captain] thus, you'd be content to do the 
ſordid thing in the World for a livelihood, = 
_ The. we ſtay to hear this Fellow prac? 


B ng; 
_ .- Tha, Irony juſt ſteꝑ in with zheſe, — order 


> "oa what to do; and I'll be back again in an 
d " [Exeunt Thais, Che. and tbe Black, 
- Thy, I'll go before Bus do you tay and wait 
upon my Miſtreſs, Do Gparho, 
Par, Fie! tis beneath a General to Squire his 
own Miſtreſs 


_ "Thr, #0, Parmeno,]. an ſhould K e my 


CRE > i | [ Exit Parmeno, 
Gne. Ha, ha, he—_ . 
Thr, What d'ye laugh at? [Somewhat ſunlily. 
Gn. Why, what you juſt now ſaid: ou 
Put me in mind of the Rhodi a Spur, Tete 
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ſorbear but here's Madam Thais again, 
Re-enter Thais, Pythia and Attendants. 
Thr. Run home aud ſee that all the Rooms be ready, 
Gn. I'm gone Sir. Exit Gnatho. 
Tha. to Pythia. ] Be ſure Pythia take care to do 
what. I bid ye—— if Mr. emes ſhould chance 


to come to day, deſire him to ſtay a little; if he's 


in haſte, him to come another time; it he can't 
do that, him over to the Captain's to me. 

» | h, I will, Ma Am. | ; 9 

Hold I had ſomerhiag elſe to ſay me 

Let me ſee 0 I remember'r——Be ſure you 

make much of the youug Gentlewoman, Do you 

my home, [Exit Pythia, 

. Now let's march. ö 
. Tha, Do you follow me. [to the Attendants, 
As they go off one 2 enter Chremes alone 


| | r ; 5 ä 
chr. In troth * — I Wa and chew 1 
this buſineſs, the more I'm. afraid that this | 
ſhould play me ſome plaguy Dog- trick or other; 
I find my ſelf damnably Wheedl'd by her. When 
ſhe firſt ſent for me, any Man might bave-won- 
der'd what buſineſs I there 3 Faith I cou'dn'e. 
tell my ſelf : bur when I came, ſhe immediately 
caſts about for Fetches and Excuſes to make me 
tatry. I have (ſays ſhe) juſt now been at my De- 
votion,. therefore more fit co diſcourſe of grave and 


_ ſerious Matters. At that my Heart miſgave me pla- 


gully. She drew a Chair and ſat down by me, and 

_ an to pump for diſcourſe, 
When nothing elie to ſay, {he'd fall a azk- 
ing me: How long my Father end Mother bed been. 
dead? I told her, « pretty whale frace : Then, be- 
· NA and how ar it ſtoo 


the Sa. Fox! I believe ſhe liked che Situati- 
28 ie ye 2 ind to gull 42 5 on'r, 
A „ if 't iſter thence 5 
and —_—_ with her then ? Was he bad about 
ber when loft 2 Whether tas poſſible for one to 5 


* . 
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ber again? "Abd ſuchlte Stuff. 1 * 

the jo Cote the ask da theſe Queſtions, wit * 192 

ew 4 her ſelſ upon — inſtead of this loſt 

Sil t is rhe impudence of theſe Jades, How- 

ever, iFſhe is alive, ſhe is juſt Sixreen and no er 4, 

bur this fame Thais is — * older than m by ry © 

She has ſent again to of me 'very 

+ Gothe Now Jer her herBakineh baia er 99 
ble mo no more. Ell de hang d If ſhe catch me he 

2 A chirdtime. Soho ! Within there! N 


In . within.] Who is there? 
"Tis: L my Name' t Chremey. . 
- My — — * 


3 a as mc, 


. 15249 63 3s 
10 . 14 


KY Why chen 3 1 


Pyrb; W ou de —— + — 
Rot ng of . — = 


chr. 1 don't care if 1 46 that, 
Tyth. _— within.) Doria ! [Enter Dis] : 
do quickly and this — 1er he 
prami's -. | xeunt 
E — Antipho e 
2 to Pore 2 Knot ofgood Fellows olurwery 
er at Pires, where we clubb'd-to trave a 
8 0 to day. We choſe Cherea for our, card. 
The Forſeits were all laid down, and fimiy"and place 
eren. The'time's paſt, and Ne ee 


Ant. Prithee tell me this mighty buſineſs, 
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know nothing on'c; our Gentleman Steward! has 
given us che Hip, and Faith I can't tell what to ſay, 
or think o'ch'Buſineſs, The reſt of the Compan 
have iwploy'd.me to hunt about for him; 1 chin 
I'd as good call in at his Father's, ——{ diſcovering 
Cherea. ] But who is yender à coming our of Thats 8 
Houfe } is, it he, or is it not he? As I live 'tishe-: 
Heyday! What a Toy of a Man bave we got here? 
What means this diſguiſe what unaccountable 
freak is this? I am pub d and can't imagine for m 
Heart what's the matter? whatſoever it be I wi 
know betore Iſtir a foot. re a little on one fide, 
Ent er Cherea, looking cautiouſly about. 

Che. to bimſelf ſoftly.) But is 20body here now 
Not a Mortal. Does no me ? Not 
ſo much as my Shadgav -——Shall L now give vent to 
my ſwelling Joys? ——Oh Heavenz.-what wou'd I 
give tor ſome good Body to cut my Throat imme- 


diately, chat in che height ot this Joy I may end m 


Life without the leaſt daſh of Mistortune. But 
there never à curious inquiſtive Fellow following 
me cloſe upon the Heel, br deaten and murder me 
with Queſtion upon ion at every turn? A 
Wh * = 2 Why ſo wonderful 7 
Whither awa Jo faſt ? Whence — — 
got ye this Carb? What Frolick's this? re, yer in 
Jour Wits 2 or are ye fk mad? 
Ant. advencing nigher,} Faith, I'll een up ro 
him, and do him that favour my ſelf. ————Cbereq,” 
What is*t you chuckle at fo? What means this 
Fool's Coat? Why. ſo merry about the Mouth? 
Hey brave! Whar d'ye mean? D'ye to be in 
your Wits? What d'ye tare or? [Here 
ſtare one upon another.] What never a word? 
che. Huzzah! This is a day of Jubilee! well met 
old Soul! Gad take me, there's not a Man alive 1'd 
have wilh' d for ſo ſoon as thy dear ſelt. 


} 


ce. And prithee dear Rogue prepare thy ſelf to 
receive it, then, — I — — my Brother's 


* 
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Ant. Yes, you mean Thais I ſuppoſe. 
Che. The 988 


ce. This day « prett Female wy re- 
— p young Rand pra w pre 
comme her charming Face to ches n my riend, 


Boauries ?.— {1+ ſhort, ſhe hired my Blood, 
_ Ant. Say you fo? © | | 
Che, Ay Boy, had you but ſeen her, I'm ſure you'd 

laps wes - Miracle — upon — hug leave Im- 

pertinencies, I was in up to the Ears; and 

as good luck would have it, we had an Evnuch at 
home, which my Brother bought for his Miſtreſs, 
burwasn'c yet delivered ro her. Our Man Parmeno 
gave me an Itom of 2 Deſign, which I immediately 

——ů— 

Ant. And What was that? 

che. Be patient and you'll hear't the ſooner, 1 

xvas to change Cloaths with the Exzxeb, and for me 

22 ted inſtead of him. 

* What, forthe Eunzch ! 

. Che; Ev*n ſo old Boy, a 
Ae. Prichee wha Tadvantage coukd -yon propoſe 
to your ſelf by that? 

+; Che,” That's worth the asking indeed, why to ſee 

her, diſcourſe with her, and be alone with the pret- 
Creature I loved (ye Ropue.) And d'ye make no- 

rn reſented I was to 

Thas, who as ſoon as ſhe — me, very joyfully 

he me home, and committed the ee 

Creature to my Charge. , 

A. To whoſe Charge to thine? ; 

Che, Yes, to mine. SELLS 
Ast. Marry, ſhe wes in fade Hands! + <7) 
ce. She order d that not 4 Man-thould come nia 
her but my ſelf, and charg'd me not to ſtir a ſtep 
from her os and I ſhould be alone roge- 
ther inthe Parlour. .- I look'd as if Butter would not 
ek a and cry'd, Tes, Madam, 3 


* 
* 


* 


due Eu nuch. To 
Ant, The Lord help hen. 
cbe. She told me {he was going out to Supper v and 
with that drew all her Train after her, except a few 
raw new-Comers to attend the tair Stranger, Thoſe 
prepared a Bath for my Angel: Iurg'd em to ha- 
Nod't as much as they cou d. Whilſt they were a- 
bout it, this ſweet Creature was ſittig in 2 Withe 
draw lug Room, caſting her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which waz the Picture of Jupiter, Who (as the Story 
goes) came down into Dantes Lap in 4 Shower, of 
Gold. I made bold to dart a Look that way too; 
and finding how like the Intrigue Was to mine, I 
cou'du't a 4 ten times che more tickled-ar the Con- 
ceit ont. That a very God ſhould traustorm hiauelf 
into a Mortal, and prwarely ſteal through the Tyles 
of another Man's Houſe, and ſo drop like a Shower 


was this? Why, no leſs a God than the Thunderer 
himſelf, who ſhakes the. Battlements of Heswen. 
And fhould Fleſh and Blood refuſe to follow his Exe. 
ample? I'll do't, and with all my Soul too While 
thele thoughts were working in my Head, they call'd 
her away to the Bath, ihe goes, the waſkes; ſhe , 
comes back, and then they put her to Bed.  Litood 
waiting tor the word of Command. At laſt comes 
one to me, Prithee do yam, Dorus, take this Fan; 4 
cool the young Geatlewomæa thus, tht time "wh are 
Bithing. hes we have denc, you may bath if 
you've 4 mind tote, „ 
Ant. I'd a given che whole World almoſt t'have 
ſeen that impùdent Face of thin at hat time; how 
you carry'd your ſelf, and how like a. great Booby 
you managed the Fa. 60 
che. The words were ſcarce out of her! Moyth, 
but they all ruſh d out of the Room to the Bath, 4. 
ſet up a „ as Servants, do when their. Mg! * 
Back's rurn'd, . Meantime my dear Lady falls uto 3 
{weer lleop ; with that I cunningly-calts. a1 Sheep's' 
'Eyeaskiew through the Fan, ¶ſbeiaę bim bars be 
7 420k'd] and took a ſide- long 1 the Rooin 
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into his Miſtreſſes Arms. Bur what God, rhoughr-I,  _ 
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— 


i ch » hors, ſh 
when it dropt inro 
cena very Benach in- 


- Ant. Falch Boy, hou'rt in the right But in 
F abe mean time whar's become of our Treat? 


plaguy y way off, 
yo een 
— * e your Cloaths? | 
Fox ont! I'm quite baniſh'd 
Broth, ord ſee me, and what's 
Father hould be come out of the 


Wet i HOU . ane 
| he wigheſt p ae I can think of, to Ihiſt your ſelf, 

Thats right; let's away then and lay our 

e 


arch then. 
—. End of the Third Ad. 
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ORE, with a Cashet under ber Arm. 
$ I'm « living Soul, as much as 1 can oak 
da 
e is Swaggeve m ark 


and 
Chremes, 
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èurfr not deny her. Belides, my Lad d him to- 
de ſire the Gentleman to fr downs a . ay be- 
cauſe ſhe'd have him ſtay there, for this Wasn't = 
proper time to telÞhim al lhe had a mind to abort” 
his Siſter, At laſt, wich a d Look, he coldly 
bids him welcome. The Gentleman ſtaid, and my 
Lady began to diſcourſe, This Captain Huff-ca 
imagining he had been a Rival brought under his 
Noſe to affront him, thought he would do ſomething 
thar ſhould plague her too. Ha. K ye, ſays he, go fer 
Pamphila, to give w «a S' ng, I no means in the 
World, crys my Lady; What ſhould ſuch « Wench 
do at «Feaſt ? The Capratn being ſer upon'r, fell to 
wrangli Mean time the cunnĩug Creature whips | 
her Gold and Jewels into its Casket, and ſlipt ie 
into my Hand to carty off; Which is a ceriain figa 
ſhe won't be long behind, a: on as ſhe can ger away. 
Enter Phedric <t 4 difiance, | 
Phe, As I was walking to our Country- houſe up- 
on the Road; (25 tis uſual with People when they 
are uncake) 2 thouſand thoughts came ing into 
my Head one aſter avother, which, I took all in the 
worſt Senſe: To be ſhare, whilſt I was muſing on theſs 
things, I paſs'd by my Houſe una wares, aui had got 
half a Mile before I perceiv'd ir * that Iturn'd 
back with a Heart as heavy as — Ven I 
wes juſt got by the way to the Houſe, I Rood ſtill 
and began to think thus with w.y ſelf? What, mu 
— I. be fore d to ſtay here tight and forty long Hours 
without ber ? What of all roat ? ——-A meer 
1. ile —— How 4 trifle * —— Wheat if I can't kiſs 
ber Hand, yet th very beard if I can't one Loo 
at ber? If least bave one, ſure I may bave the o- 
ther: II better to be almoſt daſtanc'd, than to do © 
quite thrown out of the Race, With that I went by © 
on purpoſe, But hold, what makes Pythiz 1un our - 
of Doors in ſuch « fright ? 2 * - 
»Þ Euter Pythia looking ab. 
Pych. to ber ſelf.] Where's this curſed,” Witked 
Creature Wetch 15 I am! where thall'2 - 
2 : 
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ſind him? Or where ſhall T look for him? Thar 
© ever any Man ſhould have the Impudence to offer ac 


Villain hed abus's the Girl, he tears her Cloaths,and 


a be * ; W " 
3 N . 9 * 


e eee 
be. Alas | my miſyives me ſtrangely : 
\ Pyih. fo ber ſelf,» Nay, more parker myo the 


trays her up and don by the Hair och Head, 

4 he, How's this ? [ Aſide, 
Pyth, t her ſelf.) o that I had bur the Rogue in 

my Clutches now ! - How I wouldclaw the Eyes 
the Whores-bird! — 3 
Pho, J can't imagin what greg difordor hero has 


* ko Pyrh.] What's the matter? whither in 


; Hb. The Matter, quoch' a? Your Eunuch 


* 


in my abſore . I' den ſtep to her. — — 


haſte? whom d ye look f/ Pyrbie # + 


« Pyth. Hah, Mr. Phedrie | Whom look for,ſay ye) 
$ — upon you and your precious Preſents both 
together. | 

The, Prithee tell me what's the Matter? 


that you gave un, Whut wicked Work has he made 
here! He has gone and raviſh'd the young Gentlev/ o- 
man the Captain-geve my Lady. | * 
Phe, is a maxe.] What ſay'ſt thou? 

- Pytb, I'm quits undone, 

. Fae, Ay, and drunk too, I think, 
. Byth, Would che worſt of mine Eneinles were as 
drunk as I am, | 


Dor. O Law, Pythia, wasn't it a very prodigions 


thing, ha ! 

Phe. Thou'rt certainly mad. How is it poſſi- 

ble for an Banuch to do this? 3 
Pytb, I can't tell what he was; but what he has 


donc, tis plain. The poor young Creature is all in 


Tears, neicher can EN. one Word from her. This 
precious Rogue hides his Head now. I'm wofully 
afraid he has finger d ſomewhat out o'ch* Houſe too, 
when he ran away. | 

© Phe. 'Tis a wonder to me ſuch a Limber-hamm'd 
Dog thou'd get out of fight fo ſoon,” unleſs he has 
Bod bimlelfar my F athers.. Jr. 
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(hit Dear Sir, ſtep in ind ſee. 
Phe. You ſhall know that — Exit Phedrie, 1 
Dor. O Gemini! Prithee my Dear, did you ever 
hear of ſuch a horrid Pranke before? I never did. | 
Pyth, Truly I have heard ſay, theſe Ewnuchs are 
ear Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing 
t flabber them over. But I, like a filly Jade as 1 
was, never thought of this : If 1 had, 1 have 
lockt up my Gentleman, aud have kept the Girl far 
h from his reach. 
Re-enter Phedric dragging in Dorus by the Ears. 
Phe, Come out you intamous Dog hr, 
21 _ —_ _ ye Runagare ) 
Thou damnable ain out Ceunel. N wh. 
Dor, Good "Why 7 : 
Phe, Do but ſee what a damn'd Friday-face.r 
Jail-bird makes? How came-you hither again? 
Why this 9 151 of Habit, I pray? What an- 
ſwer ? Had I ſtaid but a minute longer, Pythia, 
I had miſæd och Rogue, you {ee he's juſt equipt for - 
the March. . 
by O dear, Sir, have ye met wann 
„ Met wich him? Ay. 
7 b, day” s good r indeed. N 
. Ay, Luck, my W 
Pyrb. Wit bee done with hom 2 y 
Fhe, Done with him? Can't ye des beſore ye? 
b. r I ſee ? (3 * 
This Fellow here. ointing to rus. - 
Pyth. What of this Fellow here ? 
1 The ſame that was ſent to your Houſe to day. 
b. I dare ſwear, Sir, none of our Houſe e'er - 
ſer Eye upon him: ty, 
Phe, Sure they were blind, then. 
Pyth. Pray, Sit, can ye believe this to be the Man 
that was brought to our Houſc? 
Phe, Believe't, the De'il a one elſe had I to ſend. 
Pyth, | 4 fm pegs ariſon to be made 
between this and t d G had W th . 
and look d like 2 IF Ne 
A > Wc Phe, 
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, Phe. Ay, ſo you thought, becauſe he had got his 
gay Cloaths on; now he has alter'd bis Habit, vou 
7 take him for an ug Creature. 
* Pyrh. Pray, Sir, don't perſwade me to'r, as if there 
> were no more difference than that tomes to. Why, 
he that we had to day was ſuch a five young Fellow, 
would ha'done your Heart good to have feen him. 
This is a dry, decrepit, — — 
looks like a Wheazle, ” 
Phe, Sdeath! What ſtuff's this —— You've br 
me do that paſs, that for my part I know not w At 
Axe dove my ſelf—-Come hither Sirrab, [#0 7 

Didn't I buy ye, and pay for ye? 
Por. Ves, an'r pleaſe ou. 
Rt Now pray, Sir, let me have « one pull at 


Pbe. Doſs... 
he 2. Were y6u- een ne to Fe . reds.) 
ye, he denies * n War a Co brought 
was but ſixteen. 
Phe. Well, I'll at him once again my gell. Firſt, 
how you 2 theſe Gloaths ? What ha 
you loſt your Tongue——Ye ugly Dog, Oe 0 
ye anſwer me? 
_ One Mr. Chorea ce. 4 
Not my Brother, I * 
mr Yes, f 2. . 2 5 When ? 8 
2 To day, | Phe, How long of 
Dor. But 2 licle While. — 
Phe. Who did he come with 2- 
Dor. Parmeno, an't pleaſe you. 
* Phe. Did you know him 9 . 
Dor, No, Sir, nor ever heard of his Name. 
wry How came ye then ro know "Twas my Bro- 
v0 
Dor. Parmena told me. — 4 e Cherea. 
gave me theſe Cloathi— | 
Pb. Confuſion! © * 
Der. — And 1 on mine, and n went 


weihen EO | | 


r 
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- Pyth. 1 Thedrie.] So Sir, Who's drunk now? | 
"Twas 1 fll'd your Head with Stories, wasn*t it? 
Now 'tis as clear as the Sun, that the poor Gent le- 
woman's raviſh'd. ITN: Ire. 
Fbe. Away ye Beaſt, D'ye believe one Word 
this Fellow prates? | | 
. 'Pyth. A Fig for belicving ! The thing's plain e- 
nough it ſelf, . 90 | 
. Phe. ſoftly to Dorus.] Come a little this way, - 2 
D'ye mind me Sirrah ?! ——-Nigher yet.— Thats 
well, Let me hear this Buſineſ once again. Did 
Cherea take ur (loaths from ye ? 
Dor. He did, Sir. 4 
Phe, Aud put em on himſeli ? f A 
Dor, Yes Sir, : 8 
Phe, And was ſent hither in your ſtead.” _ 
Dor. Yes, that he was. * g 
Phe. Oh Heavens! this is the meſt wicked impu- 
dent Dog living. [Aloud 384 Paſion. 
Pyth.. Alas Sit! are ye not convinc'd that we have A 
been moſt baſely abus d? "PIE. 7 
. * Phe, No wonder if a crack d Chamber maid be- 
lieves this Scoundrel ; [¶ Angry to Pyth.] — But oy 
the trath out is; I'm ſomewhat grave'd my ſelf, . 
: . ye, Sirrab, deny all, or IU cum 
your Throat. [de to Dorus] — Can't I rack the 
Truth out of ye to day? Did ye ſee my Brother Che- 
2 indepd, Br... 2 al. 
; at i „Sir. 4 
Pjbe. 1 ſee there's nothing to be Pages 2 
Blow s. This way, ye Dog. He hunts coun-- 
ter. Duwno your Knees, and as me pardon, 


>. 


re nne %% Dorus. 
Dor, kneeling. ] Good Sir, 1 beſeech ye forgive me. 
Fb. Into your Kennel then. K 3 


Dor, Hey, hey... IR out bowling, 
- Phe. Path, 1 cou'dn'c ac to — 
come-off Without this Stratagem. It ſo, the thing's 
paſt cure. [ufde] — Dye think, ye Raſcal, to . 
make a Makegame of me? (Aloud 0 Dorus. 4 
 Emibaſter him, | Bib. 
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757. My Life on't, this damu d Plot is of Far me- 
»0's contriving, x 
Dor. You may "REP it. 

Rys h. I'faith I'll pay him in An own Coin before 
Idfleep Ir prithee, Doria, what wou'dft ad- 
viſe — yeh” caſe? 

Der, You mean, in the young Gentlewoman' $ 
Buſineſs : ? 
2 whether we has beſt-keep | it to our 


9 on t. 
In troth, if you're wiſe, take no notice of 


1 Eunuch, or he Girl either ; for by that means 


Il keep out of Harms way, and oblige our Lady 
ae _ need vnly fay, The . has _ 


2 n er chreme 
* But comes Mr. 4.— 
Lady isn't far behind then. . 
2 What makes ye think ſo? 

Becauſe the Captain and ſhe were almoſt at 
rs drawing when I left em. 
Then away with the Casket, quick: 
of this Gentleman what's to do. 
J To ber enter Chremes half drunk. . 
chr. to bimſelf.] Hey-dazy ! -I ha' been bey 


bubbl'd i'taich. Ann Wine has been too hard ſor 


ma. The time I was toping,.— I thought my 


"ſelf as ſober as = Judge, — Bur when I came to try 


my Legs, —'Sbud, my Feet nor my Head knew bot 
walk was to go u 

b. Oh; Mr. | 
« Who's that? —— Oh, the 


T= 


4; protey.- e- 


Pyth, And, upon my Word, yo re ſony. cimes 
* — _ you were before, . -- or 
old Sa $ true, want 
Meat and good Das the, Women z gap tha ' 
Sheets .—— But your Miſtreſs has deen.chms home. 


N Iuppoſe. | Fog "© 
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5 : * Why, is ſhe come from the Captain's then? | 
cr. Oh, a damnable while, — They were quars 
relivg like Dog and Cat. 4 : 2,54 
Pyth. Didn* ſhe defire ye to follow her? 428 
No, ſhe only tipt a Wink at me as ſhe went 

2 i 


away. . 
7715. And wasn't that Item i Ae? 
Chr, Nai'faith z I cou'dn't tell what her wink 
and twinking meant, till che Captain very civily 
ave me to underſtand ir, by thruſting me head and 
Phoulders aſter her, — Byt ſee, ſhe's upon th' Back 
on's a/rcady,— I wonder what Devil brought me 
hither before her. | Enter Thais, 
Tha, to ber 2 I believe this hectoring Bully 
will be u k preſently, to take away the 
Girl by force: Ay, let him come; if he offers to 
touch her but with one Finger, VII pluck his Eyes 
aut. I can away wich his Impertinencics and 
Words, as long as they are but Words, bur Yiaich 
he comes to touch our Copy hold once, I' make him 


= 
- 
* 


art ſo t. | Angrily. 
. Ah Madam, I've been here a long while. 1 
The, My deat Chremes, twas you I Wanted; Art 
you ſenſible this Quarrel was upo* your account, and 
the whole Buſineſs a Concerg of yours? 2 
Chr, Of mine? pray how ſo? As if Thad been 
Tha, Whilſt I'm#akipg pains to help you to your 
Sitter, and reſtore her to ye, I'm fore'd to fit down 
with theſe and a thouſand ſuchlike Aﬀeronts, 
Gh. Pray, Madam, where is ſhe now ? © 
Tha, At home at my Houſe. "a7 
chr. Hah tf Concern'dly, 
Iba. What's the Matter? you tear, for her 
Education/hasn't been beneath her ſelf,or you either, 
Chr. What's that you ſay? n 
Iba. Nothing but the Truth. I freely give her to 
ye, and ſhan't expect a Farthing for my pains, 
- Chr, I chank ye, Madam, and ſhall endeayour to 
make ye amends when time ſerves. ; 
Tha. But have a care, Sir, you a on" | 
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| bus rell-bim 


| fore you have ber, for 'is ſhe the Caprain is coming 


to plunder 1 us of by force of Arms, — ye hear, Þ 
#hiz, run in andfetch the Casket and Tokens, qu 

Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and bis party.] 1. 
'em Madam? 

K Where is'r ſer, Madam ? 

In the Cheſt of Drawers. Dye move no 
faſter, ye Baggage ? Exit Pythia. 
Cr. What an Army has this Fellow muiter'd vp 
againſt ye ? Lamentable ! 

ITD. What, Cew-hearted, my Dear? 
3 Plhaw, I Cow-hearted ? I'm as bold as a 


Lets. 
"Ihe. Ay, and w yon had need 
range Fellow. 
- The, However take this for your comfort, this 
Fellow you're to deal with is a perfe& Stranger, 


dn les dere, leſs Acquaimance, and fewer Friends 


to back him than you. 
chr. That 1 know too: Bur tün't for a wiſe 
Man do and behind an Afs when be kicks, 1'4 


rather prevent a Quarre) bcfore-hand, than re 
- N and * 


it akerward, Do you run in 
„ whilſt-1 run to che Piaxxa, and fetch the 


Conſtable to keep the Peace. [Gcing e. 


Tha. catching {oa by. the loan. J Hold Sir. 
—— pray. (S0 bolding bim 
Scand your pray. m, 
Sr. pray let me go, I'll be back again in an inſtant. 
Tha, Sir, _ u need not call any help do 
is your Siſter, and that you loſt her 
When ſhe was young, and are now come to che 


knowledge o he: then ſhew him the Tokens. 
| enter Pythia with the Casket. . 


b, Here are, Madam, 
The. — 'em, n, Sir. ——{Chr. takes the 
* I he Ne offers the leaſt violence may have 
bim before his Betters. You me? 


Chr, Y well. : 
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Tba. Be ſure you ſpeak this With a good Courage. 

ch. *Edad and fo will, { Rruts and puts bis 
wy IMs \ Arms pe ti Tow 
* Tha, Up with your: Cloak Man——Dear Heart, 
Fve pitch d upon z Champion that wants one him- 

ſelf, | Afrde, '[Exeunt on one fide. . 
Enter on other fide Thraſo, Guatho, Sanęa, Servant: 
with Link- 7, Fire-forks,Shovels,Diſhetouts &c, 
Tha. Prithee Gut ho, Is't for a Man of Honour 
to put up ſuch a notorious Affront as this? I'll dye 
upo' ch ſpot firſt —- Simalio, Donax, Syriſcus, fol- 


low your Leader, ——Firft I'll ſtorm their Caſtle, 
Gna, Very well, 


Thr, Then Vil carry off the Damſel triumphantly, oY 

*Gn4, Better and better. | | * 

Tbr. And laſtly, I'll put the Jilr under ſevere 
Contributions. Gn. Belt of all. 


Thr, Advance Donax with your Truncheon, 7 
and Command the main Body. Simalio, Com- 
mand you the left Wing, and you Syriſew the 
right, — Where are the reſt? Where's Captain 
Szng with kis Ragged Regiment? e 26 
San. Here, Sir. : f 
Thr, to San.] Ye lazy Son of a Whore! Dye 
think to engage the Enemy with a Diſhelout, what 
did 28 bring that tor ? | 
Sen, Who I, Sir? Why I knew the Proweſs cf 
my General, and the Courage of his Souldiers ſo 
well, that could never part without'Blood and 
Wounds ; ſo 1 brought this to wipe em withal. 
Thr, Where's all the reſt of em vi 
San, The reſt, with a vengeance? There's only 'Y 
Sennio left to keep the Houſe from running away 
Thr, Gn abe, do you fer em all in Rank a 
File.—Pll bring up the Rear, and there give the i 
Signal for the Onſec, . 4 
Gne. This tis to be Wiſe : When be has drawn 1 
up his Men in Battalia, he'll make ſure of one Pott "I 
tor his own retreat. Ife. 
Thr, This was always the FX way. 
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hremes and Thais kppear above. 
cpr. Pye obſerve, Madam, What this Cut-throat's 
about? I ſce my Counſel wasn't amiſs, when I ad- 
vis'd ye to barricade the Door, 

Thi, Plhaw ! This Fellow that you take for 2 
Hector, is as ſaint-hearted as a Town Bully. 
Bear up Man, 

Thr. to Gnatho.] What had we beſt do? 
u. Had we but a Mortar now to play upon 
em under the Covert way, one Bomb ch make 


em 8 er | Ty 
5 ſcovering Thais. But hold, yonder's the 
my. 

n. Shall we give the Aſſault, noble General ? 
„ Thr. Hold 1 ſay.— Wiſe Cotumanders uſually 
ſend a Summons before they Storm: Perhaps ſhe'll ſur- 
render upon Diſcietion, before we make the Aſſault. 

Gas. Oh wonderful! What plaguy things theſe 
Politicks are? I never am in your Company, but I 
go away the wiſer for'r. 

Thr, 70 Thais. ] Thais anſwer me the firſt Arti- 
cle: when I gave ye Pampbzla, didn't ye promiſe 
me ſo many days ro my felt? 8 
, Tha, What of all hat: 

Ibr. That't à pretty Queſt ion: Didn't ye 
bring one of your Gallants under my Noſe? What 
Buſineſs had ye together? Why did you ſlink away 
with him from my Houſe? 

Iba. Cauſe twas my Pleaſure. . 

. © Thr, Why, then deliver. up Pampbila, unleſs 
you'd have her carried off by force, _ _ ; 
chr. Deliver her to thee? Touch her if you dare: 
Thou worlt of — | f 3 
Sn. te Chremes.] Hab! Sir have a care, not 2 
Word more, chr. Do you prate, Buffoon ? 

Thr, Shan't I touch what's my own? 
Ar. Thine, Villain ? — 
Snus. #0 Chremes. ] I ſay once again, have a care 
Friend: I ſee you don't know who you ſpeak to? 


. Chr. 


8 +» 
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Chr, to Gnatho.] Won't ye be gone, N ? 
Ap And you, Captain Swalh, die know 
to truſt to? If ye give us che — a e 
Abe fl make * remember the Place, the Day, 

and Perſon you 2 ffront too, as lo ME 2h you brea;he, 
Ens. . f Ch hremes.] Poor Wretc pity ye, that 
ye ſhou'd NN ſo great a Man to be your Enemy, 


. AU crack your Fool's Pate for ye, if ye ben'r 
gone preſently⸗ 


Gna Say 17 88, Mr. Nun 9 Are . Hands 10 
heavy ! 
Thr. to Chremes.] Pray, who are. you for a Man 2 


What wou'd you haye ? Aud What have you to do 
with the Girl? *. TD 2 


chr. That ye, ſhall know pony: Firſt, I fay 
ſhe's Free-bord,”***- © - . $0. 


18 Aud a Citizen of Athens, - How 
And my, Siſtet too. REID 
br; Oh Impudence 


g chr. Therefore, Captain, 2 1 tell 
once for all, lay Hands on her i { 12 I y 
[to Thais] Now; Madam, 11] ſtep and fetch Sophro- 
na, the Nurſe, and ſhew her the Tokens. 
Thr, Why will you, Sir, hincer me trom meddling | 
* hat's my own /' 
; „Les that Lwill 165 thdraws, 
822 to Thraſo.] Pear witneſs, this Chremes 
owns himſelf a Thief, he bas done his on buſineſs. 
Thr, to Thais. ] Do you lay the fame too? 
Tha. Golook. | [Withdraws 
Here Thraſo and Gratho ſtare at one-anviber. 
Thr, What ſhall we do net? 
907 Fen, let's ele; home bn and by 
ell come fawnin ea Spaniel to Cour P 
as Wo The. Think ye ſo. ? 1 "= 
Cn. Nothing more certain: I know the Humour 
of theſe, Women well enough When you hin they 
won't, and when you won't, they will 5 
'Fbr, Thou haſt hit it. N 


Gn. Shall I diſmiſ the Army? 
3 88 


92 The Eunuch. 
"Thr. When you will. 
Gna, to Sanga. ] Well Captain, you and yours 
. diſcharg'd, — ike a noble General take your = 
into Quarters of Refreſhment i*ch* Kirchin, | 
San, Troth, my Belly chim'd Cupboard above half 
an hour ago. 83 
Gna, well ſaid Tom Prag. 
Thr. Follow your Leader. _Exeunt ſhouting, 
The End of the Fourth Ad. 


Ac V. 
Tha. en-TN'YE ſpeak in Riddles ſtill, ye dirty 


tring, Quean ? [In another Tone 

her.] I do know, I don't know, he's fed, I beard 
on t, but was not there. Huſly, can't ye tell me in 
plain terms whatever the Matter is. - The poor 
Girl's Gown's rent, ſhe's all in Tears, and won't 
ſpeak. The Eunuch's fled too; But why? 
What's done? What, o anſwer no - 

Pyth, Alas, Madam, What wou'd ye ha* me ſay, 
When they all affirm *rwam'r an Evazch that was 
here? N | | 

The, Who was't then? Pyth. One Mr. Cherea, 

Tha, What Mr. Cherea ? 

Ppth. The young Gentleman, Phedrie's Brother. 

The, What's that ye ſay, ye Witch? 

1 wh Nothing but what is certainly tre. 

4. Pray what Ihould he do here? Upon what 
Account came he hither, pray? * 

Pyth. I can't gueſs, unleis he was in Love with 

ampbila. | 

| *Sdeath, I'm undone then, all my Meaſures 
are broken if this be true. 18'r for this the pov; 
Creature bemoans her ſelf fo ? . 


19th. 80 I believe, Madam. 


* ͤ— n 
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Tha, How's this, ye Baggage? Didn't Igive you a 
particular Charge about her, when I went away? 
Pytb, What cou'd I do i'ch' Caſe? Tou order'd 
that ſhe Ihould be wholly committed to his care? 
The, Oh you Jade, you fer the Wolf to keep the 
sheep: Pm aſham'd to the Soul to be fo curſedly 
fool' d. ¶ Seeing Cherea afar off.] But what Fel- 
low's that? 
Enter Cherea at à diſtance ſtill in the Eunuclis 
Dreſs. 
Pyth, S't, Madam! Patience I beſeech ye: All's 
ul we have got our Spark ia Lob's pouud. 
Tha, Where is he? 
Pyth, s't | on the Left-hand ; Don't you ice 
him? lock there then. 
Tha, 1 ſee him, 
Pyth, Seize him immediately, 5 
4. What can we do to him, Fool! . 
Fyth. Do to him, ſay ye? ——See, I beſeech you, 
what a curſed impudent Look he has got 
Tha, I fee no ſuch thing. 
Pyth, And with 1 he comes to us. 
Ghe, to him elf. ] Antipbo's Father and Mother 
| were both at home, as if they'd ſtaid there on pur- 
1 poſe, that I cou'dn*t poſſibly get in without bei 
| diſcover'd., The time I was i'th' Porch, an Ac- 
quaintance o* mine came that way. Upon this I 


4 takes me to my heels as faſt as I cou'd, runs into a 
blind Alley, then to another, and ſo to a third, 
| Thus did I dance up and down in a Peck of Trou- 
bles, to prevent 2a diſcovery, —— But hold, is chat 
Thais? The very ſame. 'm at a plaguy ſtand 
* what to do. Fſhaw, what care 1? She can 
neither hang, draw, nor quarter. 
you're welcome home. Pray tell me, Did you 
5 run away trom us? * 
Che. True as you ſay, Madam, I Looks 


; ſimply. 
The, And are extreamly pleas'd with this 2 
I warrant ? HE 

L 2 che. 


"4 
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Che, Not ſo extreamiy neither, Madam. 
T54, D'ye th in you thall come of ſo? 
Che; Well Madam, pardon me this one Fault, if 
you catch me in another hang me up, | 
Tha. Were you afraid that 1 ſhou'd prove a harſh 
Miſt-eſs, that you ran tor': ? 1 
Che, No indeed, Madam. Tha, Of what then? 
Che, Why I was only afraid this Woman ſhon'd 
« ha'rnid Talesof me. CPonting to Pythia. 
The, Why, what have ye done then? 
Che, A ſmall matter, r 
Pyth, Impudence! A ſmall matter d' ye call it 


| 
| 
it Is raviſhing a Virgin and a Citizen ſo ſmall a matter 
L in your Account ? , [In @ Paſhon. 
! 
| 


* 


Che, I took her for one of my fellow Servants. 

Pyth, Thy fellow Servants? I can ſcarce keep my 
Nails out o'th' Eyes of him, _—'ThouDevil incarnate ' 
Are you come to laugh at us too? [ In « great Fury, 
The. to Pythia] Keep off, you Bedlam. ; 

my Why, Madam? As if chere cou'd ha” been 
any thing done to me if I had pufl'd his Locks for 


him, ſince he owns himſelf your Servant, 
Tha. trifling aſide.] — Iudeed, Mr.Cherea, you've 
done a very unworthy thing, and which did not be- 
come ye; for tho? I had deſerv'd this Aﬀront never 
ſo much, yet tas diſhononrable' for you to do't: 
As T live, I know not wha: courſe to take about the 
poor Girlz you've ſo broken all my Meaſures, that! 
can't poſhbly return her to her Friends, neither as I 
ought to do, nor 2s T intended, that I might topra- 
tiate myſelf among em by ſo compleat an obligation. 
che. Now, Madam, I hope to fee a laſting Kind- 
neſs bet w ĩxt us both; for from ſuch bad Beginnings 
as this, oft the greateſt Friendſhips *riſe 3, and, Who 


knows but ſ6me lucky Star has order'd this? | 
- Tha, Why truly I imerpret it thus, and wiſh it 
from my Soul. 6 an kl Ts 
che. And I beg it might be ſo. Believe this one : 


ching, *rwasn't to affront you, but pure Love caus'd | 
| I Tha, 


all this. 


us d | 


Tha, 


The Eunuch. g/ 

Tha. I do believe it, and therefore rather pirdon 
it; for I'm not of that Nature, Mr. Cherea, nor yet 
ſo inſenſible my ſelf, as not to know ſomewhat of 
the Power of Love, | 

Che. As 1 hope for Happineſs, Madam, I'm ex- 
treamly taken with you, * 

Pyth, Faith, Madam, look to your ſelf then. 

Che, I wou'dn't hurt her if I might, 

Pyr h. I'll truſt ye no farther than I can ſee ye. 

The, Leave prating, Fool. 

che. Now, Madam, I muſt crave your Aſſiſtance 
in this great Deſign, I truſt and commit my elf 
wholly to your diſpdſal, and beg your Protection; 
ler me die if I don't marry her. 

Tha. But what if your Father 

che. What, he? — Tm ſure of his Conſent, 
could ſhe be prov'd to be a Gentlewoman. 
© Tha, If you pleaſe to ſtay a little, her Brother 
will be here ſtrait ; he's but ſtept for the Nurſe that 
brought her up; and ſo, Sir, you may be by at the 
Diſcovery, 

Che, Then L'll tay. ; 

Tha, I think we'd better go in i' th' meag time, 
than ſtay at the Door. 

2 With 7 my 3 8 

Pyth, D'ye know, Madam, what you're going to 
do 4 10 Tha, Why that Queſt ion? * 

Pyth. Why ? ſure you don't intend to take this 


Blade into your Houſe again. 


Tha, Why not ? 
Fyth. Truſt me for once, Madam, hel] make ſome - 
new Diſturbance, 
Tha, Prithee leave your tattling. 
Fyth. It ſeems you llan't made ſufficient cryal of 
him then. 
Che, T'll do no harm, good Mrs. Pythia. 
Pyth, I'It not truſt ye an Ace, good Mr, Cherea—— 
unleſs your Head were off,. s 
che. But Mrs, Pythia, thou ſhalt be my Keeper. | 
Ph. No, faith ; who will cruſt their ſelves with 
L 3 you 


Xa "The nc. 
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Enter at 4 diſtance Chremes and Sophroaa... 
* Tha. What Luck's here! here's the Brother buſt 
upon us. 
rar _— 11 een Madam, let's ik * 
wou'dn't the * A 1'th* Street in this 
Dreſs: © * 
Tha, Why o *cauſe you re 4 on' t? 
1 indeed am J. i 
4 Yes nn ay ye? For the 0 
Woke Cheres ! ber Hands young 
Tb. Do 2204 go ta, Sie. I Xx ve.— LExit 
cherea.] But do you ſtay here, Pythzs, to Bring in 


Mr, Chremes, Exit Thais. 
Pych to herſelf, ] What Trick you What Miſ- 
chief can 1 think of ? -— How 1h all 13 coutrive to 


make this Rogue Parmeno pay Sauce for this * 
nable Cheat he has put upon u 
chr. Come, beſtir your ſelf Nurſe a little laber. 
© Soph, So I do you ſee, 
br. Ay, but you don't advance, . 
Luſh. to Chremes] Have you . worn want « te 
Tokens? 
chr. Ves, all of em. 
Pyrb. Pray, Sir, what ſays ſhe? Doe he Know 
'em again? 
\Cbr, Ay, and remembers em very well... * 4 
© Pyth, That's good News in troch,..I wiſh the poor. 
Gentlewoman well with all my Heart. Be pleas d 
to walk in, my Lady has Jook'd for ye ſome time 
Exeunt Chremes «nd Sophrona 
Enter Parmeno ef « diftence. | 
Yonder comes that precious Rogue Parmeno,—: 
the Name of Heaven, how unconcern'dly the Fellow 
ſtalks it! — But I believe I have l out a 540 
to revenge my. ſelf on him as I weuld wilh, 
go in "and fee the Truth of this Diſcavery,. ben Ty 
come N aud een * * ſome Tune. 
| | Ext, 22 


9 


A Sao 


Tur Eunuch. 8 3 
Par. alone. I. Lim come to fee how chert a carries 
on. his Intrigue, which, if it be mana 'd cunninglyy ; 
goodly ! goodly ! what Monuments of le are due 
do my orſhip l For, to ſay nothing 
him the ra 3 — EA wr Pate 8 
Charges, when the Amour m ve 
dial: an from 2 . 2. 1 my 
Has: which, It hx +”. por amy havi 

ewn this Spark away ro know all the Tricks 
Cuſtoms of theſe common Jilte, chat by-rimely notice 
he may abhor em fox ever after, W they” re a- 
broad, ſor ſooth, none ſo cleanly, none ſq modiſh and, 

ence! , none ſo delicately near as they: Wen their 
Ladilhips feaſt with their Gallants, they feed as nice- 
ly as poſſible; but to ſce the inſatiable Gluttony, the 
vile aſtineſs, the gripi of theſe filthy I ade 
at home, how greedy oe a Cruſt, how eagerly they 
{labber and. ſoſꝶ upon Brown-George out af ſtinking 
Porage ; to know all this beforehand, may be the a 

ving of a young Man. 

. Pyth, 4 b Door averbearing bim,) Faith I Ude 
even n for, your Rogueries you've ſaid or. 
done z you l have £ ſmall Joy, Sirrab, in making, 
Sport with us, 

Enter Pyrhia, raking no notice of Parmeno.,; 

Pych. entring.] Bleſs me | what. 2. babe un wortby 

AcTion's this! An unfortunate Young Wet 


© — » > 


Par. What's in — wind n now ? | e 

Pych. to her ſelf.] It grieves me to the 

leart; 1 left the Houſe in haſte, to 8 the 
ſight ont. What a dreadful Example do they lay. 
they'll make of him, 28 

Par. * Ne new Miſchief 's this! my 
75 Ill een ſpzak to her. 

833 hat * matter, Mrs, Pythia? What's 


tt Four | L of ? who's. that. will be mage, a 
5. or wk that, ye deſperate Fool? 15. 


. 12 - 


% Fn 


| 4 4a i * r p ted" dt , ; wY 
La A of * 
_— " F 
: 
| Ws #3 2 
Edu . 
"_— 2 


quite rult'd the young Gentleman you had 
hr for the Eunuch, when — thought, Iwar- 
ra Trick upon us 

8 — has happen'd — pri- 


thee tell me. 

k vou don't know then, that the 
81 char was wil do my Lady to day, is 2 
— this Town; and her Brother 4 Per- 


2 —— on't. 
Fyrb. But ſo ĩt prod. And t was ſhe that 
er, Wretch ravilh'd. When her Brother 
| of ir, a moſt Fellow. 
Piu. Whar did he do? 
9 Firſt dound — Hand and oor, 
*rwoul your Heart t — 
n Damnation — 


n. my Lady beg d all ſhe cou'd for 


Por. What ſay ye? (Haftily. 
Pyth, Now lic chtonrans'to/ferve him Hike 2 com- 
— A thing T ner faw, nor wou'dn't for 


NG 
Par. How | 


vilkay — 9 Face can he anſwer ſo _ 4 


"Ig wi great, I beſeech ye? i 

Why, — El: the gremeſt of all Villanies 2 
Pray who er heard of one apprehended for 2 Forni- 
cator in a common Bawdy-houſe ? 


1 tell that. . ky Hl N 

a7. That you ,mayr'e ſay you on't, 
n dnt rt gr bio you, that tis no leſs 
than Mr, Phedrie's Brother, — 

_ Py#h. How | prithee, tlan't he; It 7 

— Therefore your Lady had beſt take care 
he comes to no harm But why don't I break in- 
to the Houſe myſelf? [Offer, 

Have à care what you do, Purmeno 3 You'll 


do no good, and ruine your ſelf into the batgals, 
for every- body believes tis all your contrivance, 


5 


LAME. . « ___ A. Lau 
* > 


_ * 


— — 
* 2 
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TW BEunuch. 


Per. com back, I What courſe ſhall I ſet upen? 


þ Seeing — a diſtance.} Oh, vonder comes 
old Maſter from his Count -honſe —— Shall Þ 
tell him on't, or no? (fadies] un troth I willy 
tho" I certainly know 1 ſhall make à Rod! for my 
own Breech, Neceſſity has no Lews 2 muſt Tolrus 
his poor Son. 
© Youddwelts—T'll go in; Be reyes 
tell him the whole ny from 1 the  beglnoing' to "ths 
end. 541 1 821 2 
Enter ere 
Laches fo bimſelf. ] Lalways find this 8 
from the nearneſs o' my Count ry-houſe, that Im 
never much tir d with the Town or Countey; when 
I begin to be ſick of the one, I ſhift Lodgings to theo 
other. But isn't that our Man Parmeno 2? ——— 


„Tis he, a3 I hope to live. nene g mages! why 


wait for at.chis'Hopſe?; 7 |» 5157, 
"Tor tur ſbort.] Who's that there ? — Ah, 
Sir, you're welcome to To nm. 
Lach. Who d' ye wait for; ha? ©: Y +4 „ . 
Fa. — I can't wag my To 
for Fear. [Q 
Le. Hah what's the matter v hy dye 
fo? Is all well at home ? Prithee tell mme. 
Par. Fitſt 1'd have be has ſacisſieil of this 
one thing, Sir, hat whate'er: happes' Im as 
innocent as a new+born be. rae 3 guot 
Tar. — — - ot io mn A 
Par. That's well ask'd, for I ſhou'd ba told yo 
that before. Mr. Phedrie 3 an os 
which he preſented to this Woman. 


Lac. To whar Woman? wer q Te 7 : 2022 
3 He buy-Runuchs'! . 'Sbud, Pm undes! 
then. what did he coſt ? „ EEA 


"Pay. | Fifty 167 ae a 51 3 
Le. ee 21299 


For Then his oder che alf. Love wits" 


* " 2 


— * 


_ —— 
o * 
- A - 
— 
_ 
6. < LY 


Ha 


. 4 Sir. 


Par. overbearing] What 2 Plague's be here? : 


The: Eunych. 

Lee. How! whari-Is he in Love too? Does he 
n ta that Sport already? Is be 
come from his Poſt to the City ? - ne Plague up- 
on another [Angrily, looking on Parmeno. 


Par. Pray Sir, don't e your Diſcourſe to 
. 


Speak another word about your ſelf, you 


ngman, and as I. live, —— But tell me the whole 
Duſineſs uickly. 


Par. + CheFea was ſent there inſtead of the ba- 


* — and f hey ve 8 
Very true, Sir, and now t ap 
Ee — and have bound him Hand and 
2 


Lec. Hell and Furies 
— — But mak the Impudence of theſe Jades. 
Lac. Is there any Roguery nn 


* You've heard all, Sir. — 
tec. Why don't. Þ reakt in upon em? 


Exif Laches. 
Parweno olene.] I don't queſtion but I've bro — 


an. old Houſe: u Head this s Wor 
peaks me — = — 


and yet I avoid it. However 
Ilan pleas'd what chaſe: Strumpers-ſhall feel ſome of 
the Smart Mam: The old Gentleman has 


fought an Occaſion this Hali-· year to make notorious 


eee eee 
en. — 


R Eater en. Pythia. 
Pyth., ” herſelf, J Pfaith this was the leaſaneſt 
Scene I e'er ſaw in my Life ; to ſee the old Gentle- 
man come blundering upon us in ſuch a Miſtake : 


I ad all the Sport to my ſelf, becauſe 1 knew: his 
Ailment. 


Pyrh, to berſelf.] Vm now come wo ſee . 


Ar me Good- 


Par. 


de Vingck. 


Per, O' my Soul, "The looks ſor mm. 


Pyth, to berſelf,] O. I ſee him, .1'llbe e 


preſently. 


dat, ner bu done 7 


751b. Oh my Sides! 3 Jy 


ay with 5 —_ 
Par, Your 
Tytb. A 1 5 u, Wort ths 
ar A 1 3 my Eye on ; "is 


utterly ihr bee watered, exce * 


thou h hin. SI thee 28 E 
1 


err A 


Marg 1x es of h 2253. 


did he look, chink ye, when his Father ſur ob bm 
in that Diſguiſe ? What, don't you ſee w 
paſs you have brought our ſelf to? 


— — you flcky te? pg yo 
tell me a L. 17 


h at the Wit on't N 
thiok ic ſuch ea. un, pe, ade? 2046 
E | Than Ne en : 
47. tl by 
Hob, W Y 5 hag * 5 
Ay, faith ſhall ye. | 
P th, 1 fancy 7 4 much-— Theſe Thea may 


can 10 m but you'l be bang'd to. day ſor en- 
tring a young eman a Debauchee, aud then dĩſ- 


"—_— 1 5 ien r * mu eg 
"Fs: Tm a Rep | 
l ere 12 Reward of your Royuory, and 


« Par, Ons J Like a Senſleſi Fool, I've . my 
my lke Ratti with their own Sque: 


Enter 


* * 7 — * 
7 hy, . 

F 4 3 

N 

8 * 
1 ( | 
: 
9 
= 
: 


P. What's the matter Mrs. 1 ? what 
ou'd you be at? my are you tickPd at F— 


a G 


a fine” 


FOR 


* 
S I 
\ % 
N * 
{ yy 
* * 
7 , 
« þ 
0 - : 
1 
* 8B 
* 1 
4 : 1 
| . 
U 
. os 
os is a 
"a * 
4 
1 
Th? 
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1 ; 
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Bater Tuned Gnao RL AG ads of 

4 644 J u, When Lia how, Ste FE: 

Re ange ar Nen came we hither 

Tor Wh 7 Feen jo 94 ny it ober 
; ee AI Wende! 


ig © 60 hi Fay 


fe e 
ter he 2 . 10 
blef*s thapk T:never 12 

chat Face before: i makes, him cut . 


IO —_ bat dN 


1 9 1 


ta, oY een For; tii plain, 
1 rent ew: bo 
= 1. Aa Hog ed me e om th 
oy e e 


N 1 he 
e 


wn ve 
4 I heard ad hate eh, 7 


Ns 


a 282 Js op SER „ 


bY. [hat be Gaya? . 2 Aft 4 
_ Won 1 i _—_ Stad ay 1 os 


EFF 1 1 we anne th 5 RG . 0 
kei k. ue to r 


Sy 


good and all. 


13s 


= Mi 


die neh. = 103 
| Par. This ioo is worth laughing at, for the migh- | 
ty Captain's routed, 
che. Do you take care that my Brother may 
know of chis as ſoon as you can, Whereſoe er he 


* 


Par. I'll e for him at home. Exit Parmeno. 

Thr. So Gnatbo, Doſt not think I'm gone to all 
intents and purpoſes? . .,. Te | 

Gn. There's no thinking otherwiſe, , © 
Cherea to bimſelf,]. Where Thall 1 begin firſt ? 
or whom cummend moſt? him that advis'd me 
ro do't, or my ſelt that had the Heart to venture 
upon, or the good Fortune that directed us both, 
and that brought ſo many Circumſtances of ſo great 
moment, and ſo luckily too into the compalſs of one 


Day ? —— Or thall I preiſe the Indulgence of my 


Father? 
Great Fave that doſt : poor Mortals Fate ſecure, 
Grant that our Joys may with our Lives endure, 
er Phedrie, _, 
Phe, to bimſelf. ] Bleſs.mg! Pormeno tells me 
Wonders. But where's my Brother? 
che. Here, at your Service. 2G ; 
g e extreamly glad for your good Fortune, 
rorner, - - IS | | + | 6 
che. I believe ſo and truly Brother, there's ne'er 
2 Miſtreſs more worthy to be beloy'd than yours, mme 
has ſo vaſtly oblig'd our Family, - | 
Te, Hey=day ! Do you need ro commend her co 
me 


Thr..to Gnat I'm quite undone : The "leſs * 


f hope, the more love. Good Gnetbo, I rely wholly 
A- upon thee. s { 
oof Cn. What wou'd you ha' me do, Sir? 


- Thr, Bring ir about, 
that I may continue a 
yours 34> | 
Gna, Thai will be hard, > 1 
Thr. Lou can do't, I know, if you give your band 

* 2M ror 


either tor Love or Money, 
2 in Madam Tbais's Fa- 


* 
— 


* 
* 2 
4 my” . 


Q a 1 - 
9 FY 5 
* 


1 2 
E ala 
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3 Tay” The Zunueh. 
to't: If ye perform it, command whir Gift or Re- 
- ward you pleaſe, *ris your own. | 
Gn. Shall ir fo, Sir? 
- Thr. It ſhall indeed. © 
Cn. Why then, Sir, if I do'c I Ade to ene 
2 and Regreſs into your Houſe, whether you be 


home or abroad ; 4 Place at your e | 


* r. Ic thall be Honour. 
{ +; Gna, Well, I] make on Effare. - r 
N ; Phe. Whoſe oc hi 
LY du? 
0 : Thr, Genclemen, I'm your humble Servant. 
| Phe. Perhaps you know not what has bappen'd 
F At this Houſe. 
11108 
|; es 
ye Waking) Genen 
1 Thr. Under your Protection, Gentlemen, 
' Phe, D'ye know the Protection you're to __ ? 
Fake this from me, Goodman Captain, if I find you 
ſauntering here again in the Street, you muſtn't think 
ro ſham me off with, I was looking for a Friend, and 
. my Buſineſs lay this we) , for you're hike to Have 
— no Quarter. 
. Soft, Sir, that's not like a denken 
. Phe, I'll be no worſe than my Word. N 
+ Gia, Indeed, Sir, I didn't Link you ve 


- 2 You'll ko hs. 14 ſo. A 
Gnac Pra eas'd, Gentlemen, to hear your 
Servant 9 — or two, and then do What 
Jon pleaſe in this Affair. | 
Phe, Let's hear it then. p 
5 
hr thg fir ce let me 
2 to be KBr that ae N do ith' 
caſe is purely Tos my own ſake ; but if your Inte- 
- reſt ſhou'd jump with mine, Ft * if you 
-» any follow "ny Counſel, oY 


ry — 


2 


The Ennuch. 
Phe. Out with't then. . 
Gn What if you took the Captain in — 
ye too? [ Fawazngly, 
Phe, How amo us ? 
- Conſider a little better, Sir. Why faith 
you and your Miſtreſs live very high, for you're 
us'd to an eaſie ſplendid Liſe; you've bur a ſmall 
Allowance your ſelf, and this Thais will be requi- 
ring more, Now, that you may ſupply her, and {ave 
your own Pocket, there's not a fitter or more conve- 
nient Utenſil than this Blunderbuſs i'th* whole 
World: For firſt, he has Maney enough at com- 
mand, aud none more prodigal ont than he; then 
he's a ſoft-headed Fool, and a halt-witred Coxcomb, 
and 2 * nh, that ſnores Night and Dey. 
You needn't fear the Gentle woman's falling in Love 
with him; then you may kick him out of doors 
when you pleaſe. : 1.28 
Phe. to Cherea] What had we beſt do? 8 
Gn. Then, Sir, what's beſt of all, he treats as 
high and nobly as a Lord, 
he, Ten to one but we may have occaſion for this 
Fool ſome time or other. | 
che. I'm of that Mind too. 
Gna, Gentlemen, I'm oblig'd to you. — One Fa- 
vour more let me 3 to admit me alſo inzo 
your Retinue, - ve cleaving of that Block 


long enough already. 

Phe. We grant it. | 

che. And wick all out Hearts. 

benin 8 * N here's to the 
ing and jeer ing the Cully to 

ches That well. 350 

2 be. He deſerves it. r 

Gna. to Thraſo] Now, noble Captain, you may 

make your Approaches, 

Tr. And prithee how do Matters ſtand ? , 

ns. How: the Gentlemen didn't know your 

worth; when 1 had inform'd *em of your good Qua- 


— 


lities, and given em a Character of ye as your no- 
Rs M 2 ble 


* 


* 


* N 
* * . «3 


ros The 'Eunnchi. 


2 AQions and Virtues deſerve, your bf 
0 
Thr. to Gnatho) well haſt thou done. 

Phe. end Che, J Gentlemen, great Thanks do I re- 
turn ye: I never was any where, but that all kind 
of People lowd me moſt dearly 

624. Didn't 1 7 was of \bie 

ons? Polite upo* my word, 


Phe.” Now there's mod wanting 3 you may 


. 
1 


urns to the Speltators, 
Gentlemen ate, one k Applauſe, *' 


* 
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| Self- Tor menter : : 


C 0 M ED . 
Ade at the Feaſt of Ober, 


MR WHE N 
I. V. alerins Hlaccus 


and 
I. Cornelius Lanalel rale El 


By the Company of Ambivius Turpie. : 


were: YT 


It was taken from the Greek of | 


Menander. 


Flaccu the Son of Claudius compos d the 
the firſt. 


_ . Muſick, which was perform? 
time of Acting on unequal FLUTES, 


the ſecond time on two enn 9 


FLUTES. if 


This PLAY vas aged third time + 
r 9 


4; Mc Fiventia, 
1 Fe? 7 391. Beos Chat 181, Va 


Voderthe Conlulti af 55 75 


n 1 | 


2 Ta. SLA at << 5 4 b 1 77 : 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MN. 
An old Gentleman near Athens, of 
Gee 4 Nature ſomewhat ſtridt & ſevere, 
very buſie, and agreat Meddler. 
| A 3 Neighbor, 
132 | the Self-Tormenter, of a me- 
e lancholy,but ſofter an milder 
Diſpoſition than the former. 


: Chremes's Son, a bot,w:ld Spark, 
Clitipho, J a Jooſe Liver, and ſomewhat 
ſtubborn to his Parents, 

; His Friend, Menedeme's Son; of a 
Nes 4 civil,courteom, pliant temper, paſ- 
ſfionately ia Love with Antiphila. 

Servant to Clitipho, and his Inſtru- 
ld Ger 3 a very ſly, ſubtile, ative, in- 
triguing Fellow ; always plotting 
T9 0 aint Chremes, and wicking bim 
| of Money, 
| Prom, Servant to Clinie, 
255 WOMEN. 


Chremes's !/ ife, of a ſoft, eaſy and 
Me 


seln 1 indulge nt Nature, very ſubm 
40 ber Euaband. ' 


A young Gentlemamasn, Clinie's 
ee Miſtreſs, very innocent, modeſt, 
| loving and aithful. 
| A noted Courteſan, k 3 
pho, 6 baugbty, Fog ” 327g 
drinking, « 
Her Waiting. __ | 


1 


* 


3 

ja 7 

N E, Fe mn war ATE IE 
Tire, about Ten or Kleven Hours, 


Antiphi 
. $CE 
The 


THE 
Self-Tormenter. 


Ac I. ; 


SCENE, the Country before Chremes's 
Door . | 


TIME, the ſhut of the Evening. 


6 
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Exter Chremes, and Menedeme with a Rake, &c. up- 
on bis Shoulders, returning from the Field, 
. o' our Acqua intance is but 
| TN very ſhort, (tor it began, ye 
Dow, upon your buying this 
Farm here next mine, that 
and little elſe being the oc- 
caſion of it) yet either your 
own Worth, or your Neigh- 
beurhood, which 1 eſteem 
next door to Friendſhip, makes me take the bold- 
neſs with all freedom to tell ye, chat you do not 
ſeem to live as becomes either your Age or Condi- 
don: For, in the name of Heaven and Wonder, . 


* 


110 De Self-Tormenter. 
dye do with your ſelf? What wou'd ye be at? Ii 2 
body may judge by your Face, you write Threeſcore 
atleaſt ; I don't know any that is better ſeared, has 
a prettier Eitate, or is better ſerv'd than you, and 
et you manage all the Buſineſs your ſelf, as if you 
adn't a Soul 1'th* World to help ye. Let me go out 
ne ber ſo early in the Morning, or come home never 
ſo late at Night, there you're at it, digging, plough- 
ing, or lugging ſomerhing or other; in a perpetual 
hurry, without any regard to your Qualiry or Pe:- 
ſon,” I'm very certain you don't do this for ygur Di- 
+ verſion, —— Perhaps you'l-ſay, I hate to ſee my 
Work go on ſlowly: Let me tell ye, Neighbour, ii 
you'd beſtow bur half rhe pains upon your Servants, 
that you do upon your Ground, your Buſineſs wou'd 
go on ten times faſter, | 
Mened, Chremes, ha* You ſo much Leiſure from 
ur on Buſineſs, as to mind another Man's, that 
doesn't concern ye? 
chr. Common Humanity, Sir, obliges me to be {© 
concern'd as I'm a Man; and therefore you may rake 
what I ſay either by way of Advice, or by way of 
Euquiry, that if what you do be well, I may do ſo 
00 ; it ill, I may divert you from it. 
Men. I have Reaſon for what 1 do; you may do 
us you pleaſe. n 6 
chr. Can any Man ha? Reaſon to torment himſeli 
Men, I have. . 
chr. If there were any juſt Occaſion for this toy!- 
ing and moyling of yours, I ſhou'dn't be again it; 
but then I wou'd gladly know what it is, and what 
ye ha done to deſerve fo ill of your gl,” 
*, Men, Hey-ho! | | weeps, 
Chr, Never cry for the matter, but-whate'er "cis 
let me kuow't: Out with't, fear nothing, bur de- 
pend upon me; I'Il either condole With ye, or adviſe 
ye, or aſſiſt ye in what elſe I can. 
Mes. Wou'd ye needs know't then? 
Cr. For the very Reaſon I juſt told ye of. 
. Mea, T1] tell ye then, n . 


The'Self-Tormenter. am 
Eby, But pray, Sir, down with = Tools the 
1ean time, and don't tire your ſelf ſo. — 
Men, By no means. 
chr. Pray hat's your Defign in't 
Men, Ah! Let me alons, that I mayn't indulge 
my ſelt one minute, — 
chr. Indeed, Sir, but I won't. f 
[He forces the Rake, &c. from bini. 
Men. Ah! that's nor ſair. 
chr. Bleſs me! whar a Weight's here ! 
Men. I deſerve it all. | 
chr. Come, come; our with't now. | 
Men, I have an only Son, a Youth. _——J What 
did 1 ſay I have? Ah chremes I had one indeed, 
but whether I have now or no, I know not... 
Chr. Why d'ye ſay fo | | 
Men, T'}] tell ye, Sir. Hard by dwells a poor 
old Woman, of Corinth, whoſe Daughter my Son be- 
gan to be ſo fond of,-that ir had like ro have been u 
Match, and alt this withoat-my knowledge. When 
once 1 found out the Itxrigue, I began ro rake him 
to task roundly ; and not with the Tenderneſs that 
is due to the Weakneſſes of Yourh, but extreamly 
ſharp I was, after the common ravting way of Fa- 
thers, I was every day taunting at him: How mow: 
ſaid I, d 4 think to 227 on after this trap — 
keep 4 eſs ſo openly whilſt I am living ? 
Cute, 2 nity „and Jon's know 
me, if you think-ſo : n 
as long as ye do what ye ought to do; but if other 
wiſe, I know what I ought to do, and you ſhall find 
it. I know this is only the — rank of too much Idle- 
neſs When I was at your Tears, I didn't give my 
ad to Women, but was forc'd to go a Souldier in- 
#0 Aſia to ger Livelibood, where by tbe War Ipot 
me both Rrobes and Honour too. At laſt Matters 
came to mat paſs; that rhe poor Boy hearing the 
ſame thing preſt upon him 3 and fo gravely; 
was brought. over; and thinking my Age and Pro 
cence better Guides than his OW, che Hippel * 
F A r 
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for Aſia, and went Reformade under the King of 
2 Mr. Chremes, — 
Chr, How's that, Sir? 
Men. He ſtole away without my knowledge, and 
has been gone a whole quarter of a Year. [weeps 
chr. You're both to blame; yet what he has done 
— both an ingenuous: Temper and a brave 
: rit. 1 
Men, When I heard of this Journey from fome 
of his Iutimadoes, I went home with a Heart full of 
Sorrew, my Mind half diſtrated, not knowing 
where to turn my Head for Grief : I ſate me down, 
my Servants all attend my beck, ſome help to undre's 
me, others run to lay the Cloth, and get my Supper 
ready, and all moſt diligent to 1 my Grief. 
At fight of this I thus began to muſe : Alas / fo 
meny ſweet and toil for me alone? ſo many h ive 
#0 bumour me ? ſo many Women fhrad their Time 
#0 adorm/my How ſe and me 2 Sb of parſe» 
graces be for me alone, for me, whoſe d 
eriven hence my Sox, my only Som, who ought to 
Dave an e with me, or more, fince Toutb 
can better reliſh theſe Enjoyments ? If I flill tec 
this light 


courſe of Life, mo Plague too great can 


if 
Sen wy Head, Whilſt be thus lives in P 
| P 1 — 


revenge bis Wrong wpon: fi Tüllen, ſpare, 
. pinch, _— up al for. Im. With va 
my Refoincion ie practice ; for 1've.curn'd all thiogs 
our o* doors, lefr neither Diſh nor Bed for uſe, but 
pull'd down all : 1 rurn'd off all my Maids, and Men 
too, except a few to till my Land, which were no 
Charge to me: I expos'd all to Sale, and put Howſe 
to be ſold over the Door: I rais'd the Sum of Two 
or Three thouſand Pounds, and bought this Farm, 
where I toil and moil every day. I'm fully perſwa- 
ded, Neighbour, Ido leſs Injury to my poor Child, 
whilſt I'm in Miſery as well as he 3 r I = 
ſe to 


Chr, 


922 


take any manner of Pleaſure till he retum 
barer with me. 


1 1 rt 
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Chr. I believe you are an indulgent Father, and 
he as dutiful a Son, if managed to the beſt Advan- 
tage : Bur indeed you didn't know his Temper, nor 
he well yours: And when things are fo, there's ns 
living, You never told bim how much you valu'd 
him, nor had. he thar Confidence in you which he 
— have preſum'd upon, If this had been, things 
had never come to this. | 
- Men, very true, Sir, I confeſs; but l' m moſt 
in fault. | 2 
chr. In troth, Sir, I hope the beſt yet, and do veril 
believe you'll ſee him ſate at home &'re long, ; 
Men, Oh! Heavens grant I may, | ; 
chr. Pl] warrant ye, Sir. This is Bucchts's 
Day; and I ſhou'd be glad of your Company at Sup- 
per to Night, if you cou'd conveniently, | 
Men, I muſt beg your Pardon for that. 0 5 
Chr. Why ſo ?—— Pray Sir give your ſelf fome 
little R ment. I'm ſure your abſent Son wou'd 
gladly have it ſo. : N 
Men. There is no Reaſon I that forc'd him to 
hardſhip ſhou'd ſhift it off my ſelf, 
chr. Is that your Reſolution ? | 
- Men, Tis ſo, Sir. chr. Good Night Yye, Sir. 
Men, And to yon too. . | | 
Exit Menedeme with bis Rake vpn bis Shoulder, 
Chremes alone.) 1 profeſs he nas forced Tears 
from me, and 1 can't but pity the poor Gentle- 
man, Bur as the Day goes, tis time for me to 
invite my Neighbour Phani to Supper, — I] ' 
call in and ſee if he's at home. 
{Steps to Phania' Door and returns, 
Oh, I ſee he need not be reminded, for they tell me 
he's ar our Houſe already. make my Gueſts ſtay 
for me now: IH ia ro em. But what makes the 
Tp0?——who's that comes out of my Houſe, — 
Pl ep a little o“ one ſide. [He reti res. 
$ Enter Clitipho, + "of 
Clit. to Clinie within ar Chremes's Howſe,] As 
yer you needn't fear Clince : they han't been ſuch 
: 2 


- mally afraid both of his Father's Diſpleaſure and his 
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a while away; I'm confident ſhe'll be and the 
ei too in a ſhort time; therefore: e off 

theſe cauſeleſs Fears, that ſo torment 
. Chr. Who's that my Son talks co? [Afide, Z 
Clit. Oh! here's. my Father, juſt as I was wilh- f 
ing for him; Fl up to him. Sir, I'm glad I've 
met with ye. 5 4 & 71:4 N! 
chr. Why, what's the matter? „ ESPuc 1 
2, Sir, d'ye know our Neighbour Mr. AMenc- 
deme ? 5 . 1 

Chr, Yes, very well. FT 

clit. And that he has a Son too? 

. Ch, Yes, I heard he's in Afia, | 

lit. No, Sir, but he's now at our Houſe, 

cCbr. Indeed 1 4 ; 
__ Clit, 1 happen'd on him juſt at his landing, aud 
brought him chither to Supper ; for we've been very i 
Iatimare from our very Childbood. WH Y# | 

chr. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely, — W ha: 
would I give now that Mr. Menedeme had come 
when I invited him, that I might have been the fiiſt 
to have ſurpriz'd him with theſe joytul rydings, 1 
believe t isn't too late yet. i 

clit. O Sir, have a care what you do, twon't be 


2 Why net? 


diu. Becauſe he's in a great Quandary what to do 
with himſelſ. He's but juſt come aſhore, and is diſ- 


Miſtreſs's Iaconſtancy, whom he loves moſt entirely. 
Twas upon her account that all this Stir and his par- 
ting from his Father was occaſion'd. | 
' I know'r. / F fr 
clit. He has juſt now ſear his Foqtboy into the 
City to her, and I made our Sys go along with him. v 
chr. What ſays the young Man to the World? 
clit. What, Sir? why, chat he's the greateſt 
Wretch in it. $6231; 40d Pa. 
2 He the greaicſt ! No bi Joſe Does he want 
| I at the > His Fa- 
I any thang World calls good? oy Fe 


„ 1 


ther's well, his Country happy, he has ſtore of 


I Eitace ; and theſe always prove good er 

Lig as the Man is; they are Bleſſings to thoſe char 
know how to uſe em, but Plagues to them chat don't. 
clit. But, Sir, his Father Was always à crofs ol 
Gentleman, and I'm aſraid of nothing ſo much, as 


than he deſerves, "of? it 0 02 767 

| Chr, What, he croſs! -— I' ſay no more, tho 
tis convenient he thould ſtand in ſome awe ot his 
Father, 1 | Af. 
(lit. What's that you ſay to your ſelf, Sir? 
Chr, 1 ſay, that however the Caſe. ſtood, he: 
to have ſta1d at home. At his Father wes Hire 
more harſh than agreed irh his-debancty'd Mmcling- 
tions, he ſhould have taken ir pactenrly ; ſor whom 
ſhould he bear withal, if he can't wich his Father? 
Which is moſt proper, think ye, rhe Father to live 
atrer the Son's humour, or the Son according to his 
Father's : As for the Young-Man's — 
mardly dealt by, tis no ſuch matter. For the Seve- 
riries of Parruts, (1 mean ſu d as ate not exceſhvely 
ſevere) ate very much the ſame ; namely, they wont 
ſuffer their 80ns to be always at the Bawydy-houſe, 
nor always at the Tavern; and will allow em but a 
little ſpending Money: and yer all this is for their 
Children's good, "For when cus Mind is quize 
drencht in Debavcheries, all that he does will have a 
Con't. - And-Son- take this ſor a Rule. 


Man's coſt, | 
2 1 tancy 10 

. VI} go in, and ſee how Supper 
Yiu bed Wehe K. Bg 
the way. © ͤ eie Chremes. 
Cliripho done.] What ur Creatures 
theſe ſame Fathers are! te Expect their Childrca 
could turn Philoſophers in their Hanging-lleovts, 


gout rare. 


* 
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Friends, Relations of good Qualiry, and 33 by 
3 cor 


that his Paſhon ſhould make him uſe his Son Worſe | 


he's. 


Never to buy Wit, when you can have it at another 


withoue ſo much-as touc the Leni ] 
| e 


n 
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Youth, They meaſure us by their own deprave1 
Appetites as they are at preſent, and not as they 
.were formerly, == Well If ever Heaven ſend 
me n Son o my awn, he ſhall have an extream lo- 
.ving Father o' me: For he ſhan't be afraid to make 
me his very Conſeſſor, and I'll be ſure to give him 
E 1 I'll not do as mine, who ſlyly inſinuates 
Bis Morals by a ſide- Wind. I: vexes me, — when 
dae begins to be mellow, hel then tell me of all his 
- vid Pranks, but now he reads me a 8 
- N other Mens coſt; a crafty Gentle- 
Vaith ! little does he think — Na has preach'd 
_ * — rr My Miſtreſs's Words ſtick. more in my 
A all bis Preachments; Give me 

a — fine thing, and bey me. ther: And, i'faich, I 
can't anſwer ber a Word. There's none ſo damnadly 
Fee to't as J. Altho' this Mr. (linie has enough 
his own hands, yet his Miſtreſs is well 
ly brought up, and unacquainted-with the 
.Tricks of of the Town ; but mine's an imperious, cra- 
2 y Dame, my expevlave, and as proud 
Devil. When ſhe asks me for any thing, 1 re- 
Kur her a Nod; but to tell her I ban'c for 3 152 

- .morcal Sin. 
I did but * ſe damn'd Tricks eſpy 


' Yerall lies h 4 and kep from Daddy's Bye. 
333 ö 


r 
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her in my abſence. There are a thouſand Circum- 
Mances _— id my Brain that rack my Mind, 
Opportunity, Place, a wicked Mother that governs 


her, and —. wou'd pawn her Soul ror Half-a- piece. 
Clit, Mr. cliaic, 


ch. Whit a Wretch am 11 
Clit, Have a care, Sir, that none of your Father's 
Family drop out and ſee you here. 
Clin. vl Hok to that, — But I'm afraid there's 
2 Miſchief towards me, for my Mind miſgives me 
ely. 
E = i. D'ye ache judge of things before ye know 
* they are? | 
Clin, Why, if there hadu't been ſome unluckineſs 
ich! wind, we ſhou'd have ſeen em before this time. 
Clit, They'll be here in a Minute, Sir. 
Clin. Bur when will that Minute come? 
clit. You don't conſider that tis a great w 
and when Women, ye know, fall once to W ring 
and combing, they're an Age a rigging out. | 
Clin, Ah, 1 I'm very uneaſie. 
clit. r up, Man,. yonder comes Dromo | 
and Syrus both together. 
Enter 4 and Dromo at another part of the 
e, tulking e 
x Dro, — fouls my Lad? Hah! 
as I tell xe. * 
hold, — * about him] whine 
we re go roaring on, we've loſt the Women. 
Nye hear that, clinie? Your Miſtreſs will | 
be here preſencly, 
Clin, Yes, I do hear at laſt, and now amm eme be 
ſome Liſe and Senſe again, Clitipho, 
Dro, te Syrus] Faith I don't wonder they lag be- 
hind, having drawn ſo great a Train at their heels, 
Clio, over aring Dromo] Confuſion How cane 
ſhe — ſuch a Train: ? 
Clit. D'ye ask me, Sir ? 
yr. to DromoJ Troth we did not do well lese 
em 1 err om reyes 


"0 * 
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His. Al's paſt recovery, 
Or. — As —.—. tine Cloa: hs. Peſides, 
eis emewhat duskiſh, and they know not a flep 
© th* way. In ſober Sadneſi we've done like a 
couple ot Pools. Prit hee Dromo, do you go back 

and meet *em, — Make haſte; what d'ye ſtay for ? 
| 8 Exit Dro. 
clia. Oh curſed Misfortune ! how baſely have my 
ts decciv'd me! |» [ Afde. 
Lit. What's the matter? what makes ye fo con- 
_— now ? a 3 | 
lis. So concern — dDor't ye hear what 
lid of Servants, Whee Jewels ard ins Cloaths ſhe 
bringe with her? When I left her but one Girl to 
Wait upon her, where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, 
think ye? | | + 

clit. Pho! a I know your Diſtemper. | 
.  $yr, to bamſelf.] Bleſs me! what à damnable 
Crew is coming I'm ſure our Houſe will ſcarce 
hold em all. Wbac a pleguy deal will they 
eat and drink, aud how wofully our old Maſte: will be 
gut tod! hut hold here are the Sparks I wagted. 
Clin. Oh Heavens! What's become of true Faith? 
Whiiſt for. your ſake,. dAntipbile, I fled my Native 
Country like a rambling Madman, have fearhe- 
2 leſt me in the 
mi — all e e ——.— 
cauſe of my difyrace, of my being ſo re- 
gardleſs of my Father. — I'm aſhamꝰ d and trou- 
Erd ro the Soul, chat he who rend me ſo good Le- 
Ctures upon the Tricks of thoſe Creatures, loſt all tis 
Advice, and was not able to make me leave ber. 
But now it muſt be done: When it might have been 
much to my advantage, then I wou du t. Not 
a Creature more miſerable than me. A 
„Syr. J Faith Mr. Clzxie has miſunderſt 

2 Syllable we were talking of. [ Iv Cline.) 
Hark ye, Sir; you think” worſe of your Miſtreis 
than ſhe deſerves: for as far as we can gather from 
circumſtances, ſhe's ſtill the ſame Woman; and her 


Heart as true to you as ever. 
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+ Clin, How's that? prichee tell me. For I'd de- 
- ire nothing ich! World ſooner than to find my Jea- 
louſies falſſy grounded. 3 | : 
Sr. In the firſt place, that you may be ſure ro kno 
all: the old Woman that went for your Miſtreſt 
Mother was gothing related to her; and ſhe's Kone 
to her long home, This by chance I heard Antiphila 
tell the other, 26 I was coming along. x66 
ce. Prithee, what other Was thar? [Haſtzfy. 
Syz. Good Sir, have patience, and let me h 


my firſt Stoty, and then I'll come to yours, 


clit. Diſpatch ir quickly chen. | 
Hr. To begin; when we were got to the Houſe, 
Doms knocks at the Door out comes an old Wo- 
man: ag ſoon. as ſhe had open'd it, Dromo . 
and I after him; the old Woman claps to the Dov! 
and, falls Hard co again. And now was the | 
or never; Bir, to learn how your Warne 
ſpent her Time in your abicace, ſiace we dropp* 
her unawares: And this gave an opportunity 
making a. Guels at their common Practices; 
which give the beſt light into Peoples Humours. | 
We found her in Mourning, for the old Woman that's 


dead, I ſuppoſe., She had no rich or gaudy Attire 
OY : 


on, bur d ike thoſe homely Dames that have 
no Gallants to ſee, nor yet dawb'd over wich naſty 
Paint, but her Hair loolly disſhevelled, and care- 
leſly throw about her Shoulders, Forbear! [Clinie 
e ro ſpeak. 
Clin. Prithee, honeſt Boy, don't feed me like « Fool. 
Syr. Well Sir, the old Woman ſhe ſpun: beſides 
her, there was a Gil weaving too with patch't 
Cloachs, ill drefs'd aud very nalty, | 

clit, If this be true, Mr, Clinic, 25 T fancy 

thou'rt the happieſt Man alive. Didn't you m 
how fluttih and aaſty he ſaid The Maid was? That's 
2 certain fign, Man, the Miſtreſs is honzft, when 
the Couſidant goes in Rags: For tis always the way 
ro fee che Chamber-maid firft, before they make court” 

to the Miſtreſs, We \ 
6 N 3 Clin, 


* = 


3 
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Clin. Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, 
but have a care of currying Favour by your Flais. 
What ſaid ſhe when you mention'd me ? 
Sr. When 1 told her you were landed, and deſir d 
her Company forthwith, ſhe immediately threw aſide 
her Work, aud cou'dn'r ſpeak for crying; which, 
you may be ſure, was all tor your fake. 

cin. As I hope for Mercy, I'm ſo tranſported, I 
— know where I am 3:1 was in ſuch a fright but 
; now. | 

Clit, I knew, Sir, there was nothing amiſs —— 
Now *cis my turn, Sus: Let's know who that o- 
ther was. 


9 


Oy. We have brought Madam Bacchis, your 


eſs, Sir. 
clit. How ? — Bacchis d'ye ſuy? Why, ye 
rivg her 4 [In a Paſſwn, 
her? Why, to our Houſe, 


clit. What, to my Father's, Sirrgh ?_ CAA 
_ Syr. Les, co your Father's. | 7 
it, To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal! 
oy Hark ye, Sir, Faint Heart never won fair 


br. Look. to'r, Sirrab, ſhall you pretend to ad- 
Yance your own Reputation upo* my coſt : If you 
ſtep but the leaſt awry, I'm gone. to all intents ad 
2 And What will ye de then? 


. But, Sir 
g „ Bat, What? | | 
| 2 I'll tell ye, if you'll give me leave. 
In. Prichee give him leave, ___ 


clit. Well then. 2 
. Naa en gelegen: wo Beanie 
© Cie, Pox,he's going to tell a Story nine Hours 
Cliz, I think ſo _ Therefore, Sym, —4 
fooling, and come to reg, 8 ht 
S. In croth, Sir, I Ein hold no longer, you're 
2 ſo croubleſame, that there's no dealing with 
9 45 "EW Lee 102 14 
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lin. 0 Clitipho.] Faith you ſhould give him the 
Hearing tho, therefore pray be ſilent a little. 
Sy, You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir; you'd r bet, 
and be able to preſent her too, but you wou'dn't run 
any Hazard for het. Really you're wondrous wiſe, 
if it be Wiſdom to aim at that which can never ba, 
You muſt either take rhe Hazard with the Prize, or 
laſe the Prize and run no Hazard. Now, Sir, take 
which fide you love beſt : Tho? I'm very certain the 
Plot I've laid is both well contrived and-ſafe ;- Firſt, 
you'll have the liberty, of your Miſtreſs's Company 
under your Father's Noſe, without the leaſt danger.; 
and then by the ſelf-ſame means 1 ſhall find a Trick 
to nib the old Man o'th* Money you promis'd her; 
for which you've ſo oſten deaien' d my Ears with 
your Duns, And what a Duce wou'd you have more} 
dcn. Provided it be as you ſay. RE 
Sr. Hang your Provideds, can't you run the Ha- 
za on'r, 4 er 9 1 ” | l 
clit. well, come on then, your Plot, how iz't laid; 
| = > Your:Miftreſs ſhall-go for this Gentleman's. 

(dit. Very fine ! — — But rithee, what ſhall 
we do with his own then? Shall ſhe be clapt upen 
bis Back too, as tho' one wasn't enough to crack 
his Credit. | 75 

2 We'll have her to your Mother's. 

it. What to do there? EI tt Se , 
Fr. Faith, Sir, twill take up nine Hoary indeed 
i give ye the Why's and IWherefore's,. Tis caough, 
that I ha? reaſon ort. | * 

clit. Meer ſtuff ] I can ſee nothing as yet to c- 
move my ſuſpicions, | | | | 
Dr. Hold Sir. ——Ikf you're afraid of this Pot, 
I've 9 Head, which I'm ſure you'll both 

Hi Prachee invent me ſuch.s one as that. 

Hr. That I will in an ioſtant. I'll give ew 
the meeting, and pray em to Face about, and marek 


* 
- 


home again.  [Scornfully.. 
A. Hab Wass that you ſay? 15 5 
| . J. | 


we — — _ 


r 
- 
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Sy. Tl rid you of your-Fears wich 8 eance: 
That you may be fure to ſlecp found in $ whole 
Skin, —— [+ geing-eff. 
-"Clie, to Clinic. ] What had I beſt do now? 
bee What you Sir? Why een make good uſe 


Cl. Hark ye, Syras;rell aermlywike I hond dd. 
- Hs. Away, away, you'll wiſh you had, hen tis 


x00 Jace; 


Clin, © Here's 4 fair” Oppomuairy offer'd x ak 
15 uſe ont While you may; you aren't ſure ot 
ng the like — * | 


Clit, riots — * 
till your Sh —Yy 'y * all that. 
| t Clinie, In good earneſt vou Prb? tight 
8 ark "yes Macy _ 1 fay'; fobs 


- Clit, No Syr 4. 1 chrow: mp. füt, 2. my 
Repution too into your Hands, I'll leave a xo your 
dererminarion, bur ſee ypu'difcharge your Truſt well, 

Hy. Thats Counſel worth laughiag at, i'taith: 
As my Game wam'r at ſtake as well xs yours. 
If an unlucky Caſt comes up, and ſpoils all our De- 
hong, you'll come off with Reprimand, or fo 5 But 
poor Pig lic muſt moet with a dry Bearing > wi 
this Score, I mut mind” 1 ok 
But you muſt Thy Gent e 
Miſtreſs the 13309) Her 

. Clin, He may be ſore of 'my Ae 7/ Anda 
the caſe ſtands Pm obligꝰ d to'r, | 4 

cl. Oh, Sir, Pm-excream!y eng Jene \ 

— N You mult, take care Bzcoldis t our io ter 


675 on, the bs ber beds os dure Da 
t. For my part, I wonder MINN 
dle her to come ſo 1oon; fot the ; Potions Would 
yon obage bony er eter Ae. 
Se. Iteok her int every criclea icgite, Which 
is rhe” moſt nicking Advantage: Forwhoſhould 1- 
find * 2 — . 
— | 


T, 
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for one fingle Night's. Ledging;; ſhe managed thi 
75 e ſuc h * as to PR. 

8 


reedy Appechte by keeping him at Bay, and at 
ſame dime to do à Sigaal piece ot Scrvice to 


= — but bark ye, Sir, have a care oi making any 


fal ſo ſtep : You know how plaguy ſharp-ſighted your 
Father is in theſe Intrigues, Aud I can tell how 
hard it is tor you to keep your ſelt within compaſs, 
You mult have a mighty care of all doublc-meaning 
expreſſions, ↄf caiting a $heep's Eyes over your len 


Shoulder ; of — (pirting, humming nn 


Yong Faith Il An t. | 
: „See that you doithen, 
Yeu your ſelf ſhall admire me for'r, 
nyt fe quickly che Ladies come aſter us? 
Where 2 by d'ye hold me Boy? 
to dyrus holding bim. 
| 0 You've nothing to do with her now. b 
r. Right, not "ro Wire Father. 
Bur till then. 29204 
: No nor till he neither. d OT. 
"050 bs Lade a 1 
eke v. 167. 2 * 

* — tor one minute. * 
That I forbid too. 15g 
. Acivit Refpod at lenlt. W499 1 

2 2 Get you gone, if —— in. youn 


2 Well I'm going, but what moſt d 


hy Stay here. 
He has 2 kne — ont l * 
1 5 
We walks on « little & one fee, 
<a Bacchis, Autiphila, Does. ' 
mo, Waiting Mazds, &c. , 
+ Bas] Turcorh; dear Ehe le, Lcan't but — 


(EO 


ye, aud think ye very happy, in being ſo caretul.as 30 
make your 


good Behaviour wholly . to 
. nee | 


2 al : + — 
3 UN — t ee — —— — 
a . - * LP 
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all the Sparks of the Town ſhou'd die for ye, ſince 
=_ Ditcourſe diſcovers the Sweerneſs of your Diſpo- 
ion: For my part, when I come to conſider the 
Life and Converſation of all ſuch as you, who are 
not common to every Coxcomb, I don't wonder to 
find ye fo modeſt and virtnous, and our ſetres fo 
very little Hke ye, For you tis the beſt way to be 
honeſt, but our Gallants won't ſuffer us to be ſo: 
Dur Beauty makes em adore us ſor à while, but 
when that's decay'd, the Sparks are mad for à new 
Face: So that if we didn't provide for our felves in 
dae time, we might e'en pine away the reſt ot our 
Days in a Deſart. For yon, Madam, thut take up 
with a Perſon whoſe Age and Nature is correſpon- 
dent with your own, he wholly keeps himſelf to 
you, and by mutual Conſent your Loves are made 
im, add nothing can ever ſeparate your Hearts. 
at. I'm little acquainted with others; my ſelf 
1 Know. well enough, who always take care that my 
dear Clznie's Happineſs ſhou'd-be the Foundation of 
my own.” . | K 
Clin, overbearing.J Abrmy dear Ant iphila, tis 
for thy ſake alone that I'm come home again; for 
w I was from thee, all Hardſhips I was pur to 


were nothing to the being depriv'd of thy ſweet 


Syr. #0 Giripho peeping from bis Covers.) - I be- 
lieve him „Sir. | : 
clit. I can ſcarce:contaimn my ſelf, old Boy l Is's 
bot a plaguy thing to be de of ones Humor, ha? 
. to Clitipho. ] As far as I cam perceive, your 


Father will make ye ſmart for't, if you ben't gone, 


Bac, What young Geutleman's that w ogles 
2 


us fo 2 | 
. ſeeing Clinie, ] Oh, — lend me your hand, 
I beſeech ye. | y 6 


Bac, For Heaven's ſake, — , my Dear 2 
b * — . 


5 «Abt, I'm T 92—— , 

Bac, Hel ese poor Soul ly — 
recover 4 An How came this Fic ve, my 
Millie WE: Ant. 


—" ew —= 


Dear, within —4 Arms? You, 


e „ - 
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Aut. in « ſoft Tone,] Do I ſee my Ainie, or do 


I dream? 
- Bac, Who's that you ſee? 
Clin, My Lite, my Soul ; Heavens 88 


[ Embracing, 
Ant. And thee alſo, my * dear 


- Clin. How is't, my dear ? 
- Ant. Well, Gince I I've got you again, my Dear. 
Clin, embracing J And bave 1 got you ug again, 7 


I have fo b. 
ſionately long' d for ! 


Hr. Come, come, turn in: The old Man and his 
* any for * Exeunt omnes. 


> a =_ 


a 'Chremes lone 
18 $ juſt break of And why ſhou'da's I 
knotk at my Neig 


s Door now, and give 
vie the firſt News of his Son's Return, rho? the young 
Maa I fancy will hardly thank me for ir? Bur when 
I ſee the poor Gentleman take on ſo extreamly fot 
— Son's leavi — how can I find in my heart to 
from him t Comfort,fince his Son 
7 be never the whe r't neither? This muſt not 
be, for I'will aſſiſt the old Man to the utmoſt of m 


power. And as I perceive his Sqn and mine 
dne- another Saen in hand t 
ther in all their Concerns, ſo it is bur reaſonable t 
. thou'd do' one-another all the good 
br: 4-4 HR ber fide of the St 
er on of be 
mib a Rake, &c. cen be Seeders. 2 2 
Men. to bimſelf,] Either I'm born under the Fa- 
waluy of an Ro Planet, or —— 
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worth aothing, that Time [cares all Things ; for 
this abſence ot my Son afflicts me every day more 
and more ; and the longer he's away, the more I de- 
ſire to ſee him and the more I miſs him. 
Chr. 80 'bimſclf.] Oh, yonder's the Gentleman 


himſelf coming trom home; Tl d him, and diſ—- 


courſe. Morrow to ye Neighbour, I'm come to ye 
with ſuch News, that I deve no l be hearcily de- 
Grous to know whar ic is, 

Men. Why, Sir, have ye heard any thing of my 
Son then? 

chr. He's fafe and ſound, Sir. 

Men. Where is he, I 1 | 

chr. . i N nn 

Min. What, my Son! „ 

. Yes, your Son, 


U 


ah . 424 — —— — 


Cr. Yes, indeed. 


Men. M rig 
rad rows & We bis Rake, &c, 
Chr, Even fo. 


Men, Let's begoing ten 1 beſeech yes Sir, 
bring me rv the fight. of him. 

But he wou'dn't jor the world have ye 1 wh 
be's come back : He avoids your Preſence upon the 
hong: of what he has done, and is now afraid you 

ud be more ſevere than eve. 
Aen. And didn't you tell bir, how. I was quite 
her Man ? | chr. Not I, Sir. 
Men. Why didu't 2535 
chr. Becauſe it he you ſo ſolt, and, give way 
a the Sg Jon — a0 
t can't be help'd; r 
veto a Father already. 5 1 57 
Cr, Ab, Sir, you 8 always pon the g 
either too profale or too ſparing; F. ru 
_ __——————_—_ by one "as well — 
you fore'd your Son out of Doors — 2 
— him to keep @ Miſtreſs, who; then was 


oontented with a 2 wou'd have been ble 


es” F% of 


" © 


p prog Ss A 


— * 
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to have ſnapp'd at any thing; but when ſhe was 
forc'd, by his leaving her, to grow conimon, and now 
can't be kept without a Mine of Money, now you 


give him his full liberty, For, to let you know how 
is accoutred for the Ruin of Mankind; ſhe cat- 


ries at her Heels no leſs than ten gr a dozen Waic- 
ing-maids, With a great lu of Golden Trap- 
pi rince her GalKznc, he'd be pur to't 
* N 


hink to do't. "y 


Aen. Is ſhe at your Houſe too 


chr. She at my Houſe ſay ye Les, to my 
Coſt, I've made but one Treat for her and her Re- 
tinue; and i'faich, if I make another; I muſt be 
forced to run my Country, To omit other Charges, 
hat a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe conſumed me by 


her caſting and ſipping only, crying, Gen ofd Fa- 


ther, this ſame Wine is too rough; pray, Sir, let's 


. bave ſome that is more ſmooth. I pierc'd every Cask 


and Pipe in my Cellar, and all my Servants were as 
buſie as ſo many Bees: And this was but one Night's 
Work, what will become of you, then, when they'll 
prey upon ye every Day? As I'm à living Soul, Sir, 
I heartily picy your Condition. - 

Men, E'en let him do as he lifts ? Let him rake 
It, ſpend it, make Ducks and Drakes of it, I'm re- 
ſolved to bear ir, ſo I can but have him at home 
with me. | 


chr. If you be ſo much ſet upon't, I believe *ewill 


be much the better way to couceal your Deſigu, what- 


e er you allow him. 5 
| von yo laws mo 0 | © WS 
ehr, Any ching rather than that you intended: 
Can't you conyey him Money by .a ſecond-haud, 
and ler your owu Servant bubble ye, or ſo? And, 
the truth on't is, I have an inkling chat they are a- 
bout ſame ſuch thing already, and that they are cou- 
triving how to dot moſt cleverly: My Man Or, 


he whiſpers with yours, and the Men t. 
lay their Heads together too: And "ris Newer te — 
a Pound this way than a Penny t'other. Tings ſo 


"4 wig 

l + Ia, 

IX i. s i 
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much the Money, Neighbour, that is to be minded, 
"us the Manner how to give it him with the leaſt 
ed: For it he once which way the Stream . - 

runs, and that you had rather part with your Lite 
and Money too, than loſe him: Fie! Whaz a vaſt 
Gap ry! ages 1 ro his Debaucheries? So thar 

ite will rden to ye; For teo much Li- 
Berty corrupts as 


et: | Wharſgever ko a 
comes in his Crown, bevWafer*teithour conſider. 
I ing whether his Demands be rea ſonable or no: Lou 
* never endure to ſee your Eſtate go to wreck, and your 
3 Son ſpoiled into the — It you refuſe him a 
Farthing, hel] fall to the old Dog-trick, which he 
finds will work moſt upon ye, and threaten to be 
gone, forſooth. | | 


£72 Mem, che ſeems true and probable h. 
. Chr, h. Sir, I cou'dn'r beg one wink this \ 
F | Night for racking my Head to re to you your c 
Men, Your hand, Sir. TI hope, Sir, you'll \ 
80 on as you've begun. . 8 L 
chr. I'm ready to ſerve ye. h 
Men, D'ye kuow what I mean, Sir? 
Let's hear't. : ſ 
That you'd haſten em in the Defign, you 
perceive they have, of getting the Money from me: 7 
For I long to give my Boy what he wants, and as 
much to have a fight of him. | wo . 
._ Cbr, I' do my beſt, Sir, I muſt take my Syrw in $i 
Hand, and give him his Leſſon. — But hold, ſome 4 
body's coming out of Houſe, Tou had 
. beſt get out eth! way, fear they perceive” we 


are plotting together, A little buſineſs 2 
Kalls me hence, for my Neighbours, dimm and cyito, 
have ſome difference about ſome Lands, and made me 

their Reſerree: I']] go tell em they * not look 
IU be here a- 


2 for me to day, 28 1 promiſed thetn: 
in in a minute. — : 
Nen. Fray, Sir, (o. Li Chremes, 


T Han YT. 


* 
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Menedeme alone.] Bleſs me! what an odd Com- 


afition Men are of ! that they ſhould ſee further and 
judge better of other Peoples Affairs than their own? 
It may be, becauſe in our own Concerns we are too 
much poſſeſſed by our Paſſions of Joy or Grief, This 
ſame Chremes now; how much wiſer he ſeems to be 


for me, chan 1 am for m Goz . 
or papthen 1 egy log ar [Going off.” 
Chr. to Menedeme «s be is going off.) I have got 


clear of them both, that I may ſerve you with more 
leiſure, | 


Exit Menedeme with bi» Rake, &c. upon bis 
15 Shoulder 


Enter Syrus at « diſtance, 

Syr. to himſelf.] Well, Friend Hom, take this 
way or that way, Money muſt be had by hook or by 
crook ; and our old Fox muſt be cron. too. 

Chr, partly bearing.) I wan't miſtaken I perceive 
when I ſaid they were about ſome ſuch n. Clz- 
nze's Man is a poor dull Tool, but mine's a Sharper ; 
he muſt do the Buſineſs, fide. 

Hr. Whoſe Tongue's that? Zookers all's 
ſpoiled ? Did he heat me trow, or no? [Afde,, 

Chr. Syrus! N Py | 


-. Whey, is it you, ir? 


What's your buſineſs here? | 
Sr. No great matter. Youre a brave Man, 
Sir, to bo ſtirring ſo early this Morning, after ſuck 
a ractle laſt Night. 4 
chr. Why there was no hard drinking. 
Syr. No hard drinking, fay ye? Marry, 1 think, 
you re heart of Oak. : | | 
No more of that, 4-205 *s . 
Sy. This ſame Wench of Clinie's is a good ſort 
of a Wench, and pleaſant enough. | 
ra 
A in ;roth, has a very ace too, 
. 
Hr. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your 
days; but really as the ur goes nod, the Woman 
911 2 is 
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very well : And I don't wonder Clinze is fo de ſpe- n 
Oo rarely ſniersn : Bur he has a Father, a covetous, mi- 
ſerable, - griping old Hunks, our next Neighbour ; 
Do ye know him, Sir? Becauſe he is ati aid he 

ſhou'd be ſtarved «himſelf, he has turned his 


Son out a grazing Don't you know what 1 — 
be true? 


' Eby. Ay, Wh nor Kip Phere's 2 Rs Keul - de- 
— 8 en 1,8ir ? _ [Feofull 
What 4 3 
2 The dull Rogue Clinie's Man,— - 


Hy. Faith, Sym, 1 was plaguily afraid of thy 
| [Afde. 


Corps. 

. 

Fyr. What cou'd he do? 

7 What cou'd he do? Why, he might have. 
found out ſome device, or invente any flight co have 
- belp'd the you Gentleman to Money tor his Mi- 
Rreſs : And ſo ha' fav'd the ſtingy old Fellow from. 
all this Vexation, whether he wou'd or no, 

„ You're pleas'd to rally, Sir. 

. Twas no more than his 1 

"Hy. Pray, Sir, do you ap thoſe tar pa 

Tricks wpo* their own Maſhors ds 2? 

chr. Ves, if there be juſt Occaſion for't- 

very well 'faich. aur, 
„Sometimes 2 little Tricking ſaves 

| deal of Trouble : As in this Caſe, ond va 

his only Son from rambling. ; t 

Fr. Faith, I can't tell, whether he's in jeff or in 
earneſt : However, he encourages me to that which 


* had a plaguy mind to before. | Aſide. 

. now, Sv, why does the Fellow idle 2 
away his rime {, till his Maſter be forc'd to march Cc 
off a ſecond time, tor not being able to defray his Mi- A 
Kreſs's Charges: Won't he raiſe nnn ha 
the old Man's Pocket? ci 


The Fellow's x Fool, God bleſs him. 
& You ſhou'd give him one Puſh tor * s 
Geneleman's ſake, f * 


2 by 
0 . a 
3 
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Hr. Sir, Pd do't with all my Heart, if you'd fay 


. bur the Word; for I'm a compleat Maſter of that 


Art 


chr. So much the better. | 
Il don't uſe to fail, Sir. * a 
chr. Why do't then. We? | 


He. But pray, Sir, take care to remember this, if 
It ſhould chance one day to be your Son's caſe, for 
you know we are all ſubje& to Failings. 

chr. I hope I ſhall have no occaſion for that. 

Syr. Troth, ſo do I; nor do I mention this, be- 
caule I ſuſpeR any ſuch thing; bur I fay again, if ic 
ſhou'd chance to happen ſo, chat you mighen't.—— 
You ſee he's but young; And etdad, Sir, if that time 
once come, I ſhould manage ye moſt nobly. 

Chr, We'll talk of that when that time comes. 
Do you mind your preſent Cue? [Exit Chremes. 

Syrus done.] Well, I never heard Maſter talk bet- 
ter than mine upon this occaſion, I :ou'd never ha 
hop'd to have had ſuch a large Toleration for Ro- 
guery.— But who comes out of our Houſe there? 

Re-enter Chremes with Clitipho. b 

Ch. to Clitipho entrisg.] What Impudence is this, 


I pray; is this your Trade Clitipbo ? Do theſe things 


you ? Hah ! 
Clit. What did 1 de, Sir? | | 
br. Didu't I ſee ye juſt now with your hand in 
che Courteſan's Boſom ? | 
42 AN. Albs our, I'm quite broke. [Afide. 
it. Who I, Sir? | 
chr. Theſe very Eyes ſaw it: Come don't ſtand in 
a lye. You deal baſely by the Gentleman that you 
2 keep your hands to your ſelf; for tis a great 
Affront to enterch in a Friend, and then play an under- 
hand Game wich his Miſtreſs. How ſtrangely un- 
civil you were laſt Night at Supper to ꝰT/œͤ 2A 
Syr. Lou' te ich- Right ont, Sir. [Te Chremes. 
Chr. And how troubleſom too? That, as Pm 2 
living Soul, I was miſerably afraid it ſhoul4*Ez*coft” 
you a Duel. I know f "NNE of theſe Lovers 
25 WE is. 
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ito repreſent Things extreamly, which no body ® 
dreams of. 

clit. But, Sir, he has a mighty Confidence in me, 
and knows I won't ſerve him an uphandſome”T1ick. 
cb. What then? Bur you might ha" left em toge- 
ther a lictle while however: Lovers bave a thouſand . 
things to ay and do, which your Preſence is a curb. 
to; 1 know this by my ſelf; tor I have never a Friend 
i'th' World C[ztzpbo, chat I dare cruſt all my private 


Actions with: Im afraid of my Superior, and a- 
mam'd of my Equal, Jeſt the one ſhonld rake me tor 
A Fool, and the other for a Debauchee. Suppoſe 


it to be his Caſe: For 'ris our Duty to know when 
and where to be complaiſant to à Friend, g 
ih D'ye mind what he ſays? [Aſide to Clit. 
Clit. Ay, to my Sorrow. ; Aſide. 
Tyr. Didn't I tell you of this before? But you've 
play'd the part of a very ſtaid and reſerv'd Gentle- 
man | Aſide, and jecringly to Clitipho. 
clit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 1 
Fyr. You axe i'th' right, Sir. 
chr. I ſwear, Syw, I'm aſbam'd of him. 
Hr. So I believe, Sir; and good Reaſon too, for 
it A me alſo very much. : 
it. What ne'er a done? [Angrily. 
ay Faith, Sir, I ſpeak as I think. 1 
Ait. 10 Chremes. ] Mufta'r I come nigh em then ? 
ch. Yes, in a civil way, but not us you go. 4 
Syr. afide.} Our Plot's juſt ſinking, he ¶ berray an 
before we ger one Bag of Money. te Chremes.] 


Pray, Sir, will ye be pleas'd to take 8 's Counſel 


for once? chr. What's that? 
, = th To order him to withdraw a little. 


clit. Whicher, I prag? Iuerily. 
Hr. Whither 1 -3 whither you 4. Bak 
room for oe Lane a ot NS e. 


clit. I take a turn! To what place? 

Hr. Piſh I as if ye wanted a rw to walk is ; 
take this way, or that way, or which way you will. 
Cor, He ſays right, I'll have uſo, © — 

75 |  Cirt, 
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# Clit, Confound ye for a Bog! for ſeuding me to 
to the De'il's Arſe 2 Peale. * 
Hr. R our Hands to ſelf then another 
dim. ae eu 4e to Clitipho. 
[Exit Cliti ho. 
Hr. What — Sir? What d'ye think will be- 
come of this Son of yours, if ye don't, with · the ut- 


moſt Authority of a Father, give him due Correction 
and InftruQtion ? 


chr. Let me alone for that. 
: 1 55 Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſt watch 


chr. I'll warrant 30. 
Hr. Ay, ſo you had beſt; ſor he minds me every 
N 
chr. But hark 5 us, tho* ! Ha' ye conſider d 
the buſineſs, I to 27 Ha' ye — any Plot ac- 
cording to your Mind yet? 
Syr. You mean about the bubbling of Menede me. 
S't ir! ! 'veHuſt now {tumbl'd upon one, 
. Thou'yt a brave Lad: Prithee what is't ?. 
Hy. PH .cell ye, Sir: But as one thing brings out 
8 chr. What then, Bo 
= This ſame Bocedis is a plaguy Bop 
SoI 1 k 
Syr. afide.] Yes, 77 you knew all. Do but 
obſerve what a. Whore's trick {he's going to play. 
Here lives an old Woman of Corinth, ro whom this 
Baggage had lent above thirty Pounds, ——— 
Very well ! 
Sy. This old Woman's dead and gone, and left- 
her young Daughter, whom ſhe keeps in pewn for 
* the Money. 
2 $0 then, 
© bw this Bacebis 3 along with che 
0 's nein your Lady's Apartment. 
Well, and how then ? 
Hee. She baits at Cini to lay down the Money. 
and then ſheꝰ Il give him the Girl for an Acquittance.. 
But ſhe — the full Sum of Thirty * 
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thing to do with . What's your Reply ? 


* * 
* 


m . 4 
8 * 


may Does ſhe fo ? 
4 Whoo! D'ye queſtion ic ? 
14d. tt — rape td do next 
*Syr. Who I, Sir ?—T'll away ro Mr. Mene- 
deme's, tell him chat this Gi: Was ſpirired away 
trom Carza, that ſhe's one of a rich and noble Fami- 
7 ger the Fond knows what, if he'll ran- 
Rf 
chr. You've mifs'd he Mark. N 
TJ Why ſo, Sir? 9 
Plkanfwerye for Menedeme : PI bave ng- 


8 . Pray, Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind. 
There's no occaſion for thar, 
8 No occaſion, Sir? 
. No, marry isn't there. | 
. Why, Sir ? 1 don't rake your meaning. 
II tell you preſently. Stay, ſtay, a little; 


What's the meaning of this buſtle at ou 
Rims tn ber 


Eater at « diſt. nee Soſt rata, with 4 
Nan, and the Nurſe. 

Soft, to 2 _ entring ag.) 1t I-bent mightily, 
miſtaken, is the very Ring I mx Da hter 
had about-her when * n : 50 * 

r, What means my een talk, 6 
How is't Nurſe, ist not the ſame, thi 2” 
Truly, Madam, 1 faid 'twas the . as 
4 e'er 1 Mu- t. 

Soft. But did ye yiew it well? 

Ner, Oh, very well, Madam. ; 

Saft. Do you go in, and bring me word whether 
ſhe has bached her ſelf ; the mean time Pl] wait here 
for 2 4 Husband. Exit Nurſe. 

Syr, to Chremes.] She wants you, Sir, 8 
beſt — — ſee 4 ſhe'd * jd. t 2 
why [he's ſo Ith* dumps: Tien 't for 4 
_ l fear che . Ja 
Chr. Pſhaw ! What thou'd it be? She's ay big 
with Fool, and wants to be deliver'd. 


Soft. Hah; ray good od Man! 


chr. 
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chr. And my good old Woman too. 
Soft, I was looking for thee, my Bird, 
Chr, Well now, your pleaſure, ** 
Soft, Firſt, I defire ye to believe that I wou'dn't 
do 2 thing _— Comm L | 3 
c. That's very hard to believe, but '6 ha” 
me, for ou PIT believe'r, = | 
H. This clearing her ſelf a forehand bodes ſome 
plaguy Miſchief, [Afide. 


Jaſt. Don't you remember, when I was once bi 


with Child, you ſtrictly charg'd me to bri 
up, it ii prov'd a Girl,” bs Tm 8 


up then. len't it ſo? | 

Hr. If chat be true, *cwill make a damn'd hole 
in my Maſter's Pocket. | 24 
Soft. No ſuch matter; for I gave it to an old Wo- 
_— Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour of irs to 
expoſe it, 


chr. I ſmell our the buſineſs, you have brought it 


Chr, Bleſs us! Was there ever ſuch a Simpleron 2 8 


Oh me! What hurt have I done ? 8 

What hurt quotha 2 [Angraly. 
Soft, Indeed, dear Husband, if 1 have offended, 
"twas 1 antly. 5 
cbr. T know this well enough, tho you had ne er 
own'd it, that every thing you. ſay or do is ignorant- 
ly aud fooliſhly. How many Blunders. ha” you co 
mirred in rhisone __ had you regarded my; 
Authority, the Girl ſhou'd ba* been made away, 
withal, and you ſhou'dn't ha come with an idle flam 
of her Death, When you did all ye-cou'd co ſave her. 
But let that paſt, was Fondpeſs, and a Mother's 
'Tenderneſs ; I bear with't. But how rarely you've. 


forecaſted the Buſineſs! And what were your Inten- 


tions? Pray confider ont. 'Tis moſt mavifeſt you've: 
betta d your Child to this old Woman, either for a. 
common Proftiture, or to be expos d to publick State. 
I tancy you thought any thing wou'd ſerve turn, ſo 
her was faw'd:; But why ſhou'd one trouble his 
Head with ſuch Fools,who know nothing of 12. 


Jn 


2 


PS. 


„ 
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Honeſty or Reaſon : Be it better or werſe, for im 

or againſt em, they ſee nothing but What they liſt. 

Soft, My dear Chremes I confeſs I was much to 

| blame, and am convinc'd: And now let me beg of 

Je as Nature has made you the Wiſer of the two 

be che more generous, and let your Goodneſs 

- prote@ my Simplicity. ; 

* Eby, Well, I' forgive ye this Fault; bur in ſober 

Sadneſs, Wiſe, my good Nature will be the ſpoiling. 

of ye. But now let's hear the occaſion of this Story. 
what'ere it be. 8 

" . _ Soft. As we Women are always very fooliſh and 

, ſuperſtirious, ſo when I gave the Child to be ex- 

Fer, I took a Ring off my Finger, and ſent ir with 

13 chat, F the died, ſhe might ha carried away 

ſome Token ot our Kindneſs. 0 55 


8 That's well, ſo you fav'd the Child's Life, 
and 100 jt 
Soft 

R 


our own Humour into che bargain, 
ing 4 Ring.] Look ye, this is the very 
„ How came ye bye? 


[= Soft. The young Gentlewoman that Bacchis 
__ brought with her, . 3-6 1 s 


—;öÜ—Fʒ RRC "Afide. 
chr. What ſays ſhe rot? 0 2h 
S. she gave it me to hold, whilſt ſhe 
went to the Path: At firſt I took no notice on't; 
dut when Ley d ir more narrowly, T knew it, and 
came running in all haſte to acquaint you. | 
chr. And what can ye ſuppoſe or gather from 
this Gentlewoman ? FU 
S. 1 can't tell, without you'll examine her 
where ſhe had it, if ſhe can inform you about ir. 
Be - Sr. My Plot's countermin'd : I find there's more 
„ sth* Wind than I cou'd with for; ſhe's certainly 
| my Matter's Daughter, if this be true. [ Aide. 
chr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliver'd the 
E. Child to? | 1 11 
8 Soft. T don't know. RED Pt 
TY chr. How did ſhe fay ſhe had diſpos d on'r ? Soft 
T2. 6 
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"Soft. Juſt as I order d her. 
chr. What's her Name, that we may hunt her up? 
Soft, Philtere. | | 
Ws The very ſame : ſhe's as ſurely * Pm 


Chr, Come, W. iiſe, let's retire. _ n 

- Soft, How thi happen hapond — 
I was extreamly afraid. you'd prove as ſevere now 23 
when you gave your firit Orders, 

hr. A Man can't always do as he wou'd, if his 
e won't afford it : Now my Circumſtances are 

uch, that I ſhou'd be glad of a Daughter; former- 

ly was otherwiſe. xeunt omnes. 


The End of the Third AR. 


XL 
| | * 

 AcrT IV. 

F ' , 

| Syrus alone. 

F I am not very much miſtaken, I'm in fair 
0 way to be utterly routed; all my Forces are ſo 
* miſerably ſtreighten'd, that 1 ſhall never come off 
A ſafe, unleſs I knd out ſome way to keep the old Man 


from perceiving chis to be his Son's Miſtreſs : For to 


upon the old Fellow, will be ro no 11 
come off nobly, and with flying Jer if I can 
compound for a Leg or an Arm. It goes to the ve 
Heart of me, to have ſuch a delicate birt ſnateht 
ſuddenly out of my very Chaps. 
about? Or what ſhall I invent? -I muſt draw 
2 new Platform. Hang it, Diligence outdoes 
the Devil, — Suppoſe I go this way to/wofk,— 
Pox, chat won't do, _— Suppoſe that way. 
be all one. Bur I believe this will do't,— 

No, es, beſt of all I ha't, I ha't: I believe 
I ſhall once more come to the fingering of that damn d 
Run-g-gate Money, * 

05. A Enter 


F 3:8 at 
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hope for one ſowce of Money, or to think of ropping P 


What ſhall I go 


* + 


738 + TheSelf-Tormenter. ” 
Sate Cline at «diftegce, | 
„Olin. b bimſelf.}' From this time forward no- 
thing can happen to me that can give me any diſ- 
A ſuch i the Happineſs I'm ſurpriz'd into. 1'1! 


_ fo wholly give my ſelf ro my Father's Pleaſure 
nom, chat I'll beqar better than he himſelf can wiſh, 
Syr. «fide] I beſide the Mark, I ſee; the 


Gentle woman is really diſtererd, by what 1 hear 
ig the Spark, — [fo Clinie] T'm heartily glad, Sir, 


are fallen out fo favourable to your Defir 
ww Prithee, honeſt Boy, didyou hear on'r tl 
| -- Syr, Les, for T was by at theviſcovery. | 

Gem. ye ever know any one fo fortunate as I? 


No, Sir, | 
Let me die if I'm half fo glad for my own 
n hers, whom uo Bleſſing can be too great 
. T believe ſo too. Now, clinic, it comes to 
your turn to do ys @ ſmall kindneſs : You muſt re- 
member your Friend, that his Buſineſs may be ſe- 
cur'd too, and his Miftreſs be ſtill conceal'd from our 
old Gentleman. "= | F 
Qin. wot minding bem.) Gods ! - 
. Sy, Forbear theſe Raptures. | CORE. 
I i —— * i is be mine then ? 
„ Sr. Won't ye let me ſpeak, 2 X 
HF . What Bord have me do, old Soul ? 'm 
0 io tranſported, prithee bear with me. 
; Fay 2h Faith ſo 1 do, but ſore againſt my will. 
99 * in. tall not minding bim.] we ball live as 
; > 2 | 
(5-8. > 


* 8 
45 
: 


as the Gods. 
+1 fee my Labour loſt. 4 
Now ſpeak, I'm ready. | 


+. Bur by and by you wont. 
- "os A bus 1 Will „„ Ea Aa =: 1 
Hr. Ltell ye, Sir, there's ſome cate tos taken, 
chat your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur'd, New, if you 
away and leave Bacehis at out Bonſe, my old 
Maſter will immediately find kdit+ro-bo hi — 
* 2 9 Kreſs 


"WS. l 
2 — 2% ol 


— 
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Kreſs: But if ye take her along with ye, the intrigue 
will be as much i'th' dark as ever *rwas, _ 
Clin, Ah, but Cyrus, nothing makes. mote againſt 

my Wedding than this; for with What Face can I 

ſpeak * ro my Father ? Do you, mind what I ſay ? 
: . 68. 1 4＋ 
Gs. Wber ſhal] I fayto him? what excuſe can 

I pretend Wo 2 P 
Ws What ?.m—— I wWou'da't have ye ſay one 
of untruth; but e en: plaĩnly tell him the whole 

neſs. _ Clin, How! 2 

N. I'd have ye tell him your Paſſion for Antẽ- 
Pi la, and that you'd needs marry her; but that this 
Bacebis is Clatipbo's Miſtreſs, *. - 2 

Clin. You demand of me nothing but what Is juſt, 
reaſonable and eaſie; I ſuppoſe you'd have me 
my Father to keep all from your old Gentleman, 

Jr. Lou miſtake me; I'd ha' your Father celſlhim - 
the whole Story directly, from top ro bottom. 

clia. How I Are you mad or drunk? In troth, 
70u'll plainly ruin him: Prirhee tell me how he can 
ave b:5 Bujmneſs ſecur'd, as ye ſay? » 

Hr. Oh, 1 reckon this a Maſter-piece of my Cun- 
ning: Inu chia Plot I triumph in having that mighty 
knack and faculty at Juggling as to cheat boch ot 
them, by telling the Truth: So chat When your old 
Gentleman hall tell our old Gentleman of his Son's 
Miſtreſs, he ſhall laugh at it. r 
5 Clin, So you once more deſtroy all my Hopes of 
63 Matrimony : For as long as Chremes believes her to, 

be my.Mittreſs ; he'll never venture his Daughter up- 

5 on me. Perhaps you dowr care whether I. fank 

\ ſwim, ſo you can but ſerve cliti he's turn. 
2 * Sr, What a Pox! D'ye think I'd ba“ ye ae 
2 Cheats. for ever? Ove day ſerves my turn, till 1 
iken, ger as Money, that's all: Not à bir logger, ig, U 


e. | 
y ond Clin, Will one day ſerve? But what if bis Fa- 
Mi- ther ſhon'd find out all i th mean time? g 


* 


d Syr.. Right! And what if the Sky ſhou'd fall ! ! 
8 Ne 77 3 P 97 5 l ls. 


1 

- 
A, is 
* 

= 
* * 
7 
A x 
- 
1 


<4. * 64 


mo TheSelFTormenter. 
= clin. I Sead whar will come ont. p 
Hr. A Fiddle-ſtick 1 As if you weren't 
able to flip ur Neck our o the Collar w you 
over 


eaſe; may clea full * 
Ge We 2 ache Bec — 


en. e 


Hr. That's very welt: 
Rope fa 8 | 
Bac. 10 2, I'faith, en nies 
Iepudene Þ 3 oe” r me hlther to 8 is. 
purpoſe, in rty Guinea's he 
— ro uri now, he (hall the 
enderings til bis Heart ake for me, to come hicher 
again, and I'll not do't : Or elſe I'll nake an Aſſigna- 
- non, and appoint a time {which he'l] be ſure to tell 
nis Maſter of) and when clitipbe't Mind is big * 
-. © "Expgggarion, I'll baffle em and not come at all; and 
then'Syr us bugs oye ſmarr wa, 

She promiſes v r, Oris. 
s in jeſt, Sir? Se l 2s * 
72 — I don't look to my bits. - 

* Bac, de Phryzia.] They're in a dead Sleep fure 1 
du I coufe 2 with 2 Vengeance. Hark ye, 
1 Ad ven take vorice of Charine's * 
© Whichthe Man ſhew'd us juſt now ? 

„ Tierra et; Houſe ihe Right-hand. 
3 the next | t- 
„ 2 7 remember i. 2 hs 

ac. Hie yon thither, all ſpeed : Cap- 
| 0 , with Charine at Baccbis's Feaft, 
| What a Devil's to do now ? wn 
\ . Fell him I'm her fore agzinſ u, 

1 by force : e ee wg et rid 

” | come to him ks op 3 4 


yy. *Sdeath! I'm at my laft 


* 


4 ng 
| 94 
7 „ 


Clin, overbeart 
S. Nye think 
pertorm 


| 2 ede, ſtay, Whos are a Fre: 

—- 2 Call ber back 

= J Ger you * hy. 
434 2 's are juſt ready, Madam.” 
Te. TheaTllflay. [Phrygia 


* 


| You ſhall receive ren | 
4er As you pleaſe tor that: Dye 2 in ſuck 
1 2 i 

2 Prop, Maar, * E what you are 
to do? Bac. W. | 
Hr. bn juſt Kop ona $ and 


3 


"+ mark mean ? el 
. fam ure Money * — 4 


suſe, » =» 
tr nndy x, = hemp. ren 4 
No, I'm in earneſt, Madam, 68 
Have I any buſineſs with you there ? 7 
Sye. No, Madam, but there I'll pay you Gun Money. 
ac, Let's be going. then. 
+ Come this way, Madam. 1 
it Bacchis, led out by Clinie and PE 4 of 
Hy. Soho, Oromo. * 
Eater _— 
Who calls? Sy. ''Tis l. 
ro, What's the Natter? 

— ue over all Nechies Servants to your 
Houſe quick Dro, Why ſo, tho? ? = 
2 — to aak Queſtions, let em carry all 2 
thezr with em teo: The old Gentleman 72 
will think his Charge is leſlen'd as ſoon as his Houſe 0 
is clear o'th* Lumber: Faith, he little chinas he hall 
pay ſauce fox 't at che long run: And you, Drome, it 4 
you have any Wit, rake nor the leaſt notice of wha: * +. 


« Dro, You'll fa I'm 4 ſet Mure. of 

xi: 1 preſently re- en with Bacchis's * 

Servants, bes * & e the Stage, hes 
er them ente, Chremes, 

Chr. #0 bimſelf.] As I'm a Sinner, I can't but pity 

—=_ Neighbour's Caſe, to ſee him undes ſuch 


KI to be forced to maintain this 

3 with all her Family at her back. I'm fa». : 
ified he won't fee] much fora Week or b, cauſe * 

5 e kilo longing ders to ſee his S0. But when be 9 

. . 

bs g 2 : ly 


a 


r no end on'e, 


8 4 * # 4/24 a — 
* F 3 18 „ 
1 2 1 * . all * 
* * 
= : * . 


"i . mY 
— at t bio — Indies, Ob, herd 
| "Sr. way, 8 Why da 
Ha, Sir 


. I fancy you've 
* Gentleman sbour ſomewhat 
. DS. Lou mean that w 
* now No ſocner 


chr. In good earneſt ? 


2 


Yes, Sir, in good oaks f 
| | Faith I can't forbear Qroakiog thee, | Come 
- hither ye- at Rogue, I'll remember thee for this : 


4 E' dad 1 
- x: 5 2 „Sir, if you knew 1 prercily 5: jump's 
"1 y Brain. 
Lack. P „ Dy#pridey.c _ ſelf "cauſeof * 
42S Troch, not 121 ſpeak che Truck, 
* Let's heart 2 wa 


yr. Clinze has told his Father that Bacebis is your 
4 Son's Miſtreſs ; and that he Rn ny 
| to caſt a Miſt before your Eyes. * 
1 cr. very well! WES * z#l> ec; 
V . Pray tell me whit chien 8 rer 
1 hs Ws 2 admirable, ſwenr. gy em 
+ 2 knew nA. nl 
—_ Plor's Clinic tells him he 
has ſeen your Danghter, is much taken _ her, 
- nad ies enn 4 | 
chr. What ſhe that we've juſt found to — ? 
Or. Lee, Sir. — he'll debre bis Facher to 


|. x Fa Con ſent. 


Why ſo, SY 21 eue underſtand apy reaſon 
* pſhaw 4you' re-ſo dull-of . 


MM, = 
8 * 
5 is * *. 4 a —— 3 
iy 


LY —_— 
; vou rake me, Sir? 

oy Tobuy him Wei, I warrant. 
Bags right. 

Bur P11 neither give him my D Daughcer, nor 
OS. ma 
. — >-D'ye think I'll rt 

Re "6 didn't. fa 

As r I t fay you 

r all ; but only 


prerend 
chr. I hate ſuch Pretences. Plot ns you pleaſe, 
as you don't make me one of the Plot. Shall I pro- 
3 my. n when I don't intend 0 
' 2 you mighe. 


. Introtb, it might ha" been done. cleverly ; 1 
dve'er undertook it, hadn't you urg'd me to't. 
7. I 
. Bur however, Sir, my Incentions were good. 
| I'd ha'ye by all means do your belt to cheat * 
| Menedeme, boy then I'd ha' ye go another way to 
wor 
Sy. 80 I wil 1 ons. But for 
the Money I told ys Daughter owes to Jacht. 
| thar mull bayny . of a Nail: 8 will - 
u- ume y ia . to. 
te? Ba he uber daa fle 2 2 5 8 
N m — ? What to do to m 
— without my conſent. As for that, the old $4 2 , ' 
ing's true, Tou may have much Lov s' your de, end 4 


* 


0 but little E quity. _ 
| chr. T ha. none of theſe ſhifts, . * 
v Sy". Tho* others may dot, yer. won't look well 


in you, for the whole Town counts you. a . 4x 
N h 2 — 2 

9 chr. Well then, I'll va ny, 

Fa — 9 You'd bettet o To 10 8 . 


2 * che. 8 en 0; oe! 1 3 
Fyr. Becauſe he now goes under the Name of ber 
Gallant. (b. What of all that? 
Sy. Wh, if de — himſelt, the thing will 


F.  louk as-if'ir h om of ruth int: And by 


that means I ſhall t 


+bring about 


ih a? enotber part — 


Cin. to from 
1 hard to an unwilling . This very 
Walk T have taken, tho' bat « littie one, yet how 
faint*c has made me. And now, I dread nothing io 
muen as to be ſent on anochir Fool's Errand, and not 
ſuffer'd co come nigh my dear Nee Syrus. Nel 
Now all the Gods — a, and 2 
thy fine Tricks and Inventions . Thou art always 
binn fools deals NY to plague me withal, 


Syr. K r Curſes ta your ſelf f d to 
gl Pm ors your fooliſh IIl· nature ry like L. ha” 
drought my Neck to « Halter. Hafi y. 

cla. & my Soul, I wiſh it had; r "owes 
more than you deſery'd, 

Sy. Tunn 1 deſerv'd ! ——<— How fo, pray? 
W fo mueh of your Mind before ye re- 

ey I juſt got ready for ye. 
lat, What coi 1 ha! Gig leks r'ye? Tou went 
und brought n — 1 hither, nad then not ſuffer 
me to e 
73 Well. ee n cool again aw But cam 
1 * where your 1 


1 - 4. 4 


i + . e 8% 7's 24} 7 44.59 NX 
4 by „ All's e "0 5 
Ses S Lit: You your ſelf ſhall go to her 
p * 


e Movey krocdt d her face 


3 fy 
* — 


- F - 
* "IT 
17 * 


1 


F There's ndehing fo — ©. 


a_ 4 <4 as Aa a _ acl 


"The Steen N 

55 3 Where ſhou'd I ha'c? 

2 You caly bemer _— Cong | 
me. : 

_ as, Nay, then Fat made for ever, Sys _ 5 


5 N here comes your N 


care 23 t play che Fool and make a wonder- 
| - cy the Matter; obſerve the Motion; do 4s. 


Queſt ions. 
2 — 
[<Afide 20 Cliciphs. 


„Say 7. here Sir 
Here he is, Sir. 
— ro Syrus. ] Ha' you told him the Bully? 
. Sy Moit of ir, Sit, + 

Chr. 0 Clitipho.] Here take this Money, aodear- — 
ry it to her. | 
Hy. Lookvrs + why e- and ike ea? why 
dont ye take it? Afde to Clitipho. 

clit. Give'c me if you pleaſe. Chremes pives bim 


ler me buſs these. 


* 


the Money. 

| Hr. Follow me as faſt as you can [Ts Clitipho. 

y But you, Sir, be pleas'd 10 — — 
comeback, for ee no oxcaon to ftp 

. Te Gremer 

| * — —— 1 

: 80 my „ Dangtrev bavadrhirty ood Pounds of me 

p . which account for Ber Board. J ſup- 

poſe the other thirty muſt follow"for fine Cloaths. 


n Aſter this comes a round Sum for a Portion. Well! 
This fame Cuſtom inte Devel. Now muſt 1 leave 
| all Works n Fellow to caſe me ot 
that Money I've ing t ether. 
— — 


Men; 0 Clinie within, ] Dear Child, now de r 
" think my ſelf the happieſt Father i'ch? Worked 
er * 


Ch. 


— How Fromty ds miſe. 


| Men. Chremes ! 'twas you - 

, p 4 * Hr, you "ind They you'd 
; . Family ; you” 

| Chr, Good, Sir „What wou'd you pans de 2--; 


| | —_— .- It ſeems. yot” have-found7o 8 
= 70 d _ — My.Son ci deſires our: Cone 
d Nel as: What dera rege dun 4 
. me! What & are you? 
| Men. What d'ye mean you? 


chr. Ha ye ſo ſoon forgot the Trick we rad of 
Juſt now, which was to- be play'd to chouſe ; oh 


chr. h. this 10 ir * now at work 
rt upon. — ds 
* Men. What is't you ſay, chremes ? 
chr. ll warrant ye, this ſame Base bis at your 
Houſe is m Son's Miſtreſs top ; Is | he noe | 
| - Men. They ſay fo. a | 
MN cpr. And you believe it ? ; 
Alen. Yes, that 1 do. | 
| chr. Then they pretend that your Son has a Mind 
to be Married: 80 er imb. Movey — my 
= Er ma im ha to Wed- 


| 1. N is for his 
4 Chr. No doubt ont 
1 5 Alas, Man! 5 Joys: are nipt d' ih 


: And yet Id 2ather endure any .ching than part 

— him again, —— What answer, Sir, all Icar- 

ry from ye, chat he .maya'c perceive Pve found ir 
deut or lay it co Heart? 

cr. To Heart ſay ye2—— Pſhaw ! Menedrme 

cocker him too much by halt. 

Men Let ir be ſo: 1 n gone too far to dra w back 

ip Sir, bucch continuance of your Favours. 

Yo may tell him we met and treated of the 


Well, and what more? 


«SS aa a acc Dqzoo ere — » _ «4 _ 


> A + wa MA 


Match. 


"ns 3%. 44 & £5 


2 


Wr 


ee 
F He him for e 


22 . 
leaſe you may tell him 1've 
2 Nen. Oh at's ie I'd Tee given my, 


| 4 e or the Money the fover, 
with” 2 with it decor ding to your 


tn — — 2 — enge 
e wit this Son of yours; bt as t ol 
5 . We 5 
. re go in and ſee how mack he'd 
have; I ſhalt be at home, if you wane me. 


Men, "Tis chat I'd have, whate'er 1% I ſhall 
make you acquainted with,- n >, 9 
' 
* Bud-of the: N Ah. 
ey A ts Ns oe 33 


. 
N 4 K — I * W = 232 4 122 * * ny 4 „ ** — IEF 7? 9 & ba» 
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* - 


9 * 
* Wy v % 9 
Acer VI 
6 4. ; SS 58S 44 1 Fe 7 1 on 


„ Menedeme ner. * — 9 
OR my part, I muſt own ex filkco/s Gmewhas 4 
1 3 er at v4 

bour here, — a 


— AF" Titles of Fool, 2 
and Dat may well to me, bur 
they won't come up to ; for bis 22 vo 
—_— 
Emqex Chremes at anther pes eg 

Chr. #0 Soſtrata within Prithee' niet” 

—— ha — 
out 

meaſure — dy your x your! 
cerſtand a thing vicious hearing 


AO ih 


HAPs 


* 
*. 
* 
WF 


288 — — 
e alf. ] But I'rh* mean time, what 6 


and Syres fn fo long ur Meme: 


Me whous thoſs that ſtay ſo long, Cbremes ? 
Cr. Hah, Mr. Menedeme ' are you gut hither a- 
„ e Sir, da yo el your B0m whe I fad 
Men, Every Syllable, Sir, 
_ Chr, And what ſays he to't? 


2 Ha. — 


. 
res ra. 4 Ss mind. 


. deines came in lee too. 
gr. Ah, —— ickl'd Rogue. gbs. 


you've chrown 2 upon dem ſor aſſoon as 
promis d him my Daughter, im- 


— 8 


bar dhe Bride wanted 


Nor your Son Waben! ? 


Mem. Not a tittle, Sir, — 

—— — up to dag. 

chr what did my 

| norhing 200 ? 246. "ys an YO: 147) 
"> 4 15 5743890! 


« . , 


"He was much mene wif bo dad. 


ho, we od 


\ 
. 


DW, 


FP a Bev © = 


- = 8 . 1 — 
Mes. Nay, I can't tell. hut I admire chat 
you ſhou'd ſee other things ſo well, and not thia. 
a! * x + has ſer your Son's Face too 
ſs admirably well, chat no Man could ſuſpect in the 
leaſt chis Bacebis to be my Boy's Miſtreſs, | | ; 
or: 8 e : . * 
Aen.! 2 word 0” their hifng clip- 3 
q eee Ef” 8 
What more cou'd be to ,carry du the | 
neerfeir, Mes, Piſh!. | 
chr. What is't I beſeech ye ? 1 
Men. Well obſerve then, I've s little with. 
draw ing Room at the back part of my Houſe, where 
a Bed was hr in and made up. N 
Chr, What followed? 1 
What ?—— Why thicher went Clitipho, . 
All done? Men. Yes, alone. 
chr. My Mind mifgives me ſtrangelg. [VA ſide W. I 
Men, Immediately aker him went Bacchs. 
Cr. All alene too. Men. Ay, all alone too. |: 
chr. Im . * "PP" WM | 
Mes. 'As 
the Door, | $9 


* 


- 


-the eaſier be impos d upon. * * +4 


% The Self- Tormenter. 

cbr. Dye jeer Sir ? — Now what reaſon 
have I co. curſe — own Stupidity ? How many 
| ha' they given me to diſcover the Cheat, hadnit 
-2 downright Stock? what things have I been 

1 Eye-wirneſs to? Fool that I am !——Bur as I'm 
a living Soul they ſhan'r go ec For im- 
mediately Vile — 4 Paſſion. 
„ zaterriting.] t? Ha" 


ard ro your BE? Mins | le 
— might of ule t'ye. | * 
a. 


chr. My Anger quite Aras, me, Menedeme. 
Men. That Jou. hou'd ſay ſuch a Word now. lun't 
that a great falling in You to adviſe others, and be ſo. 
wiſe abroad, and yet ax help your! Telf ar home? 
chr. What courſe thall T rake ? 
* 2 The ſame which you ſaid L was fo deſective 
| Make him ſenſible chat you are his 
* 1 that he may venture co truſt all his Sec reta, 
and Defires with you alone, leſt he ſecks his 
* redreſs elſewhere, and - * Faber. 
Gs. nee Dent erlys being Ai 
| than here by u s poor 
. Father to 11 "re Mol Menedeme, if 1 go _— 
| Fo ravaga bY ſhall qui C 
* *; od ry and Dicehing.” : wo 
] * 2. What a great many, tronbles will ye 
| * your Head, if you don't look about Fo! 
Cov your ſelf a g Father, and pardon 
at laſt, Sha he won't give ye one good Word for 
12 Ah, rg. 7 can't conceive how much ir 
to the Heart of me. 
Gs. What you ls foe chat. Fut What 
to my propo Will you marry your Da 
b . N 
„ ow like better? 

Chr, Na; I like him for 4 Son-in-Law;"and 1 
like the Alliance too. 
„ M, What Money ſhall 1 tell him you'll. give 
#7 * ber?—— Whas o anſwer f—_ * 1 
1 8 1 
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| he Self-Tormenter. 15 4 
Chr, . b. Money fay ye? , [Shakes bls Head. 


Chr, Ah, Sir! _ [Sighing, 
© Mew. Come Chremes, don't de your delt, thee 
it be but a lirtle : Portion ſhall break no Squares. 

cbr. 1 i her, indeed, no more than three 
Hundred Þ being all my Eſtate wou'd wet 
Bur if you eye — me, my Eſtate f 4 

u may ti promis'd to ive all Pm 

wad for « Portion. * 

Mex. What Project ars ye framing now ? 
thr, You many pren retend to wonder at it, and ask 
bim too, why I "1 

n. I ma 71 can't conceive, wh 
ſhou'd do ix. * 7 . 

ch. No? — Why, to curb and cool his Cou- 
e ri y bent de Luxury” and Debauchery, 


and bring him co that paſs, chat he ſhan! t know. 
where tò turn himſelf. 

Mes. What d'ye mean? 

chr. Pray, Sir, let me ha“ my rumour in this 


thing 

Mes, well! ben word you have we 40 0 
indeel? 

Chr, Les. BOHR 

Mel. Tes 1 wil. r. BY, 10s 

chr. well Sir, let your Son eng and ſend 
for his Bride, As for mine, 11] rattle him to ſome 
Tune, As Fathers ſhou'd do thelr Children. Hut 
tor that Dog SY. — 
Men. What Fl ye do to him'® 

" Whilft Chrem&s 2 the next; Exit Lode? 

Chr, What? * live, DI ſo lace his Jacket, and 
curry his Hide for him, char he hall remember't as 
lou a he has an hour to breathe, Damn'd , 


ue, to chink to make 2 La ughing Rock 
deere o'me; Pll be bang'd If cb © h 
lery'd 2 8 3 Widow fo, as he has 
dee . = L Walks about in « buff. 


tA SS -Q” 
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" Re-enters Meaedeme, with Clitipho and Syrus 


fi 24 follemi rer. | 
. Clir. #0 Menedeme entrisg.] I beſeech ye, Mf. Me- 
nedeme, is't come to that then, that Father 


ſhou'd ſo ſuddenly caſt off all ratural Affection? For 
hat Offence? What r Crime have I'miſc- 
e Fellow committed? I do but whit all young 
erſons commonly do, . 
Men. fo Clitipho.] I'm ſenſible this is moit hard 
and ſevere to you that bear the-burdea of it;; but 1 
my felt reſent it no leſs than you, cho I know not 
-why, and can give no reaſon for't, but only my ex- 
traordinary Kindneſs for ye. | wE% 
clit. Didn't ye ſay my Father was hard by? 
| = Yes, there . Ne 
chr. What d'ye blame me for, (litipbo? Whar 1 
ba“ done — to cure thee, and thy Rallioels too: 
| When I ſaw fou of that ſluggiſh Nature, und to be 
all for the preſent Enjoyment, without conſidering 
the future, I then took a Method to ſecure you from 
Want, and my Eftate from Ruin, And ſeeing I 
cou' dn tanake ye my Heir (as by Nature I ought) 1 
had recourſe to your nigheſt Relations, making over 
and truſting all to their Hands, There you'l ever 
"End Sanctuary for your Miſcarriages, meet with Dier, 
«Cloarhs, and a Houſe to hide your Head in. 
_ Clit, Woe's me! n 
chr. This is better than, by making you. my Heir, 
to let Bacchis run away with all. 
SFr. I'm undone! What a Storm bas my Rogue- 
hip raiſed before Iwas aware. 2 
| Air. Wou'd to God I were dead. 


* 


br, 


The SelisFormenter. 1 53 
Che, !Tig done 3 don't you meddle nor make, No 
body impeachis vou, OV; therefore 75 needuꝰ 
look our for a Sanctuar), or one o * for ye. 
„Pray, Sir, what's your deſign 
„ Pra neither « ry with mts nor him, nor 
ought you to be ſo wh at I ha* done. 
Exit Chremes 7. 
If. He's flurg away. x" wou'd 1 had 
GER What, — * * 

Sr. — W here I d ha my y Belly-imber; 
* be has turn'd vs out of doors; You ir 
ſeem: may mump it ar your Siſter's, 

Clit. Am I reduc'd to this thea, that I muſt tarve 
for want of Bread | 

However, whilſt there's Life there's Hopes. 
ir, Of whu? 

* — — Ot 8 good coming Stomach. 1 

r. Are ye ſo gameſome in time of A 


* not 1 me one Fudd at this dead Like ? 


Hr. es, Sir, I'm ready tor t. and was hammer- 
ing on't all the time your Father was Schooling of 
ye, —— And as far as I can perceive. ——— 

on, 2 What? 

foe] You ſhall hg'r ty. 
1 

e Caſs is thus: or my part, 

Ss are agy of rheir Son, 

Clit,” How's that, Syrws ? Art? mad? [Haft#!y. 
Sy. TU tell ye L* Reaſons, judge of em as you 
pleaſe. —— Whilſt they had none but you, and you 
5 were all their — they then cocker'd you up, 
ave ye any Things Fo now 4 have found a 
Daughter, they've found an occaſion to ſend * 


* 
. eee A Ae wat 
et he'd ha « r 
3 7 5 | 
Qu, Aenne would. 


MY 5 Hr. 
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Hr. There's another buſineſs to be well coi. 

der'd: All Mothers you know are Pleaders for their 
Sons Faults, and conſtantly rake their Farts againſt 
their Fathers: Put hero we ſee no ſuch matter. 

Clit, Very true, Faith ; cherefore, guod Boy, tell 
N bo, do, 

Sr. Neu put it eo em to reſolve ye that Seruple, 
and Lon mines the Matter: If 10 de falſe, — 8 
work upon their Affections: If true, you'l know 
your own Parents. 11 f 

clit. Your Couuſel' good, 1'll follow it. N 

; * ng Exit Clitipho. 


” 4 | V alone. 
_ F'gad this was a lucky Hie ; for che leſs Hope the 
Spark has, bel much the ſooner make his Peace 
With his Farter, and at his own Terms too. 
Perhaps the Toy may rake him ich“ Crown to tie 
dicaſalt to a Wue 3, dut no Goq-a-mercy ro Good- 
man knowls here. [Strikes bimſelf on the 
Head,] What noiſe is that ?— Oh, *cis the old 
Man coming again. muſt c'en 1 for't —. 
Confidering What has been done, I er he didn't 
order me to be truſi d up with « Whip-ſtitch before 
now. —— I'll betake me to Mr, Menedeme's, and 
et him co beg me off, I'll never cruſt this old 
Fellow. a u, Syrus. 
* Enter Ghremez end Soſtrata. 
- ., Soft, In troth, my dear Husband, if you ben ve- 
ry cautious, you'll make rhe Boy do himſelf ſome 
miſchief, And Ican't but admire how ſuch a Whim, 
came into your Head, 
chr. You'll be a Woman ſtill! Can't 1 do any 
thing bur you mult thwart me preſently, Mrs, Im» 
| put the CaſeT ſhou'd ak ye what's 


amils in't, or upon What accoum *rwas % 
can't anſwet me. Therefore, why do. ye fo cont- 
denely oppoſe me, ye old Fo? tt 
Soft. Can't I anſwer 2929 
Cbr, Yes, yes, you cad, I'd racher grant that, than 
rell the Story a hundred times over. * 
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95 What an unreaſonable thing tis to make me 
ſtand like Mum-chance at ſuch a time us this? 

chr. I don't make ye, ſpeak your Heart out, I'll 
do as I pleaſe for all that. a 

Soft, Will ye ſo 2 J 

chr. Yes, by Cock ſnowus will J. 

Soft, You don't conſider the ill conſequence of it ; 
He'll think himſelf a Foundling, / 

chr. A Foundliug, ſay ye? 

Soft, Indeed, dear Husband, he will. 

chr. And you may ſo too. 

Soft, Oh, I beſeech ye, let them ſay fo that late 
us molt : Shall I ſay he's none of my Son, that is 
my Son? | 

chr. What, are ye afraid you can't make ic out 
he's your Son whene'er you pleaſe? ; 

Soft, What, becauſe he's ſo like my gew - ound 
Daughter? \ 

r. No; but becauſe he's ſo like you in Humovrs, 
which is a more conviacing Argument by half: That 
way you'll eaſily prove him your own: For he rg- 
ſembles ye extreamly : There's ne'er an il] Qualicy 
in him, but you have the ſame : Beſides, there's not 
another Woman upon God's Earth, that cou'd ba” 
uad ſuch a Son —— But here comes the Vouth. 
How gravely he looks! When you view him tho- 
roughly, you'll know What he is, 

Enter Clitipho. 

Clit, to Soſtrata. ] If ever there was à time, Mo- 
:her, you took delighc or pleaſure in calling me Son, 
Id entreat ye to bring it to remembrance, and take 
pity upon a Wretch,. who craves and deſires to 
know who are his Patents. 

Soft... For Heaven's ſake, dear Child, ne'er ſo much 
as think you had your Being nom any but us. 

clit. 1 can't help it. ighing. 

Soſt. weeping.J Ah me! How: cou'd ye find in 
your Heart to ask me ſuch aQueſtion ? As I hope for 1 
your Proſperity wheu we are dead and gone, you ate 
mine and his. And look 2 (it you've any 2 

. 3 ue 
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185 TheSelf-Tormenter.: 
neſs for your Mother) chat [ never hear fuck a word 
trom you again, 
chr. And, Jackanapes, it yon have Means 
for your Father, let me ſee any more of theſe 
Tricks, and you had better eat your Tails, 
Clit, What Tricks, Sir? | 
Cbr, If you muſt needs know, In tell ye. The 
Tricks of an impertinent, idle, cheating, TREE 
Whori A Debauchee, 
What I ſay, and * doubt but that 1 am your 
Fat her. 
- Soft, Does this come from a Father's Mouth”? 
chr. No! Tho' you had f iprucg out oꝰ my fertile 
Brain, as Pallas they ſay did from mighty Fove's, 
Id 1 my ſelf to be diſgraced 5 Fon 
Tricks, 
Soft. The Gods forbid that. 
*. — 1 know not what the God's will is 15 ru 
endeavour to prevent the worſt. [to 
C Clicipho' You look a for Parents, which you 
didn't want, but not at all for What is moſt wanting, 
— how to obey your Parents, and to preſerve what 
hey by Induſtry have got. How cou'd ye ha' the 
: — to cheat your Father and bring beſore 
his Face your i am athamed co name the 
filchy Word betore your Mother, cho“ you were not 
ſo to do the baſer AR, | 
Clit. Alas! How mad am I with my ſelf! How 
alham'd of my ſelf ! I can't ſ much us ſee which way 
to begin ro pacife him. 
Enter eden 
Men, to bimſelf entring.) In troth, Chremes 
handles the poor — ung Gentleman too ſeverely, 
and too roughly : Therefore I'm come to make up 
the Breach gain, —— 0b, beſt of all ; rhere 
they are, 
chr. Oh, Mr. Meacdeme, Why isn't my Daugb- 
ger ſent for to your Houſe 2 7 — wricing - 401k 
about the Portion we 
_ Soft, For God's fake, abend, — do tbat. 
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e, Dear Father! I beſcechi ye 10 par- 

Men, Pray do, Mr. chremes; let his Repentance 
win upon ye ſo ſa. | 

chr. Shall I in my right Senſes part with my whole 
Eſtate to a Baggage. I'll be twice advis* nt. 
Mes. That we'll rake care to prevent. 

Clit. ſtall kneeling.) Sir, if you tender my Life, 
forgive me. a 7%. | 
| Soft, Come, come ſweet Husband do, 

Mes, Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be ſo obſtinate..- 

Chr. What means all this Ve, 1 Per- 
ceive, I muſt not do what I deſigu d. 

Mes. Now you do like a worthy Gentleman. ; 

chr. But upo this Condition, that he ſhall do as I 
{hall think moſt proper for him. | 

clit. III do any thing, Sir, pray command me. 

Ch;, I'd ha“ ye marry. 

Clit, But Sir, =o mens - 

Chr, I'll take no Excuſes, _ ._ x 

Men, I'll engage for him, he ſhall do'r. | 

— 5 But he ned gs no ſuch matter. r 

t. My Caſe is deſperate. Afidt. . 

Soft. What d'ye boggle for, Clatipho ? 

Chr. Nay, let him Cen take iis own way, 

Men. He ſhall do as you'd have him, | 

Soſt. Marriage i 4 Bugbear 10 Fools, but they 


that ha try'd at it « Blefhng. 
2 „ I'll obey your Plea- 


Clitipho to Chremes. ] We 
ſure. Sir, | 

Soſt. 0 Clitipho.] In good Faith my Boy I've - _ 
2 fine Girl in my Eye for thee, which you can't | 
chooſe but be pleaſed with; tis our Neighbour 
TE Daughter. wg Ls 

clit. Pho! That Carrat-pated, Wall-ey'd, Pim- 
ple-faced, Hook-noſed Creature ? It goes againit 
me, $ir. 

chr. Look ye now, how nice he's grown! 
You may gueſs what bis Mind bas been moſt up- 
oh, 


Its | Soft. 
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8 The Self- Tormenter. 
Soſt. to Clitipho.] Pll rel] ye of another then. 
clit. No need of that: Since I muſt marry, I've 

juſt one in my own Eye, which I like very weil. 

Soft, That's my good Boy ! KL 

| Clir. Archonider's Daughter. | 
Soft, That's as well as I could wiſh. 

Clit, to Chremes.] Now, ors bert one Pur 


0 
8 8 What's that? e 
ie, To pardon Hy all be bas done for my 


ch, Well, I will. [Turns to the Seda 


Gentlemen, 


Fare ye well, and pive 3 . 
. 3 Lr omnes. 


* 1 


The End of the Self Tormenter. 
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COMEDY. 


Acted at the Funeral Games 
of L. nilius Paulus, | 


| WHEN 
E Hbus teme. 2 


and Were c. 


P. Cornelis the African" Edit 


eng. 
ve Campuny of And 
3 Minutins Proe. 


Flacens made ſhes by Claudius, com- 
pos d the Muſick, which was per- 
torm d on ran Flutes. 


u was taken from the FI of 
i "Menender, aud Acted 
51 


Coal : of: Ce: ein, 
Under ulſhi 

the —_ Cornelis, 
aue wi A Crit 165; 


— 


2 
Demea, 


Eſchine, | of the Torn, gen 


Dramatis Ferſonæ. 


Eſchine — Creſipho ; the firſt of which 
, be adopts for bis own, 
Hu Brother, Father to Eſchine and Crefi- 
7 Ie, nia F — * 
re ue, m Few 
0 and ſevere to bis S. a, and « crear 
Pretender to Efducation 
Demes's-e/deſt Tom, alu Micio, #n 
love with 2 4 a mild fe e Spark 
free — | 
who, by rea , of 2 s yy eng 
often ven; Extravagancees, 
Bretber, — viciqus as the 
other, bat fou, want ef Encourage ment 
is very fearful and ecre#, conce 
f all from bis — de lives with 
in the chunt 


. 822 
Softrata's Kinſman, « downright true - - 
_ 15 — — 8 : 


JE 


_— 


Efhine's 2 


2 Klee fary, 9 
pong, 2 


s. 2 ene 


WOMEN 


Softrara, 2 rr 


* Daughter “ * Eſchine. 
Micio? „ the 


22 es, ic, 
"SCENE, ATHENS, _ 
be Time, nee 


EK 


"EO. 


P 


* * 


„Ses NP,theStreet before Micio 


cio Door, 
TIM E, Early in the Morning. 


= * n 4 


Micio ſpeaks within} Storax, I fa 
Te oj Enter Micio alone. 
=O! No Nes, I ſee, of 

AT Encertinment, nor of 

g- any of tbe Servants that 

went to b ing him home. 


— Well, tis true as they 5 
| Ita Man be but out 


762 TJ Brothers. 
Diverſion, or o; however, that you fare well, what- 
krer becomes of the poor Soul at home. b tor 
new, what 2 world of of Thoughts, and what 2 rabble 
of Whimſies have 1 i' my Head, for. this Boy's lyi 
out laſt night, leſt he ſhou'd be ftarv'd w 2 

rumbl'd into a Cellar, or ha“ broke a Leg or an Arm. 
— ! that a Man ſhou'd fer his Heart upon any 
thing, and make it dearer to him than hi And 
upon the whole Matter, this is none of my Son 
neither, but my Brother's, who is of a quite different 

mour-from me. For my part, * choſe E 

Life of the Town, to ** at enſe, and (wh 
'Wits count 4 Happineſs) have never been t 
bled with a Wike: But my Brother o ©orher hand 
has always liv'd in the Country, pinching and taking 
2 world of Pains, commit imony, and was 
the Father of two a 7p I have adopted, 

. pe eſteem'd and lov'd as ty; 
TS) in him, the only Creature I hel 2 1 

All Lean to make him think as wel of ft 
deny Him nothing, let him do een what be wil 
ele, and dont think it fit upon every turn to make 

uſe of my Authority. In ſhort, I ha- brought = 
-to-this, that be*l coaceal none oi the Leviges'of 
Youth, which 217 00 hers ſo induſtri ully hide from Wir 
| Fathers ; for, he that won't ſtick 00 faifiie ro his 
on Farther, of will pur Put upon al- he furs: 59 
makedolder avich other People, Twas 4 my 
Opinion, chat tis much 9 de keep 
order by Shame and Gene ruſity ot 5 than 


by Fear. My Brother and 1 can t Ares iu his Point, 
z ever 


are ext7 eamly 


33 J. . g Ie 
in my Mind, chat dn b e much 


e bene purely by: Fore Tha 
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have more Authority, and a better Foundation, than 
when tis accompanied wich Tenderneſs and Retpet, 
This is my Logic, and I argue thus: He that's com- 
pel'd by Threats to do his Duty, will be wary n 
longer than you have an Eye over him, but when he 
ſees he ſhan'e be found out, he'll ev'n follow” his on 
Inclinations. But he that's govern'd by Love obeys 
moſt chearfully, ſti ĩves to make his due Returns, and 
is the ſame whether you are preſent or abſent. Tis 
2 Father's part to uſe his Child ſo, as his own choice 
rather than ourward conſtraint, ſhould put him up- 
on doing well. Here lies the difference between a 
Farber and à Maſter; and he that does otherwiſe, 
let him owt, that he underftancs nat at all how to 
governi Children. ¶ ſecing Demea ut 4 diſl. nec. 
But ĩsnꝭt that the Gentleman Tam dĩſcourfing ot? 
r. he tor certain. —_ He knits bis Brows, bur 
ow nor why. I believes he's upon che Railing 
pin, as lie uſes to be. . 50 OE 
„ Eater Demea. 
Mie, Brother! Lou are welcome to Town. | 
Dr m. Oh! Well mer! You're the Man Iv ant. 
Mic. What makes yon fo off the Hooks? 
Dem. Ii ihat a Queſtion for me; when we have ” 
got ſuch z hopetul Voutu as Eſchine ? 6 
Mic. I ſaid, *rwou'd be 10. [Afide.} What has 
he down now, pray ? — | . 
Dem. What has he done ? He's aſham'd of no- 
thing, afraid of no- body, and looks upon himſeli to 
be a Lawleſs Man. I have nothing to fay to old Sto- 
diet, but hat a prank has he juſt n] ⅛ play de? 
Mr, Whab's that, I pray? 367) veg 
Dem. Why, he has gone and forc'd open a Man' 
Door, broke iuto his Houſe, beat the Maſter and all 
— * barbarouſly, left em for dead; and 
carry'd off u Wench he had a fancy for by force of 
Arms. Every body rry'd ſhame on't *Whar a World 
ot People? told me on't, as I came along! Nay, the 
wholg/Town rings on't. To ſay no more, if he 
* but take Example, does he not ſee how Aeli, 
+4 Y | R 4 
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his Brother minds bis buſineſs, lives fpari and 
ſoberly in the Country ? He wou'dn'r 40 r 

for the World. But, Brother, in bla ming "Eſebine, 

A blame you too, tis you have been the ſpuiling of 


ic. There's nothing more unreaſdnable than a 
| Man —— the World, that thinks no · 
ting well done, but what he does himſelf, 
Dem. Why that, pray? | . 99 


be 
$ 
I 
* 
4 


Nic. Cauſe you take thingt much other wiſe than 
* 3 Believe 31 no ſuch mighty 


| fineſs for a young Felle to wench and drink a lit- 
af tle : No, nor yet to break a Door: If you and I were 
* leſs extravagant, 'rv/asn*r for want of Will, bur 'Mo- 
4 ney: And you count that your Virtue which i only 


- owing ro Neceſſiuy ; Which is not fairly done; for 
— had wherewirhal, we ſhow'd ba' been as 
wild as ochers. And had you but common Senſe, you 
wou d give that fine Son of yours the-fame-liberty, 
whillt he's Young, rather than he ſhou'd, when 
your Bones are laid (which be haus otten pray'd for) 
take the ſame wild Courſes at an Age when they 

will leſs become him. 7 ar EY IL 
re 

1 Then, belike ”s no in 2 yourg han to 

mme at chis mad date! f _ 

Pritheedon'r dea 
gave me your Son, 


| ' Mice, 2 
Adoption hes mine; extravagant, I 
ſhall bear the blame on'r, and pay fart — 
above, He areas, he drinks, be dreſſes! "Fin all ac 
my Charge. He keeps a K4ifs too! EH fupply bis 
Nochet as long as I'm able, and when chat falk, per- 
duaps they'll türn him out. Hes he broke any Dore? 
1 < — de made Torn amy Cloarhs ? They 
de mended too. I rhank my Sears, 1've where- 
withal to do it, and as yet am nat uneafre under it. 


In fert ! either leave off comms or chooſe 
_ who you wil) be Aby, Tr appear, 
that you're more to than IJ. 


2 hy 
4 7 


* 


Des mans my awd ws a. 


ne "I 


AT: 


"ies A 


Ba. . fer by * "I 


* 


— * — — 
Nr 


. u. Father by wan, but 1 . 


Dem. ID clal care! N 
8 "Dem Ay, cl cm ens | - 
P Offire aan. 
| Dem, Will yo 92 1 


en R | hay. for, sher ha fans © 
ng & ud 72 over? 


3 


' Dem. "Th eancera ber him. 
4 Mic, Aud I'm . him A but, good 
re Brather, ler u ech concern A ſelves as we ought; 
o- you for one, and I far t'other: For you to take care 
ly of both, looks az it you revok'd that grant which 


Dm Ab! Broch | "T Shakes bis Head, © 
. Ab er. s | 
. Ate, Ill ave it thun. 

ur Reſo- 


5 ia e and 


th ese che. If ever f 1 ſpeak 0 
8 a K ni « Mon. 
Mie. Now in to by angry again, 
Dem. Dan $6.2k there's Ba for't, Do : 7 


defire to ha —— of fry es me, I 4 
mult confeſs, for he's my own Fleſh and Blood till, 1 
u I appoſe, 1 ſhall— But 1 h# done, Nong ha” 
me take care of one, and ſo I will, Heavens. be 

raig'd; he proves after my own Heart. Your. Pro- 
Lene will teel the ſmart on't at laſt. ——Well! 
Bur 1: — y- > [Exit Dames. 


; | Micio 
L believe part of what he ſaid is true, but not 

all: And truly, I'm little moy'd at it, chough 1 I 
wou dn't ſhew my. ſelf concern'd before him; for 
he's ſuch a ſtrange Man, that to pacike him c 
muſt croſs and out-heQur him, thovgh. then he can 
fac contain himſelf. Bur ſhou'd I chato him, and 
blow the Coal; Lihou'd en be a Madman for Com- 
. — * Eſebine has been u 


Kind 


Inlet 3 2833822 


Jem. 
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® Nind of W naughty Boy iv this-bufinefs. - Wha: 
Courteſar: has not he viſited ? Or what pretty Face 
has not he preſented ſame Toy or other to # In fine, 
not long ago (fick I rhought of theſe Creatures) he 
told wou'd take up and marry. I was in 
hopes the Heats of his Youth had been abated, and 
. was heartily glad on't: When on a ſudden a new 
Fires broke out. But I'll know'r,whate'er the Mat- 
7 ter #8, and go ſee whether I can meet with my Gen- 
y tleman at the Charge. * Micio. 
E's The End" of the" Firſt At, 


9 
Th. * =. — 


. 4 
| ? * » 1 q ; 
5 * 3 
4 A CT 
* 
Ap. * 9 . 


Enter Eſchine with a Sword drama, leading in 
the Muff E Gil, and attended by Parmeno 
ee Storax; 17 tome s Sannio, running 
i with the Rabble at bis Heels, _ 
dan. as ont of Breath. — Neigh- 
ye! Help a miſerable, innocent helpleſs 
ech. ze the Gi 1.J Stand your ground | 
Eſch. #0 f Ti ra r ry 
N and don't be atraid, us doſt — look 
behind thee ? There's no danger at all: And while 
Im by, let him touch thee it he dare, 
- San. VR have her again, in ſpice of the World. 
Eſeb. Tho! he's a veiy Raſcal, yer be ſhan't pro- 
| voke me to pive him another beatiug to day. 
Sin. Hark ye, Sir, that you mighcn't pretend to 
be ignorant of ray Proſeſſion, I tell ye Pm a Woman- 
Merchant. 8214 eine fail 22 
Eſeh. A Cock-Bawd you mean 
San, And one of the greateſt Repute in Town, 
And don't you fancy now that you {hall get off by 
laying, 'Twas againſt my will thut you reere' bay <x 


—_ 


By 
E 
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By the Lord Harry, I value it not à Strüs: Aire 
your ſelf, I'll trounce ye to ſome Tune; your fine 
Words ſhall never aſe amends for the Blows you 
ave me, I know theſe will be your Tricks and 
cuſes : Pm extreamly ſorry for't, TU take my 
Oath- you did not deſerve thu Uſage, When the 
truth on'c is, Ive beenu d worſe than a Dog. 
Eſch, e Parmeno,] Run quickly before, Sirrah, 
and open the Door, a 
. San. You had as good ſtay where you are, 
| | [Parmeno cpens the Door, 
Eſch. to the Girl.] Step In quickly wich him, my | 
a dear Rogue, | 4 
San. ftepping between. ] Bur T forbid that, tho”. 
Eſch, Tome hither Parmend, ,—— You are too 
fas. Stand cloſe to that Son of a Whore, —— 80, 
that's well, Take care to keep your Eye full upon 
* mine, that when Trip the wink, you may be ready 
Q 1 8a him a ſlap in the Face. , 
1 A. Id fain ſee that. NE: the Gil 


to Parmeno, which 


Sannio fecang, ven: 
h- & I ee er 
ch Eſeb. Have a care, Parmena.[Parmenoſtiikes him. 
eſs Eich. to Sannio. ] Dog! Let go your hold. 
San. Oh, monſtrous f 
ity Etſcb. You ſhall ha” rhe ſecond part o'th* fame 
ol Tune, it you haa't a care. [Parmeno ſtrikes bim. 
lie San. Murder! murder ! | | 
Eich. to Parmeno.] Hold, you go beyond your ö 
Commiſſion. But better too much than too lit= © 
ro- tie. —— You may march off now, you've got. your 
| black and blue Livery, Mr. Senn i 1 
to ; Exit Parmeno with the Girl. 4 
ane Sin, What do you mean, Sir? Do you reign 
a Lord aud Maſter heie ? | 


Eſeb. If I did, 1's reward your Bawdlhip accor- 


ws your deſerts. 
Pray Was Authority have you over me? 
AHſeb. None, perhaps. 1 
. 1 San, 


* 


* | 2 , rf 
? o 


i.8 


* 
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k ” 7 
55 Set. Wt yer 2 enen 


an, Did I meddle with any th) of yours, pray? 
Eſeb. If. you had, Sirrah, it ſh 00 ha! been a 
dear meddling. 

Saw, Then how comes it to be more lawſul for 
you to take my Goods, which T honeſtly bought and 
paid for ? Anſwer,me that, pray. 

Eſeb. You hadivt beſt ſtand bawling at this rate 
before the Door ; if ye niere, us ady _ ha' 
ye S d. in, and ve hipg d as as ye can 

, Bleſs me 9. Whipp'd! 

Ef That's your Doom. 

Oh the-W ickedneſs of the: Man! Is this. the 
general Freedom they talk of, with a Pox 2 

Eſeb. Worthy Mr, Pimp! 11 your mad Fit's oyer, 
"hear me à word if your Honour's ſo diſpos d. 

San, Was'r I chac was mad, or you ? 

Eſch. Let that paſs, vow come iq the points. 

W bat point ? "Whither ſhall I come ? 

Eſeb. Will ye give me leave to ſpeak about your 
buſineſs ? 

San. With all my beart, rovided it be juſt. 

Eſch, Heigh toſs ! The Bawd's turn'd Puritan, 
and wou'd reach me Juſtice. - 


Youth, a forſworn Wretch, a publick nes yt 
I never did you any wrong, Sir? 
Eſch, That's kept for an after-clap. 
— . Mr, Eſching, return to your firſt 
Pro 
Feb. The Girl coſt ye about Fifty Gyms s, ma 
it never thrive with ye! The Money {lia U be 


all forceme? Will you? 
San, I was atraid you wou'd. 


eis not to be ſold at all: For lhe's a 3 
1000 I prove her to be. Now, Bloc 


San, Tho' 1 am a Bawd, the common bane of 1 


ye; . | 
1. What if I won't part with Nee plagne. 
ch. No. 


Eſeb. Truly, Friend S.unzio, berween you and 2 
90 "chooſe 


* 
mw wS £A © a .. 2 
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whether you'll rake the Money, or try it out at Lay. 

———= Chew upon this till I come back, worthy 

Mr. Pimpwell, | [Exit Eſchivs. p 
Sannio alone.) Heavens! Now I don't wonder to | 
ſee a Man's Braius turned by Oppreſſion. This Son 
of Thunder has raviſhed- me out of my Caſtle, beat 
me to Mummy, took a Girl from me vi & armis, 
and given poor Sanny above Five hundred Baſtina n- 

does. Alter this ſweer uſage he'd ha-. me ſurrender | 

up my Right add Title to her withour Intereſt, 
Faith he ſhalÞ have her indeed, ſince he deſerves her 
| lo well, and requires nothing but what's juſt. 
{ Sredies,] Well, 1 wiſh it might be fo, ſo he pays 
me down the Ready- But my Mind miſgives 
me damnably, that whenever I do but ſet the Rice, 
he'll proſently bring W.'ĩtneſſes to ſwear t was a direct 
Bargain between ur. Then for my Money, I may go 
whiſtle for't: He I. ſay, Come again am hour hence, 
to Morrow. That I can bear too, ſol may be ſurę 
on't at laſt, tho“ ir be one damage to me.. 
: Twill be ſo, as ſure as a Gun. Since, Friend San 

thou haſt taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, thou muſt | 

content to beat add Pocket up the Affronts of ſuch 5 


hector ing Gallants, But ſince. no- body's here to pay 
me, I do reckon my Chickens before they are hatcht. 

x W- Enter Syrus at 4 little diſtence, 

57 Syr. to Eſchilie __ Huſh.! Not a word 

8 more, I'llgo to him my ſelf, and make him skip at 


the Money, and ſay, He's rarely well dealt. by. 
ft [Goes to — What's the News with you, 
Mr. Sannio? 1 hear my Maſter and yon have had a 
kind ot a Scuffle. | 
San. ſhruggi A'Scufic * call t; Never the 
like ſurelyß We were both ſufficiently rir'd : He 
with beating me, and I with being beaten. 
Sr. You may thavk your ſelf. ort. | 
$a How cuu'd I help it? 
Sr. You ſhou'd ha? born with the young Gentle- 
man's Humour a little. 


Kan. What cou'd I do more? I'm hes Thong. 
4 » 9 ; | 
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my Face he was airs give: 
* know what I'm N. to ſay? 
; "Ie Well oe a wine Fo 


Secs, Rey-ho! 
Hr. You are ſo rimerous, like a cube Sat : Now 
if you had parted with à little of your Right, and 


* Gentleman, you'd ha“ bt th Devil 


and all at the 
_ San. ente de 2 Plg in's Bag, 
Sys. Ah, thou' lt ne'er be worth any thing. Out 
— by as it you hadu't 4 Sprivg to catch Wood- 


x74 — I believe that might be the beſt way, bur 1 
Ready we the Grace to tollow it, nor to retuſe the 
R when I cou'd get it. 

. Go to, I kw your genero us spirit: As 


* 


tbo u regarded half a Td hd ono ph o yon 


cou? * my Maſter by't : Beſides, they oy you 
3 a Voyate to / . ; 


= ah have bt up ſeveral Commeditics | to 
** thither; bt up hir'd, I know your 
Mind's a little waveritig about this Money, when you 
back I hope.ro ſee an end of the Buſineſs. 
=_ 1 no Voyage to 1 7 . 
13 e they gui r lot. e 

Sy. The Fellw's ho? fret, I've put a Flea 
In bis Ear. 

San, to bimſelf.) Oh horrid ! ſee how he has vickt 
me in the critical Minute! When Ive juſt laid in a 
Stock of Females, and other Wares, to Carry to Cy- 
7 7 III loſe my Fair, will half break me; and 

1 leave this Bulineſs at fix and ſevens, the Time 
will de over when I come back ; there will be no 
Remedy, and I (hall have a pleguy cold Welcome : 
2 you come wy 1 22 e Poke 


. let it run 
able? ſo chat 1 4 55 better loſe e- ery brad na 


tary fo Joug before I ſue tor'r. 
Syr. clapping bim _ the Shoulders. ] yell, batt 
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been caſting up all che Gains of this Voyage? 
San. Is this like à Gentleman? Is chis' Mr. Eſ- 
chine's Conſcience, to take away 2 Girl by ain 


force 3 1319 3 
- Syr, afide,] He ſinks amain.—— I've one thi 
more to propoſe, ſee if you like it. Come, compo 
for half, rather than run à bazardot ſavinę or — 
all; we'l make « hard ſhiſt but we'l ſcrape up a a 
five and twenty Guineas ſomewhere or other. 
San. Oh miſerable! Now poor I am in danger of 
loſing part ofdi'yery Principal. Is he pat all lha me? 
He has beat all my Teeth down my Throat, and my 
Head into an entire Jelly ; then he'd trick me ity 
— 1 into the bargain, — I bave no Voyage to 
make. | 0 I 
Fyr. That's as you pleaſe, — Ha ye any further 
. ———— I'm going. A * on 2 57 
San, Ay, pray good Mr. Sw, however things 
ba' been, rather than ſue and quarrel, let him pay 
me my on, at leaſt hat ſhe coſt. me. I know, 
little Rogue, you never had occaſion, 3s yet, to m 
uſe of me as a Friend 3. but it you ſhou'd, you'l ſay 
I'm no forgetful or ungraceful Perſon, 
* Sy. Plfdom beſt-——' Ob, yonder comes e- 


4 


| Sd HTO, %s i 
e. | 2 nn n 
Have a li Rience. 8 vxA 1 
2 Enter Cteſipho.  Sannio walks afid2. _ 
Cteſ. to bamſelf.] When a Man ſtands in need of a 
Good turn, bes glad to receive it from any hand: 
bur ic does him a double Pleaſure when it comes 
from one he has rea ſon to expect ic from. Oh Bro- 
ther, Brother! how db I adore thee now ! This I'm 
ſure of, that the very beil Words I can give thee are 
hort bre eee Parri-. 
cular beyond al}, Mortals, that I've Ihe mo accom+ | 
pliflyd Brother iu nature 


oh, Mr. Crefipbo! 
N. Dear Rogue Gree, where's my 


2 


Hr. 


2 : - 
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Look ye, he's at home  waitog for 
ex Ob brave 4 | 2 
Sy. What' sche matter, Sir? 5 
ef. The matter, old Boy ? I ſhou'd he' been cold 
in my Grave but for his hu. — Ah, he's an ho- 
neſt Soul ; he negleRed his own Incereſt to ſerve me. 
8 taken == —.— all LE Scandals, 
matters, and M arriages t to me 
And what couꝰd he do more? Burt ee 8 
What makes rhe Door go? | 
Ren Stay, tay, herothe comer ih. s 
Enrer Eſchine. 
Eſeb. Where's the Scoundrel Son of a Whore? 
. Saw. Does he want me? Has he got any Money ? 
I'm broke ; 3 the De' il a Penny do I = 
Eſeb. Mah! this is lucky, was you l was wiſh- 


ig for. — well, how h APs rell. o wich | 


that ſcwre Book. 

curſ. Now. 1 he' xeaſdn, haviag fucks a Brocher 

an you, O Eſchiae! My true Broche: indeed I dare 

nat praifs je any more before your Face, leſt you 

Se 8 ir proceeded rather from Flattery than 

atm 

Ib. Leave fooling, 10 tho we were meer 
ri to — ut this troubles me, that 

we cou'dn't know oth' Buſineſs ſooner; for the 

Matter was come to that paſs; that all the World 


co 4 ſcarce ha! helpt you, tho they had defir'd it. 


Modeſty hin er'd. me. 
* B &b. Pſhaw-t tas Folly, not Modeſty,” What ! 
to be upon runn r 
ter! Fie upon't : Heavens forbid _ 
. Twam'e well, Town, © © 
E . has Sexo concluded on? 
, Bes grown very 2 
him, — 


l. TN tw Plone and diſthe 
but do you, "Brorher, Rep-in co your dle 
- San. = 
Hr. Let's be quick, Sir, for che 1 in aſt 
for pra WO Sa. 


— 
= 
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S. Im in no ſueh n to do 
bor to wait for the Money. 


2 Lou ſhall have it Man, never fear't, 


What all? 
Ves, all. Say no more about it, but — us. 

. 80 1 will. Exeunt Eſchine and Saunio. 
ITT us going of] Hark ye, Cy... 


. f Sir, your Plea ſure | 
Prichee fee chat palcry Raſcal diſparch's 28 


ſoon 4 poſſible, leſt upon farther provocation the 


guſineſi comes to my Father': Ears, then I ſhall be 
ruin'd toall/inrenrs and pu 


Sy. That ſhan't be: Take heart, Sir. Do you 


toy away half an hour or ſo With your Mittreſs the 
mean time withiug order the Butler io lay the 


Cloth, and all chings to be get ready; aſſoon as rhe 
_— is over, I' march homewith plenty of Pro- 
viſions, | 


_ *- Prirhee do; a things have fallen out 


tily, — > 1 Day owe, 


io pros ; 
Wy "The En af the Second A. 2a] 
— — dean 
Aer III. 
eee 


ot, Pais; chee, n, good Nurſe, how u le . 


Gan. Haw ! — 8 
ont. Hee Pains, 


— 2 You' are as 
at u Labour nor try d out ; 

- Soft, Ala-a-dayt Te ——— and we 
W e Our Man Gets our o'rh* way rod z 
wad there's nover4-80ul 30 {eater the avis, o 
to call Eſchine, | —— 


Mittrels, are juſt 


begin- 


v. 


men have a goed time 
— as 4 1 %⏑ 


5 
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cas. Without doubt, Eſcbize will be here anon: 
Never a Day goes over his Head, bur we have his 


eee the caly — 1 bare in my AMiQion, 
." Can.” As the Caſe' ſtands, Miſtreſs, the 'Bulineſs 
cou'du't (fall into berter Hans, ſince ſhe had che 
miſchance.by ſuch a Gentleman, of ſuch « Pargn- 1 
rage, ſo generous, ud ſo nobly deſcended, / 
F ou're much in the right: Heavens koey 
vim ours for ever. 
- Enter Gets us ont of Breath at « great diſtence, ' 
Get. to bimſelf.} We are now brought to that 
. paſs, that if all the World laid their Heads toge- 
ther, to and out a — — this miſchiei . 
has happen d. to my ſelf, my Miſtreſs, and her Daugh- 
ter, they cou'd do; vs no good. Oh miſerable ! 
Such 2 + ms, an Difhculties 0'rewhelm, us, that tis 
impoſſible above Water. Raviſhment, 2 
verty, — Deſertion, Intamy. Is the 
ſo debauched . Abomiuable Villains ! 2 
her words This Devil of a Man, ———— 


—— = br brad Ao wakes our. Gege.in ſuch a 
Get. to him ſei Whom nothing cou'd re- 
m if ther Promiles; bark k-Bor Pity, 


nor yet the app Travail pf her he had fo 
ſhametully abus Pes. 

Ican't wel hat the Fellow ſays. 
Can. Pray Miſtreſs, Jays DEA 3 lictla, nigher him. 


Ger. fo elf. ſcarce com · 
ges mented, ay W's vie; "Va defice 
ing more than to — the whole Eamily of 'em, hy 
that cat night 6 orge- — * te 'emg-How:.My 
Id be:comenced wy wing, — 
— * — ſwi ; Revenge: upon wt Fi 


I'd tread out that — his Fagher,: t 
gave Being to the — 2 — H- 
rus, that 4 pu bim upon't,— how I'd tear him 

meal! F gwol him ſuch e 
the Stones, and ftrew the Streers —_—_ 


1 


SSS 


* 
* f 
* 
0 - . de > 
* * 4 N 
* * g & 
, ” * 
wy , 89 — a ' « % a 
N . 
"0" hy 18 "> . i A 
: 


"__ 


_ TheBrothers, 175 
That Boy Eſchine too, 4 tear out his Eyes, and 
after that break his Neck. The reſt I'd down 
wich em, drive em, drag em, pound em, and 
trample em under my Feet. But what makes me 
loyter when I ſhou'd be telling this damn'd News to 
my Miſtreſs ? [Geng off. 
Soft. Let's call him back, — Why Ger! 3 
Ges. Piſh, prithee don't trouble me, whoſoever 
you are, ö 8 
Soft. Tis your Miſtreſs calls. ; 
Get, Ay, where is ſhe? — {turning about] I was 
hunting for you, Miſtreſs, *twas you I look'd tor. 
You've met me as luckily as cou'd be. 
Soft. What's the Matter? why doſt' pant ſo? 
Get, Oh! 
| Soft, Why ia ſuch haſte, my poor Boy? Come, 
take breath. ETA 
Get. We are abſolutely ——— 
Soft. What ' abſolucely ? | wi 
. Get, —— Undone,-— paſt all recovery, — 
Soft. For Heaven's ſake, what's the Matter? 


fin a frighe. 


Get, Juſt now 
Soft. What juſt now, Geta ? 


7 Get, This Mr, Eſchine. * 
0 Soft, What ot him? . | 
Gee, Has quite — thrown off our Family. 
. | Soft. Alas! undone indeed! but how fo ? 
Get, He's run mad after another Face, 
"A Scft, Wreteh that I am 


e Cet. He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd 
ds her from a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 

y Soft. Are you ſure of this? Wn 

4+ Get. Moſt ſure; theſe very Eyes ſaw it. 

t; Soſt. weeping. Oh, unfortunate. Soaſtrata what, 
* canſt thou t᷑ruſt to, or whom canſt thou cruſt ? Our 
y- dear Eſchine do this! the very Soul of us. all, in 
5 whom we plac'd our Hopes and Happineſs! How | | 
it oft he ſwore he wou'dn'c live a Day without his 
mw Pamphila, and ſaid, he'd put the Js on-bis Fa- 


ther's 


a | * 'P 
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2 Knees, and in. chat ſort beg his leave to marry 


I Get. Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather 
conſider hat's fit to be done; 2 we ſbou'd 
= por up the Affront, or tell it ro a Friend, 
"Can, Hold, hold Man ; Haſt loſt thy Senſes? D'ye 
| think this a buſineſs fir re be blaz'd abroad ? 
1 - Get, Nay, I'm for huſhing of it againſt the World. 
= Firſt, The Caſe is plain, he has left us for good and. 
Al. Now if we make it publick, ten to one but 
| he'll difown it, then Reputation, and your 
Daughter's Honour will be call'd in 1 Bur 
put n de Prudence 
to give your Daughter, whilſt he another: 
Tierefore, take the thing which Ton pleaſe, 
Concealment is my Opinion. | 
Soft, Ah, by no means: I'll not agree tot. 
Get. What will ye do then? | 
Soft. Divulge it. | 8 
| or How ! Have a ſpecial care, Miſtreſs, what 
1. The Caſe can never be worſe than tis: For 
firft, ſhe has no Portion z then ſhe's robb'd' of that 
which might ha“ went inſtead of one; ſo-thar ſhe 
| can't be put off for a Maid. I have one ſhift leſt, 
If he deny*c,the Ring he loſt is proof In 
| fine, ſince my own Conſcience tells me, this 
miſhap can't — * either to my Covetouſneſs, 
or to any baſe Ends that I or my Daughter had in't, 
well ev'n vent al at Law. | 
Ger. D'ye think fo ? Pray, think on'r again. 
Soft, Do Gere, make all the haſte you can to 
her Couſin Hegeos, and tell him the whole Story; 
for he was 2 Cheice Friend of my poor Husba 
8 ald, 2 — 
A , there's e u us. 
| Soft. Good Cantbeore, * run, and Fall the 
Midwife, that ſhe may be i way, if need be, 
| Freer ſeveral, 
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Enter Demes alone. 
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Dem, Undone, undone 1 Th ſay m Geß -. 
PE Ka 9 


ſhou'd be able to debauch « Lad of his 
is the only thing that cou'd add to my Misfortunes; 


—— Where ſhall Lſearch for him? I'm afraid they vo 


carried himi to ſore Bawdyhouſe or other. The 


Rake-hell his Brother has drawn him in, I'm confi». 


dent. But yonder comes Sy ws, I'll learn of him 
where he is. «. But i'faich he's one of their gang, and 


- 


it he perceives I want him, the R will never tell ; 


me any thing ; therefore he ſhan*r know my 


Enser Syrus at ot ber _ 


of the ge, very merry. 


Syr. to bimſelf.] We've been telling rhe whole 


loĩt to che old Gentleman, and how cwas car- 
ried on: I never ſaw-the old Man © tickled in my 
whole Life, . 


my 

Syr. to bimſelf.] He commended his and 
Ba. Tag ir Boner nap ade 
Ders. I can't hold any longer. [Afide. 


uh, overplus to be mer- 
e e e d even as I'd 
ve it, 
Dem, Hab! If you'd bave thing done as ic 
ſhov'd be, — — me to n * 
ye. 


r. fterting.)] Ha, Mr, Demea, I didn't 
2 ? 


ne of living, 

. Faich, Sir "ris pretty filly, and to ſpeak rhe 
truth, ſomewhat oddiſh. ¶ Tarnisg to Micio's 
2 You Dromo, gut and ſcale the reſt o'thꝰ 

the great Conger-Eel, let him ply in the 
Water & little; when I come back, we'll bone him, 


theſe ſcandalous Villanies to - be al- 
82 


syr. 


9% 
Dem. overbearing. ] Bleſs me ! Whoet a Coxcomb's 


Dem, How II can't but wonder at your 


: 


N * * 
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, to Demea.) Truly, Sir, I don't like“ em a: 
2 and do often ery out, [to him within. 
nl, ſee that the $alr-fiſh be well water d. 
Dem. Oh Heavens ! Does he do this on purpofe, 
or does he think will be for his Credit to ruin his 
Sor?” What a ſad Creature am I! Mechinks 1 have 
"_ day before my Eyes when this Boy will be forc'd 
for want of B to run. his Country, and liſt him- 
ſelf a Souldier, | 
Sy. Oh, Sir! There's Wiſdom now ! - {3 
—_ and not only what's jaſt be- 
re e. 
Dem. Well, have ye got the kddling Wench. at 
3 your Houle ? 
Lis TFyr. She's there within, 
em, The Devil! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there ? 
. 4b believe — re mad enough to ha't ſo. 
Is' t po 
4 3 Ab, the yo pilh Fondueſs and pernicious Ka- 
neſs of a Father! | 
Dem. _ Jo good unde I'm aſham'd, and bearcily 
8 Brother. 
$ roo much; ay, « great deal too much 
A once, Sir, between wy two (tho':I ſhou'dn*t 
day ſo much before) our Face) you, Sir, 2s much as 
_ $0 1 , are Wiſdom all , Hg er Bur he's 2 meer 
| Gimcr Wou'd you ha” ſuffer'd your Son to ha 
3 done thus ! 
Dem. Suffer'd him? 2 oke! 1 ſhou'd ha? ſmelt 
him out ſix whole Months before be had been con- 


. 


}  cern'd in ſuch a buſineſs. * 
— Syr. Ah, Sir, you need not tell me what a wary 
44 Man you are, 


Dem, Heavens grent he may continue as he is. 
Fyr. Children prove 5 — —— — oO. 
But har » e, 1 him 
to day? . LFunisgly. 
Hr. Mr. Crefipho, Sir! I'll ſend the old Fool 
packing into the try. [Afide.) He's gore in- 
to the Country, and hard at work by this time 
* Demea.] : Dem. 


— 
__ 


: be Brothers. 1 
Dem. Are you ſure he's there ? | 
Sure? Why I ſaw him out o Town my ſelf, 
. That's well: I was afraid he had loicer'd | 
hereabour Rill, F a 
And was in a plaguy Huff too. 
| At what, prithee? 
Hr. He fell our with his Brother ich open Mar- 
ker about the Mufick-Wench. 
Dem, Say you ſo? [of ; 
Sr. Pfaith he ſpoke his Mind freely; for when 
we were paying the Money, in drops he unawares . 
upon che back on's, and ſets up an outcry, Arn't 
de <ſham'd, Brother Eſchine, ro commit ſuch Villa- 
ny That you ſhou'd diſhonowr our Family at this 
rate : 4 
Dem, E'dad he makes me weep for Joy 


zpes bis Eyes. 
Syr. Tau don't only weaken your 2 bus your 
ation too. 
Heavens bleſs him! 1 hope he will never 
enerate. e. | 
Who queſtions it ? 
em, O Syrue, he poor Boy has his head full of 
theſe Morals. a | 
Syr. And well he may, when he has ſuch a Father 
at home to fill it. 
Dem. I do my beſt, and leave no Stone unturn'd, 
10 bur exerciſe him in all that's good. Above all E 
* charge him, Look into Mens « into AG, 
- «24 fake Example by em. Prattife this, ſay 1, — 
oy. Very well, indeed, Dem. Shun that. 
ry — Sbrew'd. 
8 This is commena. ale. 3 
There you hit it 5 
m. That won't be allow d at all. 
im _ Hy. Moſt admirable. 


thy. 4 And moreover, — i 
oo! Syr, #nterrupting.] Your Pardon, Sir, I amn't at 
N leiſurg for your eovers : I've got an excellent _ 
Dior 22 my Tooth, and I muſt take fpecial 
18 8 3 care 
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care chat they ben't ſpoil'd : For that is as ſcanda- 
Aa . 81 1 among us, Sir, as the neglect of your 
F Juty is among them. . And according ro my Abili- 

ries I give my fellow Servants Inſt ruct ions akegr the 
ſelſ-ſame manner. This is #60 Salt (ſay 1: ) That's 
ros much, this in't done cleanly. enough ; that's 
well done, prey remember to do ſo another time. 1 
iuſtruct em diligently, as well as my Palate will 
ſerve me, Laſt of all too, I bid 'em Look into their 
Diſhes as into 4 Glaſs, and there learn their Duty. 
I couſeſs theſe are all meer Toys: But what ſignifies 
that? We mult ſuit our Morals, to the Perſons we 
* n to command me, Sir? 
| Dem. Yes, to get a little more Wit among ye. 

» Sy. D'ye — for the Country, Sir? 

em. Ay, to rights, 


N *. Ay, what ſhould you do here, Sir, where 
all pour good Morals a thrown away? 
your good are Eb . 


1 Demea «lone. 
Ay, truly, TH ro my Country-Farm, ſince he that 
brought me hither is gone back again, -That 


Boy's all my care, he's my tue Son; fince my Bro- 
ther will have his own way, let him look to that 
Rake-hell.—— But who comes yonder at a diſtance ? 
Mr, Hegio, one of our own Ward? — If my 
Eyes don't fail me, tis he indeed, Ah, we've been 
Cronics from our Cradles, By Joe, ſuch honeſt 
Citizens are very. ſcarce now-a-days: A Man o'th' 
right old Stamp for. Virtue and Fidelity, and wou. d 
not do the Government any harm for the World. 
How glad am I to ſee the remains of the old Stock ! 
Ab, Lite is a Pleaſure to me now. I'll wait for him 
here, and bid him Geodemorrow, and have a little 
diſcourſe with him. 3 
Enter Hegio and Geta at. 4 diſtanec. 
_ Heg. Ye Powers ! A diſhonourable Action! What 
" + Us SEW Bf eos 7 Hah ! | 
Cet. Juſt as I told 6e. * 


— - 3.15.9, 
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That ever that Family ſhould be guilty 
Heg at y ſhou . 2 


ſuch an untzenteel thing. Oh, Eſchine ! 
learn this of your Tacker, Im — 


Dem. overbeaving.] Yes, he has beard of this 


singing Wench too, and it nearly touches him, tho? 
a Stranger: But his ſweet Father takes no notice on'r, 


Oh diſmal ! Wou'd he was but by a little, that he 


might hear all theſe Complaints. 
eg. It they won't give Satisfaction, they muſt't 
think to carry it off tun. 
Set. We nll rely upon you, Sir, We ha* none elſe 
to ſtand by us: You are our Guardian and Father 
too. The old Gentleman upon his Death-bed be- 
queathed us all co your Care, and if you forſake us, 
we're utterly . 

Heg. No more. of that: I'll not ſosſake ye, nor 
can I do it with a ſaſe Conſcience, . 


Dem. Ito him honeſt Hegio, I'm heartily , 


glad ro ſee ye, | | | 
Hg. Oh! Mr, Demea, I'm your humble Servant, 
you are the Man I wanted, 
. Eſchine, v 

eg. Why your Son Eſchine, w your 
Brother has re has done neither like an honeſt 
Man, nor a Gentleman. 
Dem. What has be done? 


Heg, You- knew one Simwulus, a Friend and Cone 


temporary of ours, 
Dem. Yes, very well. : 
Heg. Why, he has debauch'd his 8 
Dem, M [Sighs. 
Heg. Hold, Sir, the worſt is to come yet. | 
Dem. What, mare . Miſchief, till ? 

_ Heg. Yes, truly; for that was in ſome. meaſure 

exculable, He had Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and 

Youth to prompt him tot; twas but à humane 

Frailty. But when he was ſenfidle of his Fault, he 

comes forthwith to her Motber, weep 


comes fe weeping, praying” 

— Eb promiſing and ſwearing he'd. rake her 

home and marry. her: Upon this all was pardon'd, 
8 » 


hulb'd 


* 
* 
— 


: 
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d and rely'd upon. The young Woman proy'd 
6 has gone her forty Weeks, 
but this ſweer Touch is got to a Ballad · ſinger, in the 
Devil's Name, keeps her at his Fathers, and has left 
© the Vother to ſhift for her ſel. * 
. Dem, bs all this true are you ſure ? 
Hag. The Mother is ready 3 ir, the 
Woman ard the Buſineſs ſpeaks it ſelf z Befides, 
Seta, as Servants are now, none ofthe worſt, a pain- 
ful Fellow, who maintains em all, and keeps the 
whole Family himſelf ; rake him, bind him, force 
the Truth our of him. 
Set. Yes, verily, vir, rack me to death, if all ben't 
true: Beſides, Mr. Efchine, himſelf won't deny it, 
pray, Sir, bring us Face to Face, 
| 2 I'm horribly aſham'd, and can't imagine 
What to do, or what anſwer to make him, 
© Pamphila within.] Oh me! I'm torn in pieces 
— Help ye Powers above, and caſe me for 
Heaven's ſake. | ; : 
hag. to Gere. ] Hah ! Prithee was that ſhe- chat 
cry*d out? 
5. Without doubt, Sir. a 
neg. Ah, Mr. Demea, ſhe calls upon your Honour 
now, and begs ye to do that freely which the Law 
would elſe oblige ye ro. I beg Heaven to inſpire ye i 
t do as yon onghr ; but if you are orberwiſe mind- 
ed, Mr, Demea, I'll maintain her and her dead Fa- 
ther's Cauſe to the laſt Penny in my. Purſe. He was 
my Kinſman, we were bred 2 together, 
we were together at Wars abroad, and Peace at C 
home, androgether we underwent the ſtraĩts of Po- 
verty : Therefore PI] about it, do my utmoſt, and 
SEV 2 Tryal, and rather loſe my Lite than de- | 
rt theſe poor Women, What anſwer will ye bc 
return? ö 3 * "24d 
Dem. I'll go talk with my Brother, Sir; whit 
"Advice he ke. chat VI] follow. 2 8 T | 
Hag. nut, Mr. Demce, do but conſider With tir 
your ſelf, chat the more you live at Eaſe, the of 


aw +H wer 


more N 


* 
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more Powerful, the more Rich, the more ot f 


and che more Noble you are, ſo much the mo 
Honeſt and Juſt you ought co be, it you'd 
—_ . of Honour. nn * 8 
em. Away! No more all Right 
and Juſtice done you. 5085 * 

Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. 
Geta, bring me to your OE 5 2. c 

a Fa e Eresur R ad Gets 

T Ba is ke on - 1B | WES 
This was no more than I foretold, I wiſh to 

my Soul this was the laſt mad Prank; Bur this 
allowance of ſo much Liberty will end at laſt in 
ſome ſad Story or other, Wall, ll po hunt ſor 
my Brother, and diſcharge this News in his very 
Face. 1 Exit Demex. 
At the ſame time re- enters Regio. 


. 


Heg. #0 Soitrata within. ], Chear up, good" Cor, | 


; | 

q and comfort your Child's poor Heart as much as 
- you can, IH go diſcourſe Mr. Mie, if he be at 
the Piazza, let him know how the Caſe ftands 


if he \defigns to do us right, well and good; 
not, let him declare it plainly, that I may know 
how to take my Meaſures 7 7 


ly. Lx. 
The End of the Third 48.” - © 
"= | * — £25 4 


= ne * Oo nm, TÞ 1 
A CT IV. 3 _ . 
Cteſipho and Syrus. . 
cteſ. entring, — Y Father's gone into the 
| Country ſay ye? 
955 Above an Hour ago, a ; 
+» Choſe Prithee tell me true. 1 
Sy. He's at his Grainge, ſlaving himſelf moſt 
borribly by chĩs time, PlLwarraot'ye. 
Creſ. Faith, if it might not endanger his Health, 
I cou'd wiſh heartily he might be fo niiferebly 
tir'd, 4 1 three days. 25 5 7 
„80 ſay 1: time wa 
Sy y a longer time too, poten -Y 
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Geſ. A : for I'd fain, now I've begun 
| - * » make end of it 1 
only n 
„ tat tis too nigh the Town: Were it ery « 
» before he ger thicher and back 
Ctefſpbo ar Home, Im ſure he'll be u ch. ſpur 
zain in an inſtant, Then to — Age 
llc bets lim in 4 whole time? 
What excuſe uv . | 8 
ef, The Devil a one have I. 
Sy. $0 much che worſe: Why if you had but 
were berter than no-body yet. 
=. I have, What chen? 
FA What, when I bad Noe: Twen 't do. 
. Twill tho 


* eee 
I have with our Country- houſe 
would be Wight firſt, ' But now when he 
goes 2 — b you bees, Sir ? What, can't 
| "2: Har t ye got one ready? 
„ ren 
n 
Auen; Bur if I lie out all Nighe, 


£2 20 ry #7 


= i 


Ay, Then ef. 2 ſudden Man 
2 dung: — ux. 


Creſ, e "ry 
2 EE ques or ws? 


* 


on'r, the 

that reports it, and 

1 when ir falls. 
. Fulch endet Matar ths. to bear bim 


nh only hee knows nothing? PF 


3 

— ;ſe Arn go -ggaio to e it my 
, Creſ. Prithee, Re eden bac 
ir unawares. 


muy: For lh ene 0 Oh and 
u your o Da ure my Gir 
ny ſelf in ſome by-Cloſer or ocher.; E'dad that will 


o retires. 
D. Away! 1 #7 harp RY ung. a trice, 


Ta ee. 
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Dem. Oh! chere's che Hell-h Sr.. 
7 D If chis Trade laft long, there!] | 
be no'enduring the Houſe, I'd fain know of their 
yn when many Maſters I amn to have; what 2 

| thing is this? * 
* Whar « yelping this Cur makes? rae 

Yo ou Man? Ts : 

We gere 82 * = dead 4s 
Fyr. Pox r a Man. 
þ "Where the Matter? REY, 
© Hy. The Matter with a plague ? Your ſober-ſtay'd 
Son Crefipho has almoſt beaten poor me and the 
Muſick-Girl to Death. _ ' 

Dem. What's that you ſay? Hah! 
Hy. See how he bas flit my Lip up to my Noſe, 

How comes this to paſs? 4 

Hr. He ſays, I was the occaſion o' the buying of 


Dem, Didn't you juſt now tell me, he was gone in · 
to the Country, and you brought kim part o'th' way. 
Sy. True, Sir, after chat he came raving 
like a Madman, ſparing never « Mother's Son ot 
us. He might ha” been aſham'd to fall upon che 
Bones of a poor old Man, who t'orher Day dandled 
him in my Arms, when be was no higher than 


this, | Lew, bow bigh. ; 
Dem. Ha —ha — be God-a· mercy crefbo: 1 
1 right, Well! thou rt a Man every Loch Ble 
e, e — 
n his Ai F ingers to himſelf another time, i 
— — 1 | i gre: 
Dem. Tis bravely done N 


| a Very bravely indeed! To Cock-crow ove: = 
2 filly Woman, and a poor Servant, chat derev't hold ? © 


up a Fiager inſt him? — Yes, "rw 
A aderfat brove Pfaich. — 1 5 7 ther 
Jon. 
® D 
| D 
= 3 
7 . N fer i 
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Dem. Tin thinking where a-duce I may look for 


Hr. I know where he's gone, but ſhan't tell till 
to Morro -. 

Dem, What's that you. ſay, Sirrah? ha!! 

Syr. Juſt bo, Sir. f 

em, I'll crack your Skull 1 Dog. 
[ Holds up bis Came. 
Syr. bentering.] I know not the Man's Name 
where he is; but the Place I do, | 

Dom. Then tell me the place, Sirrah. 

Syr. ſtill bantering.] Do you know che great Por- 
tico, that overlooks the Butcher-row as you go | 
down there ? . | Tg | 

Dem, Well, what then? =T | 
Syr. ſtill bantering,] Go ſtraĩt along this Street, 

up there, [pointing with bis Fingers, ] When you 
are got there, you'll find on this hand a Deſcent, 
make a civil ſtep down there. Aſter that you'll ſee 
2 little Chapel on that hand, and hard by that a lit- 
tle narrow Lane. 

2 Whereabouts is that ? . 

There, where the great wild Fig- tree ſtands, 
eye know ir, Sir? 2 * — 

Hr. Keep dire ly through that. 
Dem, But that narrow Lane is no Thorow-fare. 
Hr. Ud's my Life tis true: I ſee I'm a filly. 

Block-head, I was out. You muſt come back again 

of to the great Portico: E'dad here's a nigher Way, 

E: and eaſier to hit on. D'ye know my Lord Cratine's 
50 great Houſe ? Dem, Yes. 

Sy, When you are paſt that, turn to the Lefr- 

hand the ſame Street, and when you're come 

* to the le turn to the Night- hand; before you 

1 come to the City Gates hard by the Horſe-pond, 

there's a certain Mill, right over-aga inſt that is 4 

Joyner's Shop z and there you'll find che Gentleman. 

Dem, What buſineſs has he there? 5 3 
5 Hr. To ſpeak for little Oaken-legg d Tables to , 
dem. ft in che — — : 


- 1 
„ 
ware 
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de, For your Worſhips to dfink about: 
Fine work i'faith. Bur why ——— him? 


Demea, 

Syrus alone, 
Go thy ways for a Fool: T' work thee off thy 
- Stumps, as thou deſerveſt, thou old doting Churl. 
But Mr. Eſchine ſtays a bloody while, Dinner will 
de quite ſpoil'd: As for Crefipho, he's wholly. taken 
up with his Miſtreſs ; but I' rake care of my own 


ean find, take off my Cups at my leiſure, and fo 
make the day as long as 1 can. [Exit Syrus. 
| Enter Micio and Hegio. 
Mic, entr#ng.]—— Indeed, Mr. Hegzo, I can ſee 
nothing i' th“ whole buſineſs that deſerves ſuch mighty 
- Commendations. I diſcharge but my Duty, and give 
Latisſaction for the Faulrs of wy own Houſe : Per- 
Raps you took me to be one of thoſe Men that think 
whey receive an Injury when they do't themſelves, 
* ſo call Whore firſt: Now, *cauſe I didn't ſerve 
I you fo, d'ye think your ſelf oblig'd to me fort? 
Heg. Far be it rom me! I never imagin'd ye to 
be otherwiſe than I really find ye; but let me engage 
ye ſo far as to ſtep over with me to the Girl's Mo- 
tber; and tell her the very ſame you told me, That 
their Jealouſie was falſe grounded, and that he took 
away the Muſick-Girl for his Brother. oe; 
Ik you think it convenient and neceſſary, 
let's be going, 0 
Heg. You do well, Sir! For you'll lighten the 
poor Creatures Heart that's ready to fink with 
Grief and Vexation, and keep up the Character of 
3 a worthy Genzlemay, But, Sir, it you don't chink 
117 fo proper, III tell her what you ſay my ſelf, - 
| - AGe. No, no, Ill go with ye. | | 
| Ag. You oblige me, Sir: For how ſoever it comes 
about, all chat are a little down in the World are very 
funſpicious, rake every ching at the worſt hand, and 
” . Þ.fency themſelves ſlighted, cauſe of their Misforrunes: 
MA Therefore *rwill give great ſatisfaction to cleag Mr. 
Eſchiac your ſell. WE Mic, 
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ſweet Corps, and will pick out all che good Bits 1 
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Ame, You ſay nothing but whar's true and rem. 


nale. | ; f 
Hee. Be pleas d, Sir, to come this Way. 
„Iwill. 
Exeunt Hegio and Micio «f the ſame time. 
Enter Eſchine alone.] I'm quire diſtrated! That 
I ſhou'd be fo ſurpriz'd with this unlucky Misfor- - 
tune that I know not what to do or undertake ! 
Fear enfeebles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my 
Soul, and my Heart's uncapable of Advice, Alas! 
bow ſhall I wind my ſelf our of theſe Incumbrances, 
ſince their Jealouſies are ſeemingly well- grounded. 
Mrs, Caſtrata believes I bought the Muſick-Gir] for 
my ſelf :- Old cunthara gave me to underſtand as 
much. For by chance I ſaw her as ſhe was going 
for the Midwife, I preſently made up ro her, 
.usk*d-her how my dear Pamphbile did, whether ſhe 
was near her time; and whether ſhe was then going 
Hor the Midwife? She preſently let fly upon me. 
[ba -awother..Tone,] — ewty, . Eſchine; 


yau've | befool*d ws F 'd ſuſſi- 
ently nth yur fixe Promiſes eg 
8 what daſt mean ? Toa may go now (continue 


f ) end de un with the Girl you are ſo tneamour'd 

mercb, 1 perceiy'd' theit Jealouſic : But 

. .yer kept my Tongue between my Teeth, that 1 
might not blab out any of my Brocher's Secrets to 

| chat tattling Gipfie,to have ir blaz'd about the Town. 

5 in am inſtant. gut what ſhallT do now ? Shall 

, to and fay ſhe's my Brother's? A thing that ought 

< not to be reveal'd for the World. Well! Let that 

f paſs, perhaps they won't diſcover it. Then I am 

K -aſrgid they won't take things as they are, there are 


ſo many Probabilicies *againſt me. Twas I my 
ſelf that took her away, I my ſelf that paid the 


K Money for her, and *rwas I that furniſh'd/ her ich 
Lodgings, TI niuſt own the Faultof all this lies ar 

7 my :door, ſor not telling my Father how Caſes | 

| ſtood between me and my Miſtreſs and no ing 

. bis Conſent to take her and marry her. W 

ö 2 a 
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fbcen in a dead ſleep till now, but now. Eſchine route 
thy ſelf up. Firſt of all I'll go to 'em and clear my 
ſelf. Pl} up to the Door ſtrait. [Goes and 
ſteps ſhort.) Oh my Heart! "one ſadly it pants 
4; th ht I knock at this Door, [ Goes and knocks.] 
Soho! Tis your Friend Eſchine ; ſome body 2 the 
Door quickhy.— But, ha'! I can't —_ ne who 
comes out there? I'll ſtep a one fade. 
| Enter Micio. 
. to Soſtrata within,] Do as I order'd ye, Mrs. 
rate, I' find out Eſchine to acqua int him how 
matters are carry'd on. But where's he that 
knock d at the Door? 
Eſch. *Sdeath ! my mba Voice ! I'm at 2 curſed 


Nonplus. [Afide, 
Mic. Eſchine. 5 
Eſeb. What buſineſs has be here? [Afide, 


Mie. Was't youthat knock'd at the Door? 
He's mute: Suppoſe I ſhould banter with him a lit- 
tle, 1 believe twou'dn't be amifs, fince he'd ne- 


ver truſt me with this Secret. . | 


Mic. What, can't ye ſpeak ? [To 

. I didn't knock as I know of. 
Mie. Indeed! Nay, I wonder'd what buſineſs 
3 bring you hither. He bluſhes ; T. 
7 e 
Eſch, G. od, Br, if I may be ſo bold) w tbu- 
ſineis had you at owt Houſe 3 
Nie. None o' my own. A Friend o mine brought 
me from the Change to be bis Spokeſman 8 in Con- 
- cern of his, 

Eſch, Whar was the Concern, Sir? 

Mic. I'll tell ye: In this Houſe dwells an ordins- 
r Woman or two; which I ſuppoſe you don't know, 
. I'm hoe you dor'tz for they han't W in 
Eſeb. „ Well, Sir, and what then? 

Mic. Here's an old 3 

Eſch, * e b . 2. 


; 
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Le Me. The Daughter has buried her Father: 
y Now this Friend o' mine is the neareſt Relation, 
d and by Law is forc'd to marry her himſelf. | 

ts Eſch, Undone ! [Afidt. 
] Mic. partly bearing.) What's the Matter 

1 = Nothing, very well: Proceed, Sir. 

0 c. You muſt know he's juſt now come to takę 
her away with him: For he dwells at Mzlerw. 
Eſeb. How! To take the Girl away with him? 


. [Concernedly, 
* Mic. Les. 
tt Eſeb. What, as far as Miletw, pray Sir? 

Mie, Ay. 
d Eſch. A. It ſtabs me to the Heart. 
. And the Women, Sir, what ſay they to't? 

Muc. What ſhould they, think ye? Ev'n juſt no- 
. thing : Only the Mother pretends her Daughter has 
ho a Child by another Man (I can't tell who, for lhe 
— nam'd him not) that he was the firſt Comer, there- 
* fore the Kinſman muſt go without her. : 
0 - Eſeb, So, Sir: And wasn't that à ſufficient 
by Demurrer? b 

Mie. No indeed, 
1 Eſeb. Why ſo, I beſeech ye? Will he take her a- 
n Way in good earneſt ? 
. Mic, Ay, why ſhou'dn't he? * 
* Eſeb. Indeed, Sir, this was extream ſevere and 
; cruel, (if I might take the Liberty) I might ſay, un- 
c genreely done. 
4 Mic. How ſo? 

Eſeb. How ſo! What d'ye think will become of 

the poor young Man her firſt Lover, (who, for oughr 
Jp you know, loves her moſt deſperately) when he ſhalt 
5 ſee her raviſh'd before His Face, and hurried away 
1 from his fight for ever? Oh, twas a very diſhonou- 
rable thing of you, Sir. 

Mic. Why d'ye talk at this rate? Whoſe Promiſe 

- had he, or whoſe Conſent? When and how were chey 


: married? Pray who's the Man ? * made: him 
eneroa ch upon another Man's Right? , 
hx ban ” * 'Bſcb, | 
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Eſch.. Was it fit for a Girl of her age to fir croſ;. 
leg'd at home waiting, for a Kinſman's :oming the 
Lord knows when? Indeed, dear Father, you ought 


An Juice to have alle dg d that, and ha” detended it. 


Very good | Shou'd 1 ha” pleaded aga ĩnſt my 
own Client ? but prichee Boy, what's all this to 
us ? Or, What ha' we to do with them? — Come, 
let's be going. — How now, Boy! Why in Tear 
tho' ? [Eſchine weeps, 

E ch. Hear me one Word, Sir, I beſeech ye, 
25 . Poor Boy ! I've heard and know all: For, 
loving chee, I cou'dn't but be concern'd in whate'er 
thou doſt. 
- Eſch. Dear Sir! I'd fain deſerve your Love as long 
as you live, This Fault grieves me to the Soul, a 
I'm 22 alham'd to look you in the Face. 

Alte, I believe ir ſincerely; for I well.know thy. 
Geneious Temper; but I'm afraid you don't mind 
your own Concerns. What kind of Government is't 
that you think you live in? Thou haſt debauch'd 2 


Girl, whom by Law thou ought'ſt not ro ha* touch d, 


that's a great Fault; and cho' very great, tis but 4 
common Failing ; others ha' done it oſten, and Men 


a Repute too. But when that was done tell me; 


Nid you take the leaſt Care about it? or, Did you 
forecaſt in ſuch a Cafe what ſhau'd have been done, 
or how it ſhau'd have been done? And if thon hadſt 
been aſham'd to tell. ĩt me, cou'dn't I have known 


the Gods ſhou'd do your Work for ye, and you ſleep 
the while? Muſt ſhe. be brought — Bed-ſide, as 


* = | Eſt che 


* 
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» Eſch. Pray, Sir, ate ye in eariſeſt?? 
Mie, Ia ear » Why not? 122 = 
Eſeh.. That I can't tell, unleſs tis cauſe the more 

nately I deſire to have it ſo, the mote I'm a- 


5 1 


N traid it won't be ſo. 1 
> Mic. Get thee home and ſay your Prayers, and 
1 then ſend for your Wife: Go, get thee. pens 
; Eſch, Wat] ſend for her preſently ? 
: © Mec. Yes, preſently, _ | 4 
Eſch, What! — | 
, * Mic. Preſently » 8 ſoon as poſſible, 
b Eſch, Let me never ſee good Day, Sir, if 1 didn's - 
love ye better than my very Eyes. 
Than your Miſtreſs too 2 
Eſch. Full as well. 
._ Mic, That's much indeed. 2 k 
7 Eſch. But what's become of the Mfiletian Spark 
d ie. He's vaniſh'd, ſhipt off, and caſt away by 
t this time. But why don't ye go, I ſay, to your 
2 Prayers? Eo | | ? 
d, Ejch, It would be better for you to do that, Sir; 
4 I'm ſure your Prayers will be heard ſooner than 


en mine, ſince you are the bettet Man o th* two, » 
P Ai. Vil in, and take care of what's wanting: 


MW Do as I bid thee, if thou know'ſt what's beſt for thy 
e, e. , | Exit Micio, _ 
iſt Eſch. alone.] What Happineſs is this? Would 
ru any one think he's my Father, or 1 bis-Son ? If he 
en had been a Friend or a Brother, could he have been 
if, more kind or obliging? Ought I not to love him, to 
0, wear him next my Heart? His wonderful Complai- 
lat ſance has oblig d me to be fo cautious, as imprudent- 
ep ly to do nothing that may diſpleaſe him; wherefore 
as Fil now-be always upon my Guard. — But why 
TY don't 1 go in, that I may not nn 1 
ou Eater Demea alone, out of breath. 


m quite founder's with troggi and down. 
— 4 — confound thee, Ye thy damn'd 
; Directions. I've hobbl'd over the whole Town, 
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been at the Gate, It the Horſ and where not ? 
The Devil a Joyner's Shop cou'd I or any Soul 
that O much as ſaw my Brother. But now I'm 
reſolv'd I won't ſtir a ſtep out of his Houſe til} he 
comes back. [Going off, and then enters Micio, 
Mic. env73ng.] I'll go and tell*em, ſor our parts, 
we are ready, 

Dem. Oh, here he comes. I've been looking 
Sor you theſe two Hours, 

Mic. What's the Buſineſs now? 

Dem, I've freſh News to tell ye, borrid villanies 
©f that fine Son of yours, 

Mic. Look ye now. 

Dem, New Villanies, damnable Villanies, 

Mic. Prithee no more. 

Dem. Ah, you dont know what a fine Blade ho is, 

Mc. But I do. 

Dem, Poor Simpleton ! I warrant thou dreameſt 
Tm about the Singing-wench : No, the Raſcal has 
debauch'd a Citizen's Daughter. 

Mie. That I know too. 

Dem, Bleſs me! D'ye know it and ſuffer it too 2 

"Mie, Ay, why ſhou'dn't 1? 

Dem, What! 4 you ſhou'd bellow- and 
run mad ar it. 

Mic. No; but I cou'd wiſh it otherwiſe, | 

Dem, He has got a Baſtard to. 

Mic, Heavens bleſs it, ſay 1, | 

Dem, And the Woles's ac work eOrees;. 
Nice. —_ "7 es . 

s Dem. A married to a Beggar 
Mie. Yes verily, 
Dem. Well, an what's. to be done next pray 2 

Ne. Why ev'n What ſhould be ns apes. e 
the young Woman brought home. 1 

Dem. Monſtrous! And will you bert? 

Mi. How can I avoid ãt > 

Dem. Avoid it! Mhy, if you were nor really con- 

cern'd art it, *rwou'd become you ro ſeem ſo however, 

NM. I've given Conſent already, the Buſineſs is 

con 


* 
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concluded on, . Wedding's as 22 
thing is ſecure, and I think this 

Dem. This Adventure pleaſes you 

Mie. No, if I knew hw to help hes — I — 
1 muſt bear ir patiently, Man's Life is like a Game 
at Tables, if you miſs the Caſt you've moſt need of, 
you muſt correct that by SR which, fell our by 


chance. 

Dem. Your Servant Mr, EL 4 Four Skill 
as you call ir has fool'd away Fifty Guineas upon '2 
Ballad-Sipger ; who in three or four days time muſt 


3 off; if not for a piece of Money, at any 


eee bee buy her, nor do I deſign 
to 
Dem, What a- duce wilbye do with her then? 
Mic, Why, keep her at home. 

Dem, Mercy F 
Wi uader the ſame Roof? 

Mic, Why not, prichee 
Dem, And r — arwe med Þ 


Mic. Yes, 
me dic. if &re 1 fee the Nhe rolly! 


Dem. Let 

I faith i believe thou thy lf hat nmind to baye's 
. Why iT 

Dem 12 


e 
ve And thou prey Child, wile hobbl ou th 


"ES. 


| AN | 
Mic. Prichee,\ Brother, row off this ſullen Hu- 
* mour of thine, and like a civil Perſon be free and 
4 weng us. youl date eee — 1 


* m, rothen 


— then Hoke * then PI] come 
again. Xxit 10 Softrata's ,, 
Demea alone.] Here's a ſweet Liic ! Here are fine 


me ſee, a Wife not worth 2 Groat, a Ballac-fin er 
under che ſamne Roof, every thing running to rutne 
\rh' Houſe g a proflie ate young Rogue, and a coming 


8 old Sort into the Bargain : Why Providence it 
[ ir (hou'd 8o about » wou'd never be able to lave 
this Family. 


Eater Syrus, at" 4 80 drunk, 
Syr. to him ſelf.] Faiti and troth my little Rogue 
S. thou haſt junketted thy p ſelf deliciouſly, 
-and play'd thy part very ſump | we-' Go thy ways 
for a Wag. [ ſtrokes hi m mſelf. Js Since I've thuff d 
my ſwteet Corps with the "Dainties within, *ris my 
Honour's Pleaſure" to take à turn i'th*/frefh -gir 
Awichour, ; [Walk, and ſtrat,. 
Dem. There Boes a rare Modet of their-Education, 
Hr. Oh here's our 22 
i'r old Gemtemun? wg alemorr? - 

* Bn damu'd — 15 Ty 
w now b Wiſdom, are — to 

a more Morals here? e ka 
. Dem, Wou'd I were 1 — | 
n you'd. be the ritheft' Man under the 


Den. ra make theo an Bree, rolF Rogue, 
- Why 4? What have 1 done? ; 
m. Done Raſcal ! In the 
e 8 in 
u've drank Swine, 3 
222 ar 2 


Hr. Falch, vga I had peng Fol. 2 
— eden y., 


wo 7 4 * err 


8 hoyvn 


_ Morals! Here's mad Work with a witneſs ! — Let 


your Eitate would bs. Improv o Mi. 


4 m. Brothers? EY I 


Nothing, ear, Tl | 
em. How, ye Goal-bird Is Cre neſted there? 


No, Sir; no, 
C4 How came the Boy to name him then? 
Syr. That's another of the Name, 2 young Smell. 
* 4 d'ye know him ? 
Dem. I will know preſently, [Gor ng off. - 
Syr, holding bim. J What . mean, ir Wil 
ther are ye going? 
OD) Dog, let me go. 5 ; | 
. I ſay, don't go, 
„Hands off ye Hell-hound ; or by Heavens 1'l] 
brain ye, [He bolds up bis Cane, and Syrus let's go. 


Exit ina Fury. 
s alone. 


Syru 

The Devil go with him: 1'Il be ſwora he'll be no 
welcome Reveller to any of them, eſpecially to poor 
Crefipho. 'Zookers! where ſhall I beſtow my 
ſelt ! — The time this plaguy Storm is blow ing 
over, I'll ev*n ſlink into ſome by- corner, and there ' 
* this Doſe of Tipple. I think that will be 
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ee, _ + - Enter Micio 48 from Softrata's; 
ms as Soſtrata T7 Very thing's ready with us, as T. 
ES... 4 * before : And the — 
when you le Coming forward. 
14 e "Ty 
Enter . zen from Micio' 7aving, and in 4 0 
al Wil Hell and — Wbat ſhall 1 
. do Fant What will become of me? Heavens, Earth, : 


Seas! Whither to direct 8 9 
mplaines? am 1 my, Exclamations 
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"Tis ſo, I muſt expect a ſmart bruſh : But the Boys 
muſt be help'd. | A. 
Dem. Oh, here comes the common Bane and Ruin 
_ of our Children. ; * 
Mie. Pray, » moderate your Paſſion, and 
bo a little cool, ö 


then? Why d'ye entertain · my Childs Why did ye 


The old Proverb ſays, Among Friends all things are 


dre ſuch a woful burden to ye, pray conſider a little 


es him bellow ſo, 


Dem. Well, Lam moderate; I am cool Tl not 
tive ye an ill word, Let's reaſon the caſe calmly, 
ee Wasn't it a plain NT us (and 

t of your own propoſing too) that you he? 
nothing to do 8 my Son, nor I wich yours? 
Aufwer me directly no w. | | 

Mic, True; I don't deny it. 

Dem. What makes him a guzzling at your Houſe 


cure him .a Wench, Brother? Is there not the 

e reaſun ſor you to deal as fairly by me, as 1 de 

by you ? Since I neither meddle nor make with your 
Son, methinks you ſhou'dn't with mine. 

Ac, There's no reaſon for that: None at all, 
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"I 


mon. | 
- Dem, Very g Viaith ! Are you come to talk 
at that rate ac laſt ? 536 wal 
Ate, Good Brother, hear me a word, if it ben't too 
trouble to ye, Firſt of all, if your Son's Charges 


with your ſelf, that formerly you maintaiu'd both 
of em according as your Eftate would bear it, and 
1 ufficient for both, upon me 

ely enough to marry : Why, ern le thac 
old courſe ſtill, hoard, ſcrape, pinch, do al you can 
to raiſe their Fortunes, and take the credit e 
ſelf, Bur then let the poor Rogues make uſt ot m 


Fiurſe freely, ſince chat comes to em over. ve. FT 


—Twon't diminiſh one Furrom f your | 
Land, and what they have from me, yay; met fook 
n 
. 7 im- 


en a5 clear Gains, Now, Brother, if you 


Lid, 


- = 2 1 


_ a | . ma be 
two Perſons doing che ſame 
Mau may 4 ibe-rbs 


tharwill ſufficienly-incue'em to be - 42 
Den. Have a 7 — Riu 
us 4 7 


Lay afdethic bi 
ſmoocts- 
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. ſome Prudence in-ye. And whilſt ſhe's in this curſed 
pickle, make your Son lie with her nolens volens. 
Dem. D'yerally ? Well, you are « happy Man to 
bear all chings ſo well; for my part, 1 muſt — 

. Mic anterruptine]Whar,always in chedame Crain? 
Dem. TI ha“ done, I ha' done. Wy 
Perry A in then, and — 5 the I de- 

- lign' Mirth, let's as merrily ſ it. Exit Mic. 

Demes dene. ] Ne'er did Man caſt n — 

_ of his Life ſo exactly, but ſtill Experience, Years, 

and Cuſtom, will bring in ſome new particulars that 

de was not aware of, and ſhew his Ignorance of what 
he thought he knew, and after trial make him reje& 

his former Opinions. This is plainly my caſe a 

+ Preſent ; tor. fince my Glaſs: is almoſt out, I re- 

. nounce this rigid Lite I have always led. Put why 

: fo? Becauſe Experience ſhews me there's nochi 
like gentlenefs.and. good nature: And this Tr 

- appears plainly to all that know me and my Bre- 

i ther, He always ſpent his time in Eaſe and Plea- 

- ſure ; always courteons, complaiſant, peaking ill 

ot no Man, but careſs'd all, liv'd as he pleas'd, I 

too: Bur I, that ruſtick, rigid, moroſe, pinching, 

drutiſh, griping Fellow, maſt needs marry ; and 
+how have Iiſmarted for't! I had Children too, thoſe 
were new Troubles: And truly, in raiſing up their 

. Fortunes, Pve worn out my Lite and beit Days; and 

now I'm juſt a marching off the Stage, the Fruit of WW ſe 

wall Labour is to be Rated like a Toad. But my Ge 
xBrother enjoys all the Pleaſures of a Father without 

. . the. drudgery.; they love him, and flye me like che th 

\ Blague. Him they truſbwith all their Secrers, dore m 

upon him, live with him, but me they flight: They Wl i“ 

? hoth pray for his Life, but long for my Death: Thoſe Wl 7, 

have brought up with rhe 7 Labour, he ba 
d with a little Coft ; ſo I rake all che Paint, and 

3 g 

7, ke rape all the ſure Well, well, for once 

; we'll try What can be done, whether we can ſpeak 

_ abligingly, and g& the * 
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Brother urges me tot. Pd willingly have my Chile 
dren love and reſpect me too; if Gifts a Comple- 

ments will do the Feat, I'll not be behind with the 
beſt of em: But my Eſtate muſt go to wrack : What 
care I for that, ſince I've one Foot in the Grave al- 


ready. To him enter 2 ; 
Hr. D'ye hear, Sir, my you wou 
beourt o'ch* way. | 
Dem. Who calls there? Honeſt Syrw, I'm 
glad to ſee thee: How is't ? How goes the World? 
Fr. Very well, Sir. [Tawni 
Dem, aſide.] Excellent! This is the firſt time 7 
e'cr us'd theſe expreſſions, Honeſt Syrus, How w't 2 
How goes the World ? They came out plaguily a+ 
ainſt che grain, {To Syrus.] Thou balk 
— thy ſelf an admirable Servant, and Iwill do 
thee a good turn with all my Soul, i'tack I will. 
Sr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir. Ss? 
Dem. I'fack Boy tis true; and thou ſhalt find it 


Enter Geta «t another part o the Stage. 
Ger. to Soſtrata within.) Ill go find em, Madam, 


and haſten em to carry over my young Miſtreſs. 
[Fong frem tbe Door. ] O here's Mr. Demca. 
our humble Servant, Sir, a 


Dem, Prithee Lad, what may I call thy Naine ? 
Get, Geta, Sir. hb Ne 
Dem. Haneſt Geta, why, I look 2 thee at pre» 

ſent to be worth thy weight in Gold; Yd never de- 

fire to be better ſatirly'd in a Servan;s than that he 
thould be as truſty to his Maſter, as I have found 
these to be, Gete, For thar-reaſop, when it Les in 

288 do thee a good turn with all my Soul, 

tack I will——— I'm a&ing Sir Conti, and. I doꝰt 

rarely methinks, Ide. 
Get. That's more your Goodneſs my Delerts, 

Dem. 1 ſhall dot by degrees: Firſt of all III 

make theſe Scoundrels my own. _ [Afide. 
Eſch, 20 — Theſe delays kill me: That 

they ſhau'd triffle away cies with their ow al 
£ * 104 


Ae grocers. 


em. — Boy, How — 


ne World 
oh. Hah'! Are you here, my dear Father ? - 
em. Ah, i'faith Boy, — Father both by 
laclination, and by Nature too, and render thee 
more than my Eyes But why doſtn't thoy 
lend for thy ſwrest Lady? 
Eſeb. 1 defire nothing more; Lonly ſtay for the 
City-waics and Sing 

Dew. Ho, Win — 
l tor once? . 

ſeh. Let's hear's pray, Sir. © 

Lem. Hang your Song ſbers, your Hubbubs, Flam- 
* heaux and Scrapers, order the great Stone Wall 
Jh“ Garden to be pull'd down immediately, and 
convey her Home that way: dum both Houſes iato 
one, and bring aver the Mother, and her Whole 
—_ to Fours. | 
Wim all my Heart. Tho pleaſanceft Fa- 
ther i r ! _ 

Dem e.] Hey: boave! Im call pleaſant now : 
My Brother's House will be a Thorow-fare to all 
Gomers, the whole Townwill be there preſently : 
His-Purſe-muſt ifracak fort, and ro ſome Tune too, 
But whar's that to me? whillt by _— — 
I oblige! all, Fofloud 20 
rell out half a hundred Guineas xr Fogg 
Say" why don't you do as you-ers bud? 

Syr/"Whar, Sir? 

Break down the Wall.—— And to you 
| — and bring em hither. 

Gee, Ay, God bleſs your Workkiporbring —— 
to our poor Family. Bent Geta an 

Dem. Nis 10 ef than you deſerve. — 
ſay N chou Boy, ha! 85 

Ejcb. lm your Opinion, Sir. 

Lot e ae yry times better than bringing 
in-Woman along the Streets. | 
ET. I know nochi ke fe. 2 

This is ö 2 
1 c 


= 


n _—_— — 4 * 
we Brothers. - 3 
We. voSyrunwithia] My Brocherwrdef it, fay yo 
Where is be ? Ha Brother, was't yourorder'd this : y 
Den. Tes, chat 1 do and in this and-all —_ 
I'm _ yo do what may conduce to the-wniting, 
ng,and joyning both Familie — "wo 
* us Sir, ler ie be fs = [Tv datcio 
ve nochipy, to ſay again 
— 4 Treth tis ho more than we are oblig'4 to. 
_ firſt, ſhe's your Son's Wife MOThery . 
| Mic, What chen? 
Dem, A very virtuous and medeſt Woe. | 
Mic. So they ſay indeed. 
Dem. Pretty well in ears. Mic; She is ſo. - 
Dem, And paſt © m/min), Bf 2 loneſome Wo- 


Eres e ue be at? : E00 


(i 2 you oughr n her, and 
you ſebine to do wet you cx 
c. Who T marry ? Dem. Yes, you. 
Mie. I prithee ? Dem. Yes, you 1 ay: 
— — do but fool ſurely. 
7255 If thou haſt any Life and Soul 

in chan, + ray din Eſeb. Dear Father 
Mie. # I a And del thou Block- 


r. 


head mind wh he fa 
Dem. 72 — 1 cali be avoided. | 
Mis." Po; You dote ſurel 
1 bf thy Wits, let me alone. pity... 
Dem. Come, come, hearken 10 what'y | 
ſays for once. 
I W at Threeſcore and Five? an old 
1 Womit that's ready to drop into rhe Grave? This 
; — — Counſel, ist? 


Ks E ſeh. Good Sir; Let en my 
Han'c d the fool 7 Spalt 
yo play e 


2 Eſeh, Pray, Sir, Toe proms' Elec: -* | 
> r. v0 Pom! i wich z Miſchief ! boni for * 
** ſelf, Chir. 


| Dems, Fic, fe! We if he had berg d' e gester 
74 9 Ls * 


1 


22 Bae 


4. ra 
RT ITS ©. 4 
* - * 


7 
* p 
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Mir. A0 ff there was any thing greater than 
Dem. Pray graut his Requeſt, * ** 


ſeb. Good, Sir, ben't ſo ha dro nnn 


em. Po, promiſe him &r onc C; 
Aſic. Will ye never leave, baicing me? 
Eſeb. Not till I've,prevail'd; Sir. 
Mic. Troth, this is dowaright forcing a Men, 
Beem. Come, Micie, be good-natug'd and do't. e 
Mic. Tho' this be the moſt dam di ſopliſh, ridi Gi 
ng Ae and the moſt averſe to my Nature that ad 
: be, yer ſince you ate ſo extreamly hor upan't, 
r humour ye for once, th 
7 Eſeb, This is excellent, I'm oblig'd to ye. beyond ca 


meaſure. ar 
Dem. efide.] Well, whas's em }-—Whar ſhall 

T-ſay next? This is as, I'd have. it. What's more 

to be done [ to Micio. ] Ho! there's Hegi ou th 


poor Ki 8585 nigbeſt Relation z, troth, we In 
ought in Conſcience. —— ſomerhing,for him. th 
Alic. What, pray? E 


Dem. There's a (mall piece in he.Suburbs, which 
you Farm out, pray let's give him that to live on. 

Wc, A ſmall ane ſax; ye? bi 

em. Were it a great one, you might give 3 ar co 

him : He has been —— as aue co amphils; 
Is a very honeſt. Man, our Kinſman, and yqu can't 
— better: Beſides, Rockers * N e th 
Proverb ( uone of u, I aſſure whach you ſo | 
well alen ms of: That + e bas alway 
that ill Property of making more Moly, as wel m 
«as more Wije, We ſhould do well to keep clear oi po 
this Scandal. *Tis a true Proverb, Brother, and 
ought to be regarded, 

Mic. What's allthis ? Wel, ler ir be ws if be 
mult needs have it ſo. 

Eſch, Brave Father, I vow. 
Os, 2 you are my ee Brother, 13 in 


Body and $0 and m las on bed 
Dem. . ſtabdꝰ d with bis own Weapor 
Ack. * [Afide Laughing, 
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Esser Syrus with « Pick-ax upon bis Shoulder 


vr. te Demes,] The Job is done as you order'd Sir. 


em. Thou art an honeſt Lad. And o my 
Conſcience I think Syrw delerves his Freedom, 
Ae. He his Freedom? For what, Exploit? 
Dem, O for a chunt. 
Hr. O dear, Mr Hemea, you ate a rate Gentleman, 
e dad you are. You know. I've look'd to the yoi 
Gentlemen from their very Cradles; I caught em, 
ady is d em, and inſtructed em all I. could poſſible. 
Dem. Nothing more evident: Nay, more than 
that, he catered tor em, pimp'd for em, and took 
care of a Dedauchee i'th* Morning for m. Theſe 
aſe, poordinary e pam I <an aſſute ye. 
_ Sy. Your, Worſhip's very merry. 3 
. — he why Adjurant-General in buying 
this Muſick-Girl; Awas he that manag'd the whole 
Iocrigue, and tis nothing but Juſtice to reward him, 
char it may be ah, Encouragemen to others: In ſhort, 
Eſchine deſires ir too. x, rt ret 
Mic, #0 Eſchine. ] Do you deſire it too? 
Eſeb. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. * 
Mic. Since tis ſo, come hither, Syrus: Thou'rt free. 
Syris kneels, down, Mic io Lays bis Hand on bis 
Head, after that gives him a cuff o'b' Ear. 
Syr-. van up.] Generovully done. A thouſand 
thanks wo If all, and to you, Mr. Deme a. 
Den, 'm Well ſatished. _ Eſch. And I too. 
Hr. I don't queſtion it, Sir: But 1 wiſh heartily |» 
my Joy were more rewplent, that 1 might ſee my 
poor Spouſe. Phrygi4to be made free too. - 
Dem. Troth the's a mighty good Woman. 
95 555 And the firſt that gave Teat to your Grand- 
ro da 9 1 | "Ae 
Dem. Faith, in good earneſt, if ſhe were the firſt, 
ſhe deſerved her Freedom againlt the World. .. 
Mic. 42 ! For that Sei vice only ? Sg 
Dem. Ves, ſor that: In fine, I'll pay for her Freedom. 
$y.. God's Blefing light open your Worlhip, and . 
grant all your Wilh. x ** 


” s 1 1 Py 
_ | * Brothers. 
thou haſt made 2 day's work on- . 
1 — Brother, t wou d be a Deed of Charity 
to bene him a lirtte Money before- hand ro begin the 
World withal : TH engage he'll ſoon pay ir again. 
Mie Not a Souſe. | 
Eſch, He's a very hoceſt Fellow, Sir. 
* 0. n Tir pay you again : Do br; 
Eſch. 3 ir. i 
Ae. 1 ne oñ "art; aan | 
. He ſhall pay yr 
yr. to Demen.] N een che beſt Man alive, 
Eſeb. And the plea ſanteſt I'th* World. 
; What“ the meaning of rhis, Brother ? How 
comes this change of Humour all of 4 ſndden > ' What 
it's here of Squatdriag ard Profifion ! = 
. ten ye. — rt yon. may. know,Brothe; 
of yours, mew eckon you 2 ſweer-naru:'? 
enfant Man, *eanſe'yon Ie 35 you ſboald, or db 
* is juſt and cm « ar” wr fawn, coker, aud 
give ein wha tha they'll @e „Son Eſebise, i: 
you are diſſa ar my 1. of Life, {ores I 
wou'dn't follow your humour in all 8 t or 


wrong, I'll not — * my os e uan- 
der, by Miſſet, and do_ what 2 dor if you 
- wou'dha' me infom bn Je, HR be, and upon 
. "oacalion ſetve Ye tbo 2 A. 2 
ſon of your Touth you We tit 
ane dort much, coufder of, "Ty hots Fu 
ro do't for ou. 
= Dear, Sir, we commit our ſelves wholly to 
| Kher hex, for yen know what's fitting to be 
dune far deter than we, ———- But What will ye 
do in my Brother's buſineſs ? 
Dem. Well: Let him ke the Mubck-Girt 3 and 
To bid adieu to Wenchi ay 


_— That's very res 0 the «tors, 
.  Genclemen, Your Favour. * [Exex/pt omnes. 
000 Bod of the Brothers. 


THE 


HR 


Txroxsof Phe 


C O M E E DV. 
Acted at the Roman Sports, 


WHEN 
L. 3 | 


and were Cu- 
J. Cornelius Merwla rule Edits 


5 * Antbivim Turpzo, | 
theCompan O 
£ i 'T, Atti lla of Prenefte, . 


Flacew made free by Claudine, come 
F. the Mulick, which was per- 
rm on Unequal Flutes. | 


It was taken from the Greek of 


Dramas: Herſonæ- 
Domipto . Abo Giri = of Athens, 0. 


ve tom, miſtru , and peeviſh, 
Demipha's Brother, another Ci. 
tiʒen of Athens, an old uxoriow 
gWife-ridden Gentleman, who in 
bis youth lav'd aGirl in a corner. 
Demipho's Son, à good-natur'd, 
Antipho, < modeſt; meilabred. young Gent, 
ever fend of Phanic bis U- fe. 
 Chremes's Son, an amorous gen- 
Phedrie, ( teel Spark of the Town, paſſionate- 
I an love with a Mufick-Girl. 
The Paraſite, a bold, cheating, in- 
triguing, ſubtle-Fellow; and one. 
of ſing ular. / udence, 
3 t0 Antipho, an ingenious, 


_ dafigning, ets Fellow, true to 

Geta, the, rn, of Antipho- and big 
3 Coufin Phedrie. 

Davus, A Servant, an Intimate of Geta's, 

Dorio A couetousgll-naturid, Bawd 


_ 


* 6 


1 owner of” Phedric's Muſict-Girt. 
egio, 

— pond Advocates, _Friewds 
Crito, WOMEN... "2X" 9M 
Nauſiſtrata, 3 Wom 2 2 


Soph Nurſe to Phanie, « harmle 2 
2 e MUT ES. 7 
Dor (A, Servant of 1122 
Phadie, * ecrethy to 
1 . &c. 
| SCENE, ATHENS. 
The Time, about Six of Seven Hours. 


At = 
. * 
E 1 

of * 


THE. 


Tricks of Pbormio. 
Veh Ac I. ae 
ne. Sc N E, the Street before Demipho's 


Door. 


TIME, the Forenoon. 


n K 


Davus «lone, with « Bag of Money in bis Hand. 

every good Friend and Country- 
man Gets came to me yeſterday, * 

about the Arrears of a ſmall par- 

cel of Money he had Jeft in my 

hands formerly; he beg'd me to 

get it up, ſo I have, and am juſt 

carrying it to him, His you 

Maſter has pick'd up 2 Wie Y 

bear: And this looks as it *rwere a Preſent for Mrs, 

Bride. What a confounded Cuſtom tis for thoſe who 

have but a very little, to be always feeding them that ; 

bave abundance ! All that this poor Fellow now has : 

(by Carving bimſelf, he bit by bir, with much «do 

krap'd together out of his-piritul Allowance) muſt 


9 


— —— i ES 
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o at one ſivoop, Peo je never den, ere ne Faim. 
| feed — And then E muſt hi 
. 4 5 d over again, to give her ip Joy. oi | 
x — that, again upon the Anni. al 

t 


verſary of s Nativity, when tis. dedicated. 
The Child i is the pretended Cauſe ob all the 
Mother runs a witkall,—. 60 
But isn't chat Gere _ ? | 
er Getu. m 
Set. to them T If a red-hair'd Fellow ; 
ſhou'd enquire for m . 
Dar. Hes here, ſpare your Breath. _ re. 
Get. turning ebour ] ER ©» mi 
Dav. Here, hold your Hand. ves Wow the Bag, 4 


*Tis all good, and juſt whar Fow 
2 Get. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, and twas kindly it! 
| done not ca forget ma. . | 

Div. Kind indeed, as the World N now, It m. 
aſſure ye; for "tis come to that paſs, that a Man r 
muſt pray, and be chenkful, do ger. his own again. 8 


But why ſa concern d PS, 

Get. Who 1? ——If you dd br know the dre f 

m in. a 

Dav. As how pray? ba 
8 Ge. You ſhall know upon promiſe of Seereſie. * 
3 Da. Away Simpicton: 3 8 5 
No + and-afraid. to truſt me with 4 Secret! I Ba 
= HIS .bin o my Sleeve. be ialbiping; with WY 
Ges, Prithaghear me then. | 15 
een 

cb. ou now Mr, 1 3 

Ader Brother, don't ye? 6 "$5 by: ES cor 

Ha. Very well, 2 r e by 

Get, Ana his Sou Phedris:too ? -- „ al 
As. well as 1 know thee. 1 5 | Tok 


J Get. Lis fell ou. that che * 8. 2 

ourney ether, tene, to Lem, Our j 

1 —— gf th hee ry; 
: TRE . \whee- ; 


3 


1's 
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vheedled him over, Letter upon Letter, promifi 
him whole Mountains of Gold, with the Devil and all. 

Dem. What, to him that bad enough, and to ſpare 
already? 

Get. Ne'er admire, Man, c is his humour. 

Dev. Pox of ill Luck ! What pity tis I Wasn't 
Grand Sigaior! | 

Get. When che old Gentlemen ſet out, they made 
me Tutor to their Sons. 

Dav. Ah, Geta, that was a hard Task for thee. 

Get. Troth ſo I found it by woful Experience: I 
remember my unlucky Geaius bore very hard upon 
me that day, At firſt I began to be ſt: ict with them: 
But what need many words? My faithfulneſs to my 
old Maſters coſt me many à ſore drubbing. 

Dav, I thought as much: For what a madneſs i: 
it to ſtrive againſt the Stream ? 

Ger, Upo that I ler go the Reins, and contented 
my (elf to drive as they'd ha' me. 

Dav, You knew how to make your own Markers, 

ct. As for our Youngſter, he was very regular 
far a while: But Mr, Phedrie immediately pick'd 
up. his Muſick-Girl, and fell. up to the Ears in Love. 
She was kept, ic ſeems, by a damnable griping Cock- 
bawd,- The old Gentleman had taken care to 
keep the young Mens Pockets at Low-water : Se 
that our amorous Spark cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in his. Miſtreſs's Eycs,follow her upo'th' Scent, 
and perhaps lead her to the Muſick-School and back 
again. I and my young Maſter having little elſe to 
do; muſt needs bear the Spark company, Right a- 
gainſt che School was 2 Barber's Shop, there did we 
commonly ſtay her coming out. One day, while we 
were daucing Attendance, in comes 2 young Fellow 
{nivelling at ſuch a rate, as made us al] wonder, and 
=zk him, What be ail'd? Why (ſaid bc) never. ix 
now did I take pony for ſuch a ſad grievous Bur- 

ſt 


den : Hard by Pve juft been ſccing a poor Girl, er y- 
ing and taking on moſt heavily fo; he Death of ber 
Mother, by whoſe dead ay" ſhe was then he: 
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| _ __ —— Friends ds, r nor —. 
ion, s one omen, to ſtend r, or 
Look after the — It. griey'd me A X 
Soul, for ſhe was an extraordenaryBeaxty. In ſhort, 
we were all ſer 208 at the Story, Mr. Antipho 
preſently cry'd, . Shall we go and ſee her? Ay, ay, 
ſays another, Let's go; prithee boneſt Man bring us 
to the place, Away we go, come to her, ſee her: 
A pretty Rogue i faith ſhe was : And what's more, 
ſhe had rg Ornament to ſet off her Beauty: 
Her Hair all about ber Ears, her Feet bare, all out of 
order, her Cheeks blubbered, and dreſſed in ſuch 2 
_ Pickle, that if ſhe hadn't been lovely to a Miracle, 
theſe Circumſtances would have made her very diſ- 
"agreeable. The Spark that was enamour'd with the 
ulick-Gir}, only ſaid, She's well enough ; but 
ours, | 
Dav. interrupting.) Was ſmitten, I warrant. 
Get. Can ye gueſs how deeply? But now pray 
obſerve hat came on't, The very next day he goes 
right co the old Woman, and very fairly begs her 
leave for 2 Night's Lodging ; which ſhe as fairly de- 
ny'd him, telling him, That bis Pretenfions were un - 
reaſoneble, that the Girl wat @ Citizen's Daupbter, 
well-bred, and of a good Family: That if be wou d 
Fake ber for better for worſe, he had the to bear 
Vim out in't; but if nor, ſhe bad no more #0 
Fo bim. This put my Gentleman to a ſad Nonplus. 
Marry her he would with all his Heart, but was a- 
fraid of the old Gentleman abroad. 


-#hink ye, when he came back ? 

. Get. What? to have married a Girl, who had 
neither Fortune nor Honour? Nor Whilſt his Eyes 
Were Open. 0 » 

Dav. Well, and what came on't at laſb? 

Ger. What ?—— Why, 2 certain wheedling Raſ- 
cal, Phe / mio by Name, an audacious Fellow, would 
the Devil had him for me. 

Da. What of him, prithee ? 


Get. 


Da. Wou'dn't his Father have allow'd one 


* 
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Get. He put this damn'd Project into the you 
Man's Head I'm juſt about to tell ye. You know tis 
the Law here, that all Orphan- Girls muſt be married 
to the next of Kin, and the ſame Law binds the next 
of Kin to marry them. Now (ſays be) I'd ſay you 
4 e the Girl's Kia ſman; and commence a Suit «- 


gainſt ye, pretending 10 be a Friend of ber Father's, 


and bring it to a Tryal ; as for who was ber Father, 
who ber Mother, and hom you came to be her Kin. - 
man, let me alone for forging all, to the beſt ag- 
vantage too, When you rove none of all this, 
I ſhall caſt ye. When your Father comes home, be'll 
be for trouncing:0'me ; But what care I? the Girl 
will be our own, 
Dav. A very pretty piece of Roguery in troth | 
Ger, (Antipho was perſuaded, the Buſineſs done, 
the Cauſe try d, we and he Married. 
2 What's that ou tell me 
et. Tis evinas I ſay, 
3 will become of thee 
Get, Faith I can't tell ; only thus much I know, 
that fall back, fall edge, we muſt bear it. 
Dev. Now 1 like ye. Spoken like a Philoſopher ! 
Cet. I've no hape but in this Inventing-Noddle 
of my own. 
Dav, I commend thee. . | 
Get, Should I go now and Fee ſome petty Friend 
to plead for me Good, Sir, pardon him this 
once, ber if be ever does the like again, Il not open 
22 bm. Twere well if he didn' add, 
when 1 am gone, Heng him Deg. a 
Dev. But now for this Muſick-Weunch's Gentle- 
man- Uſher, how he comes off ? 
Get, Poorly h, Fove knows, 
Dav, 1 warrant he has bur little of the Ready- 
Money to beitow on her. 
ry Not a Souſe: Only fine Words and gay Pro- 
mites, 
Dav. Is his Father come home or no? 
X 2 Get. 
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Ger, Not yet. 

Dav, When _ look for your old Gentleman? 

Get. I can't tell poſitively ; but I hear there's 2 
Letter from him at tie Cuſtom- houſe, that came up 
by the Packet- boat : I am jult Repping for't. 

Dav. D'ye want any thing elſe with me, Geta? 

Get. Nothing, but good bu'yt' ye. ¶ Exit Davin, 

Geta one. 

To them within. ] Soho, Sicran !—— What's there 
no- body at home? ¶ Enter a 2 Here take 
this, and carry it to Dorcio. ¶ Gives him the Money, 

Exeunt ſeverath, 


Ar Il. 
Antipho and Phedrie. 


Ant. antring, ] BY: Phedrie, is it come to that 

paſs now, that I ſhou'd be afraid 
of my own Father, when I think of his Return ? And 
a Father that loves me ſo! If I had not been a raſh 
Blockhead, I might have expected his coming home 
as became me. | 

Phe, What d'ye mean by all this? 

Ant, A mow queſtion ? When you your ſelf were 
my chiefeſt Contidane in this mad Prank, Well, 1 
cou'd wiſh Phormz9's Tongue had been out before he 
had -_- me ſuch Counſel, and preſs'd my willing 
Mind on to what has been the Foundation of all my 
Miſeries. If I hadn't enjoy'd her at all, it might ha 
made me melancholy for three or four days or fo; 
but then I {hou'dn'r have had this perperual vexation 
upon me. 8 

Phe. I give ye the hearing. = | 

Ant, ——— Whilſt Jam in hourly Expectati- 
ons o' my Father's ſudden Return, who will pluck 
me from her Embraces, 


a he. 


r ö 


- 


S5 , my tr © mw 
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Phe, Others are gricv'd for want of Enjoyment, 


but you for being glutted with it. The God of Love 


has been too too liberal to ye, Couſin : For my part, 
yours is a Lite I'd as ſoon wiſh for, and defire, as 
any whatever. I ſhould thank the Gods, did they 
bleſs me with fo long a Banquet ef Love as you've 
been bleſt wirhal, and wou'd be content to die the 
next moment, Pray conſider with your ſelf what 
trouble I endure by being debarr'd from the thing [ 


love, and what comfort you might take in your plen- 


timl Enjoyment, I'll ſay nothing of your having got 
2 civil well-bred Woman without any charge, and 
of your being married to your own liking, to a Per- 
ſon of an unſpotted Reputation. Tis maniteſt you're 
happy, and only want a Mind that can tell when 
things are well, Had you to do with a Bawd as I 
have, you'd feel how tis then, Bur tis the humour 
of us all, never to be contented, 

(Ant, But tis you your ſelf, Couſin, that is the 
happy Man in my Opinion, ho have Power to con- 
ſult at large, whether you had beſt keep her, love her 
ſtil, or leave her: But I've brought my ſeif into 
ſuch an unhappy ſtrait, that 1 neither know how to 
quit mine, nor keep her, . 

Enter Geta at a diſtance in great haſte, 

Ant. in 4 ſurprixe,] But what's the Mitter now ? 
n' t that Gera in ſuch haſte? — Tis he for cei- 
tain.—— Alas! my poor Heart ſorebodes that he's 
the McTenger of ſome bad News or other, 

Ger, to imſelf. In troth, Geta, thou'rt a dead 
Man, if thou doſt not find ſome cunning ſhift or 
other to ſave thy ſelf, and that quickly roo, ſo many 
Misfortunes are ready to ſeize thee, before thau'rt 
prepared for em. I can neither tell how to eſcape 
'em, nor how to get rid of 'em. Our Foolhardineſs 
can never be conceal'd any longer. If my Noaddie 
doesn't befriend us at this pinch, either I or my poor 
Maſter muſt ſmare for't. 

Ant, What makes him in ſuch a Chafe ro-] ? 


: i 
< m__ + * 
* 
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Ger, to bim ſelf.] Then I've but a minutes Time 

far Projection. My old Maſter's upon our Backs. 
Ant, What ill Luck is come to Town now ? 
Get. to bim ſelf.] When he comes to hear on't, 

how ist poſſible to pacify him? If I ſpeak, he'll be 

cholerick ; ſay nothing, t ill fret him; and for ex- 

cuſing my ſelf, I had as good talk to the Wind, — 

Poor Geta., alas for thee !——Then beſides my own 

trouble, Mr. cAntipbo is a great Vexation to my Spi- 

ries ; *cis him I pity, and am ſo much concern'd for ; 

tis he that keeps me here, elſe I'd ha' made a ſhif: 

for one well enough, and been reveng'd- of the old J 

Man's peeviſh Temper ; I'd ha” r'd away ſome- t 

ching, and ſhewn him a fair pair ot Heels ſor t. 3 

Ant. partly hearing] What Fingering and Heeh 

is the Fellow — 57 ? 

] 


e 


Get. to bim ſelf.] But where ſhall I find my Maſte 
| «Antipbo ? or where ſhall I go look him? 
7 Phe. to Ant.] He names you, Couſin. c 
Ant. I expect to hear of ſome ſhrewd Misfortune 
by this Meſſenger... 0 
Phe, Pho! Are ye out o your Wirs ? q 
Ger. to him ſelf.] I'll een get me home, ten to one 
but he's there. 4 [Gorng off, 
Phe. #0 Ant.] Let's call him back, { 
Ant, _You-Sir, ſtay. KF | 
Get. not knowing bim. J You take upon ye ſut- 
ciently, whoc'er you are, 3 \ 
A. Geta, I (ay! | wh 
Ger, tuning qbour.] Od's me! tis . very Man 
I wanted. | 
Ant. Prithee what's the News? Diſpatch it in a 
word, if ye can, WI 
Get. I will fo, | | 8 N f 
Ant. Out with it, quick. xk. 
Ger, Juſt now at the Water · ſidæ I ſa c,. 
Ast, My Father?! TIT, ] 
fe. c 
Anat. Then I'm a dead Man. Pbe, death! t 


Ast. Prithee what ſhall 1 do? 


Phe. 
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Phe. to Gera] How's this? 


Get. I tell ye I ſaw his Father, your Uncle. 


Ant. What courſe ſhall I take to help me out in 
this ſudden Misfortune ? Ah! ſhould my unlucky - 
Stars but rend me from my dear Phanie's Embraces, _ 


Lite wou'd be only a burden to me, 


Get. Therefore, Sir, ſince things are as they are, 


ou ought ta be the more upon your Guard; for 
Hias cart acer won. fair Lady... 


Ant, I'm quite diſtracted. 


Get. But ring. your preſent Circumſtances, 
1d you've great reaſon to be.otherwiſe, for if your Fa- 
* ther ſees you once down i'cth*. mouth, .he'l conclude _ 
you're guilty of all. | | 
Jo Phe, He's i'ch? right onꝰt. 
Ant. I can't change my Nature. | 
or Get. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe Strait, .. 
, Why,not being able to do this, I ſhou'd ne'er 
that. Ne 
1 Get. Pſhaw! he's good for nothing, Mr. Phedrie; 
condemn'd already: Why ſhould we ſtand trifling 
away our Time wich him? I'll een be jogging. 
one Phe. And fo wilbl too. [They are gorng off. 
off, Ant, Prithee Geta ! — Suppoſe I thus. 
[He trys to look pleaſantly.) Is this well? N 
Get. Not worth a Fatthing. | 
uth- Ant., Do but look on me now: [Here be makes 
2 What d'ye think of this? Grimaces a good 
| „a Laſt compoſes his Countenance. 
Man Get, No. wAnt, What lay ye to't now? 
Get, Somewhat thereabouts. Ast. Will chis? 
in 3 Ges. That will do'r,— Keep ye there: Be ſure 
vou anſwer him Word for Word, and let not his 
huffing and heRoring daſh you out of countenance. 
Ants, Well cyough. | 
. Gee, Say you were forc'd to't by the Law and the 
; Rules of Court; ye mark me. [ He looks to one 
; corner of the Stage.) But what old Man's vonder, at 
ath! the x end o th Street? 8 
Phe.. | Ante 


Ant. pee "Tis my Father, I amn't able td 
ſtand my Grou an 34 s be eng off 
Get, What hu' ye a Mind to do, Sir? Whither o 

falt? 3 , ſay, 1 fay. 
know m —_ — 


Igive up my P 
R Exit Antipho, 


. =_ T. ee ſhall we now 3 
. Why, you muſt expect 2 t poor 

Get« (if my 2 don't deceive me) w 1 bo: truſs d 
up to rights. Troth, I think we muſt een follow 
the ſame Advice we gave to Mr, —.— 1 
* Phe, Hang your r hat you'd he? 
command me freely. 

. Don * — — 1 — En- 

rprize firſt, how ye fine th ew ir, That their 

Ts was 1. fr, fore 5 2 fn, + cleareft 2 

Phe, I do. 

Ger. Why, this you muſt make uſe of : If you can 
think of a better or a finer, rake it. 
. Phe, T' do what Ican. 

Ger. Do you give the firſt Onſer, ll lie in ambuſh 
as a Referve for ye when you begin to give ground. 

Phe, Well enough. 
_ , Enter Demipho 4 dz — Phedrie a 
8 'Gera move on one Bam. 
Dem. ro binn ſelf.] . come to that then? My 
Son Anripbo marry without my Confent ? Sure a Fa. 
ther's Authority —— Bur why did I name Authority 
Methipks the fear of my Difpleaſure might ha? crea- 
ted ſome Reſpect: What bas he no Shame in him? 
O impudent Wickeeneſs ! And char Hang-dog Get 
the Tutor roo, —— 

Get. afide to 09 So, I'm brought in for a mack. 

2 70 Ch = bow for ey 2 rc, "Twas 


py 8 ike ir, ; 

Get, That's — — | ub; 
Dem. 0 e But ro give up . 
Ely, 


me do, 


r e IE 


rr ©@ ow = 


by 


| | 
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to lingly, and without one Word to the contrary, Did 
ff. the Law force him upon that too? E 2 
10 Phe. to Geta] That's a hard Chapter. f 
Get. to Phedrie] Let me alone to clear chat. 
I; Dem, to himſelf.) I'm at a fad Nonplus, Things 
, have happen'd ſo contrary io my Expe&ations and 
"0, Belief: Then my Paſſion runs away with me, fo as 
I can't bring my Mind to the common Uſe of Think- 
or ing; wherefore in a Calm we ſhould be always ſure 
9d to provide for a Storm: So he that comes home from 
"WW a long Journey ought to think of the Dangers, Loſſes 
and Baniſhment that may befal him; he may find 
10, his Son debauch'd, his Wife dead, and his Daughter 
dangerouſly ill. Theſe are common Accidents, and 
in- ſhou'd be no News to him if they happen; but if 
cir Things fall out better than he expe Sed, he may look 
aſe upou't as clear Gaing, | , 
Get. aſide to Phedrie.] Troth, Sir, you wou'dn'r 
| think how much wiſer I am than this old Fox my 
dan Maſter, I've fore caſted all my. Misfortunes : 
delicit, When my Maſter comes home, 1 muſt en- 
pedt to beat Hemp in Brs JAllLche days of my 
atk Life, to be whipp'd and led, or ſent to the 
4. Plough-tail. All chis will be no Newer to me, 8 
— better than I expeRQ, I ſhall look 
u 23s © Gains, introth. —— But why. dont 
you go to him, and ſweeten him a littla, — 
My Phedrie moves tomerds Demipho. 
Fa. Dem. ſecing Phedrie.] Vonder comes my Couſin 
ty? Phedrie ro meet mne. %s. 
* Pbe. Dear Uncle, your humble Servant. 
* 22 I'm glad to ſee ches, Coz z bur Where's 


Phe.. You're welcome home, Sir. 

ck. hom. I thank ye but pray anſwer my Que- - 
Fe He's very well, Sir 3 wichin cull, ———Þv: - 
your Affairs, Sir, do they ſucceed to your defire ? 2 


Dem. 


© The Tracks of Phormio. 
Dem, r T 
among ye in my abſence, han'r ye? _ 
Phe, Oh, ho! 1&' chat you are fo angry with ble 
_—_ mo ARor i'faith, 
er. A rare Actor I'faith, F 

1 MP e in my 0 


Dem, And han'r 1 reaſon to be fo ? 
Soul I cou'd but fer my Eyes upon him, he ſhou'g ( 
ee what 'ris to provoke a good-natur'd Father. 

- FShe, Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing to deſerve 
your Anger. 

Dem. Look ye here | They're all of apiece, bang 
all on a 4 tnow one, know al. [ Aagv ih. 
5 neither, Sir. 

— Does one cummit a Roguery? hs 
other's ready to beer him out inf. — 
Then chat d ready wo * bot 

turns. 


Un wary 
the Rich. heie Ne Niere. ERS tod 


er. Weren't I bb % cis whote Aab, 1 
n 44e Oracle, 


LHHide. 
vu Worl now & Man' 
a wi when be like a Poſt as he did? 

© motleſt Gentleman: For when 
r Medaty ſo for- 
pre z'd him, that nnn he 
dad premeditated. . 
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Get. aſide.] An Orator i fach ut why don't 
I go and have a touch ab with the old Mump fim. 
(6e, % Demipho. ] Dear Maſter, your hum- 
ble Servant, welcome homa with all my arm 

Dem. Ho! Mr. Governour ! The very our 
. 

ceringly. 


Family The: Truſtee o'er my - Son in 
| I'm yours too. : | 
Get. I hear, Sit, you're: pless d. to us all 
undeſervedly, and me too that deſerve it leaſt of all: 
F hed me hu done tht cafe, when 
you know, Sir, the Law won't admit a Slave to 
plead, or be a Wicneſſ? +» 


Dem. Piſh ! Tꝑrant all ris ; and more than that, 
I own the Boy was baſhful, and you a Aave. But ler 
her be never ſo much a-kin, there was no neceſſity 
for his having; her > The Law only obliges him to 
give her a Portion, and let her look out r another 
Husband. Your reaſon pray, why. he rather choſe 
to marry a Beggar Wench !? | 


Get. Nay, wasn't Reaſon, but Money that was 
want 


Dem. He might have borrow'd ĩt any where, W . 
Get. Any where, ſay ye? Sooner ſaid than done. 
Dem. Rather than fail, he ſhould have taken it 


up on Intereſt; / | rege 
Get. Ho, bravely Sum At tho any one wou'd- 
ile you are alive. | 


have rruſted him wh | 

Dem. Welli Ir fall nevergo thus, it muſto*e 
Shall 1 ſuffer em to live together one day to am end? 
Ne, I wou dn't do't for the World. But = | 
he” chis-paltry-Reſcal brought before me, of 
direct 3 he lives, | | 
Get. You mean Phormio, Sir, don't ye? 
Dem. Yes, che Women's great 


Dem,” Bur where's Ai e now ? 3 

Phe; Gone out, Sir. n * 3 5 
Dems, . Gpod Con, do ſo much as ſcek- him out for 

> fot- BY me, and bring him hither. : 

ar be BY Phe, I'm going to rige. {Bui Phodrie. 


* 
* 


Sr 2-7 en 
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r, 1 


E 
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rere u ; ns Gas nah wy 
Thanks for ſafe arrival ; 1 I'll to the 
Piazza, and call ſome Friends to ſtand by me in this 
— chat I mgyn't be unprovided when. P hor mio 
comes. 


LE. 
1 1 0 


a. Mt. 


„ ” * 7 Se us CS ms... — 9 ct ———— 


'Acr 111. 


0 herne and Getz. 


Phor, en-LI OI Air. ar erer 
trix. ] fear of his Father, ſay 761 

on og Phany'slef in the Lurch 

ot s 

Get. Ev'n rf po *. 

bor. And the old Man's uro th? fret? N 

Get. A 5 

'Phor, # im ſelfej So chen! the burden lies all u "_ 
ow thy Shoulders, poor Phormzo. Thou muſt 
what comes on't, and een den menu 


% 


for 


——To work then, old Box. 
Set. Prithee about it then. 
Fhor. act minding Geta. pol be thou ak 
me. 
— * ou we only truſt o 


W Thach e If ty 

herpes y 

Ger, "Twas ans 3 — Ho 7 
Prichoe” heip ns 


| eee Geta ] Prirhss trail the 
old Fox hither : N _ 


Nen Whas deign un n pres , 


Phyr. 


Thr Ticks of 0 


fe haves; burieo let Phanie 
wa Tei oh 72 Mar prot 2 5 
the whole m o'th* an's : 

Ges, Spoker like 2 cou A . 1 trus 
4 But i _ — „ Pm Mira Ns 

Heart — pray e 
loolt re 4 Ff at the Iaſt. 

p ' Phot. Plhins.! Never ſeur that'; 1 amt to leata 

my Trade now ; I know where to take ſure fooring.” 
— r 
and left for dead, Townfmen as well as ger 
n Hand, the more 1 
ry clpp't un when did ye ever PER 
my Back? 

qruyy far * 
ho. Pho! ur Fowler een am fx tv 
ob milctief5 bur al ag * 8 

Birds they are for. In one there's in the 
only Powder und Shot thrown away. Just 2 ney 
who have any thing to loſe are in the moſt 
Thug know®, Ach an 757 Ke bur — . 
ſay "Perjos : 
They'd 7 Dee d ain 4 ſuch d de- 
vouring Clans, as Tam, AN troth, 1 fancy e 
are th'right ont, not ro do me ſuch an exce 

turn for 2 bad one. 

Get. Frith, my Maſter vil wer . 
ro make ye amends for this Kindhefs; © © 
Pbor. "Tis we Vaſſals owe more than our Li 

5 are worth for Ar. cal, Princes. uae 
i be e t at free to perſums 

bath ones ſelf, to have no trouble pon your ber. 
b whilſt another — 2h the Trouble and Charge 
lo, - For to haue all rh inge co 1 to 
help us ab your please. 2 he” frers ER 
be hongbr'd wich the frſt Cup, and ſet ar che rer * 
pail che end of th Table, to eat of the ing Banquet i 
laid for ” Whar d'yc mean by 2 Rn a 


When t i fact! 2 Mivary ue would p 
as nr,” 


xe 


rant 


E 7 
4 
Xx 


2 


INN 


2 r 
on Earth? 


* 
N Fa 
+4 


12 


Ge * # | 
F 


E 


. > _ Py * . * - 
3 DEC4CS com wet owt eons . Sud edt ang ov ab .ee.-.4 — —— 
8 2 8 > 2 5 0 oY 
* . 5 1 F 9 
"i V 
7 + : * ” * 
* 1 


£* 


as Thicks 4 — 


and coſtly all thaſe Bleſſing; 
the Founder of em leſs than 


* Hegio, 


Set. Our, FF, army ſt us: Mind 
- your hics, the firſt Oufet will 2 Mind 


I you bear ——— you —— manage him 


as you pleaſe 


ns ever Man treated at ſuch a contemptuous rate 


251 —— Your Opi 
et, The by: Al plows, LBS , 
or. Ho ur ongue — 
rouſe niger 1 Werra ye. IN [Very loud.] O wonder- 
tul I Does deny Phenze, to be his Kinſwo- 
man? Hr leſs us Sane Ha his own 


——— 
ag n ann Father 


No. 
* = Hane be wah ? | 
2 . 6 
| For. aloud] Ay becauſe ſhe had noching let 
her Father's difown'd, and the lighted. . Sec 


ou'd better be barg d, 2 


L, 
Fl 
K. 
* 
8 
H 
110 
Es 
— 
FEE. 


A 


2 
14 


; 


ii 
Fm 


5 


N 
4} 


p 


; * 
9 
5 


Dem. to bis Follower nk 


Passe &A- 


* 


4 2 


W 


i ce that bernd yoo prove 4 good « as ” 
— vou be haog?d If I hadn't found dim io 5 
as I ſay, I wou'd never have engaged our Family 

ſuch terrible Feuds u hs os her account, who is now 

by 


ſo ungenteely — your Maſter. 


Ger, Whas, ill abuſe my Walter behind his back? 
Te foul-morfth'd Varler. © | 


; 1 * ie no more . ”_ 
t. Say ye ail- ufifons . 
1 ** 2 ee . 
be e 
Get. not mind: ag Demipho.] Abomigable Thief; 
Damned hace: be ; 


er eln to Gera, ] Prichov give him an An- 3 
2 White's that d 


"Ger Th V. leber bee 1a 
et. This Var 1 a ſe things 
to your Worſhip's Charge, 3 
drel wou'd ha” ah guiſty of, 
Dem. Well, ſay now opt on't=—{To Phormis, | 
——— ye, Ae Many ou ya good leave 'd 
ack ye one civi ive an 
Aufwer tot. Pray, who was op, Nene 0 
that re talking of? Tell me plainly, ad how. 
pgs 1 5 Was reragns to me 
„eu ate Ping, = op 24 
know him. * by. My þ 
Dem, T know him? © "4 
EST 
my 
E. 5 0 
bis. Nw een 2 Can't Je tell me 
Per, His Name? with all my heart. b. ; 
: e dou yo one wi i then 2 


— = 
F = 
ä 1 
2 


— 


5 tis m Head, 70 
3 "Vs D a . Fr 5 L 
E Thor. ſoftly to Gen. J 1 i you remember the” Name 
we meation'd juſt now, prichee prompt me — 
Aloud to Ne * Ha, ha, be—— You ſhall 
reg the Na ame for me, as if you didn't know 
: You're upv'th* catch, I find, 
; 2 N rmio . in he loud 72 
e, that Gets te 1 er > 
> % py... awd — Zprred 
1 2 15 on 
Get, ſcftiy to 
* 2 5 2 
- what care The "4" {a Srilpbo, $164 
Dem. Who, lay ye 
©"*Pbor, 1 ſay, 7 as if you didn't Know him. 
* Til cake my Colporsi Oath I kaow no ſuch 
nor was I ever a- Kin to any of that Name. 
* Is'c poſſible? Arn't ou aſham'd to ſay ſo 
Ha! he leſt you a ſowſing Sum of Mone 


F © MNo 


8.8 382 


De il take ye " 

25 r 1 
an crac'd him, 209 Kis Pedigree, from the Coaque- ho 

ry 


* wel, be k lo: 1f 1 had 8 225 
Lo it out, which way ſho w 
: Therefore, prithee "S you hs lags: 


2 
. 

8 — * 

a = 4a. A. 


=» Te me which related ta me. 8 

Set. Faith wellurg's, Sir—[Afide 5 

Tos to your ſolf, my Friend. | 

2 I made it out 1 thi 

Court, where 'rwes to be done : If tere Forgery, po 

ok your don wake fe appar tn ©! 64 

* — on ge of Son; he behav'd bim- ; 

| orſe than a — — 

Puboer. "a pb, fe g arpes 7 ſo wondrous wit all 

| * ne 7 2 * 

8 Cauſe, rede pl play Ken ar — 
Upon ye 8 Prerogauye of 


- 
«>» 
** — | 


den ie * 


K. Xx VE =! o 7 ww 


* "Get, Now his Back's 


% x2 


* 


© Dem, og 


re er and a- 

| Nm Money. 
. Ha . very * 
faqs Ma Man Fand 


Dem. What wou'd che Man have, don't 1 
very fair? Can't Iclaim the Privilege of the 
mon 

Phor, Is ie fo, ſoveor Six? When you've NY. 
of a Citizen's Daughter, does the Law allow ye to 

her a Whore's Pay, and. ſend her packing? Or 
; DR ps 7 ood A marry'd 82 
next, o to one Man waar 
e be be/x Scandal to her 
ü ou are that, are ye? 

he A A RR bah 
- kin to us? or how, pray ? 

ber. Enough, ehough : We needn't try-it over 
again, 

Dem, I donl defign it; but I ſhall, puſh hard on 
e 

ou'd as ca 

Dem, 1 45, 1 vil do't. 5 

” Phot. Beſides, Sir, e eee 10 
your Son is caſt, and not you's Your Dancing days 
"Dem, over Jong ago ſuppoſe *ris he that ſays all 

ma r 

— . and his Trull out of 


Pber. You'd be twice "ay firſt, 

Den You unkucky y Dogs are yo reſolv d 8 
all che Miſchief you 

Por. Res dammadly. afraid, the“ he does all he 
can ig conceal it. [Afde ro Geta. 

ew Phormio.] Your defign ſuccet rarely, 


* * | * 3 | ; Phor. 


% 


I've been much abus d in My x14] 


SI 
7 
. 


, A 
* e 
* * * * 


f 8 ** 28 — — ded 0 * a 
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Phor. What, Can't ye endure with Patience what 
can't be cur d! Come, do like a Gentleman, that there 
may be a laſting Friendihip between us. [ Feering, 

m. Pith!| Do I care a Fig for your Frzendſtip ? 
Or deſire to ſee, or be acquainted with ſuch a Raſcal? 

Phor. If you two can agree upon't, you'll have 2 
Cumfortreſs in your ald Age: Pray conſider what 
rime a day tis with ye. 8 
Dem. Pox, let her comfort thee ; take her and the 
Devil to boot. g | 
'Phor. Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion, [ Feering, 
Dem, Mark this then, without any more ado : If 
you don't make all the haſte you can, and take away 

your Jilr, I'll chruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: 
That's the Word for all, Mr. Xnave. | 

Phor. Tt ye offer her the leaſt Aﬀront unworthy 
her Quality, I'll. clap a ſwinging Action upon your 
back: That's the Word for all, Mr. Alder man 
Hark ye, if they want me, you'll find me at home. 

| | [Aftde to Gets. 

Set. ſaftly to Phormio.] Well enough. 


; Exzt Phormio. 
Dem. What a World of Care and Vexation ha; 


my Son brought me into, by entangling himſelf, a 
well as me, in this unlucky Match !—— Then I can't 
et one glimpſe of him, to know what he can ſay, or 
ow he ſtands affected. Run in, Geta, and 
ſee whether he's come home or na. l 
Get 1 will, Sir. [Exit Gets. 
Dem. You fee, Gentlemen, how the caſe ſtands; 
What had I beſt to do? Your Advice, Mr. Counſellor, 
0 Hegio. 
leg. Meaning me, Sir: I think Mr. Cr, 
tine rhe fitteſt Man to ſpeak firſt, if you pleaſe, 
Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cyatine. 
Cre, Who I, Sir? Dem. Yes you, Sir. 
_ Ga. I'd willingly adviſe ye tor the beſt, I am ol 
Opinion, Sir, that what your Son did in your abſence, 
mould, in Right and Reaſon, be null and void, ipſo 
facto; and the Law will allow it. LDixi. 


; Dem, 


A WT a 
8 | 
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Dem. Now for you, Mr. Hegio 


* 


Heg. I believe Mr. Cratine ſpuke as he thaughe 3 | 


g. bur as the ſaying is, So many Men, ſo many Minds, 
p? every one as they like, In my Opinion, what the 
al? Law has once determin'd ſhou'dn't be cancell'd, and 
ea twouꝰd be a Scandal to offer ar fuch a thing. 

hat Dem, Now for your Opinion, Mr. Cyi to. 


Git. I deſire time to couſider ont ; tis a weighty - 

the Affair. | | ' 

| Heg. Ha'ye any further occaſion for our Advice? ' 
Dem. You've made rare work on't, i' faith. 


: If Exeunt Hegio, Cratine and Crite. 
way Dem. alone, looking after em.] So I'm-more to 
IS: ſeek now than ever. ; 

Ester Geta, 
rthy Get. ſay, Sir, he isn'r come back yet. 
jour i. Dem, I'll even ſtay till my Brother comes home; 
— what Advice he gives in this caſe, that I'll follow. 
e. I'll enquize at the Water - ide when they expe& him. 
eta. « [ Exif Demipho, 

Geta alone. 


Ser. And 1˙H go ſee for Mr. Antipho, and let him 
know how. Squares go. Bur look yonder, he comes 
m Ame. 

Enter Antipho at 4 diftence. 

An, 10 himſelf.) In good troth, Antzpho, thou 
and this taint Heart ot thine are mighaly to be 
dlam'd: What, run away, and leave thy very Life 
2nd Soul to the Management of Deputies ? Cou'dſt 
think they'd take more care of thy buſineſs than th 
ſelf? Let other Matters ha' gone how they wou'd, 
the dear Creature at home ought. ro ha” been look*d 
alter, for fear the poor Soul, that has lodg'd all her 
Hopes and Pagans in thy Hands, ſbou'd, ior truſting 
to thy Promiſts, come to any Miſchief, a 

Get. goes up to bim. ] Faith, Sir, we were juſt 
praying heartily for ye, but the wrong way, be- 
cauſe you ſlunk away and left us ſo fairly ich“ lurch. 

dnt. Twas thee I wanted, Gef. E 


Getz 
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Get. —— But for all that, we didn't flinch an Ace. F 


Ant; Prithee tell me in what poſture my Affair; 
ſtand, and what I have to truſt to: Does my Father 


know any thing of the main buſineſi? 8 
© Ger; Not a bit. 8 

Ant. Is there any Hopes left then? ſa 

Get, Indeed I can't tell p 


Ant, Dear heart! „ 
Get, But Mr. Phedrze Pleaded like a Counſellor 4 


e. x 
— He has been always vety obliging. 1 
Get, Then for Phor mie, in this, as in all other 
. thibgs, Ke has behay'd himſelf like a Hero. 
„What did he do? 
Ger, He quite qutheQor'd your Father, as huffing 
as he was, , FFP 
Ant. God-a-mercy PHormio, i fait. 
Set. And I alſo did my beſt. ee de y 
Anr, mg bim,)] Ab, honeſt Rogue! Faith, I'm 
oblig ' d to ye 2 ., - . 
Get, The firſt Encounter was juſt as I tell ye ;, at ye 
eſent Matters go on very ſmoothly ; your Father, it | 
Rems, will let thivgs reſt till your Uncle comes home. 
ls. Why rae? .. OTHER. 
Ger, He ſays, he'll be advis'd by him in this buſi- 


Ant. Ab Geta how 'T dread his coming home, rc 
funce I underſtand.'tis his Sentence alone I muſt ſtand 


or fall by! ty 
Ger, Look, yonder's your Couſin Phedrze,  * 
_ Ant, Where? 2 | 


8. 


Ger. Look ye; he's juſt coming our piping ho 

from his old Ae ee | 8 
Enter Phedrie and Dorio; Antipho and Geta 

move on one fide, and obſerve 'em, 
Phe. Nay, good Dorzo, hear me. : to 

Dor. The Devil I will. | 
Phe. But one Word. 

Dor. Pox ! don't teaze me ſo. 
Fe. Do but hear what I've to ſay. 


OY 


Dor. 


72 K 


Ir 


er 


Dor, 


. ks. | 
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Dor. Pa fick with hearing the ſame thing a thou- 
ſand times over, | | 

Phe, Bur I have ſomething to offer that you'll be 
glad to hear of, | 

1 Well, wg Ie then. ; 

Phe, Is't im e for me to prevail upon ye to 
ſtay but three ſhort Days? ¶ Dorio is gurng off, aud 
Phedrĩe hald. hi m.] Whither ſo ſafl, pray? 

Dor. I'd ha“ ſcor'd it up tor a —5 if you had 
made me any new Offer. r 

Ant, to Geta. ] Alas, I'm horribly afraid tbe Ba 
is working himſelf no Good. | 

Ger. to Ant ipho] And fo am I too. 

Phe, You won't belicve me then. 

Dor. That's well gueſs'd. 

Phe. Suppoſe 1 paß my Word? 

Der. Meer Stuff! | 

Phe, You'd fay, *rwas one of the beſt Day work 
you e'er made in your Lite, | 1 

Dor, Idle Stories, 4 : 

Phe, Do but cruſt me, and you ſhan't repent it 3 
you'll and it to be as I ſay. | 

Dor, Silly Fancies. 2 | 

Phe, Good now try me, the Time isn't ſo long. 

Dor, Cuckoo —— Cuckoo, . 

Phe, You are my Relation, you are my Father, 
you are my Friend, you 

Dor, interrupt ing.] Tattle on, tattle on. 

Phe. Are ye of ſuch « barbarous and inflexible na- 
ture, that neither Pity nor Entreaty can mollifie ye ? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, ſo ſenſleſfs and ſhame f 
as to think nur gay Words and five Flouriſhes | 
chouſe me out of what's my own for nothing? 

Ant. to Seta] Troth I'm ſorry tor him, | 

Phe, Alas, I'm convinc'd he's 1'th' right onꝰt. de 

Ger. to Antipho] Ithink chey both come up each 
to his proper Character. Fe 

Phe. And muſt this Misfortune needs light upon 
me in a time when my Couſin Antipho is in the very 
ſame Trouble himſelf? [ Ant. and Geta go up 70 * 


3 


N . was. hs. 
IR: 42 . * 
"- 
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Ant. to Phedrie] Ha! Couſin, what's the matter? but 
Phe. turning to him.] My Couſin Antipbo's the pu. 
happieſt Man ai've, m 
t. Who, 1? : the 

Phe. In haying what you love in your own cuſto- 4 
dy ; not tormented, ike me, with ſuch a Villain as pe 
| k | | 
Ant, In my cuſtody, ſay ye ? —— Ay, indeed 1 g 
have, as the Saying is, A1 Wolf by the Ears: How to : 
part from her I kiow not, and how to keep herl : 
can't cell; Th | 
Dor, My very Caſe, by the Mackins. t 
Ant. to Porio. ] Courage Man, don't play the Pawd 1 
; by halves. [to Phedric,} But prichee what has by | 
done 2 - 1 
Phe, That Raſcal ! — Why, like a hard-bearred d 
wretch as he is, he has gone and fold my deareſt BY me 
; hu 

ha 


Bampbila. ! 
- Get, How! Sold her.? bog | | 
Ant, Sold her, ſay ye? us 
Pbe. He has oo. c M To 
Dor. A mighty Buſineſs indeed, for a Man to make 


Money of his own Wares ! 

Phe. I can'e prevail o__ him to ſtay but three 
Days for me, and break off the Bargain with him, 
till ſuch time as T {ball receive the Money my Friend; 

is d to lend me, —(To-Dorio.) If I don't pay 
ye then, you ſhan't ſtay a Minute a. 29 for me, 
Dor. You'll crack my Brain-pan preſently. 
Ant. He defires but a very little time, Dorzo ; 
thee ben't ſo hard- hearted, the Favour ſhall be re- 
quired you double, rake my Word fort. 

Dor. Meer Shams. 

Ant. #0 Phedrie.] Can you ſuffer your Miſtreſs: to 
be raviſh'd from this pleaſant Town ?— {to Dorio) 
Abd ous you ha' the heart to part ſuch fei vent Lo- 
Dor. That's neither my Fault, nor yours. - 
Set. A Plague on thee for a Raſcal, (Afde. 
Dor. Look ye; Mary a Month have I born with 
i; | ; x you 
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ou againſt rhe grain; you've brought me nothi 
— — Crocodile's Tears, aud a _ 
Purſe: Now, on the other hand, I've gotten a Chap- 
man that will pay me freely, without ſnivelling; 
therefore, Sir, Cetle-mejoribus, 1 ſay. 

«Ant. In good earneſt, as I remember there was a 
Day ſer for my Couſin to have her. 

Phe. There was ſo. Dor. Do I deny it? 

Ant. Is that Day paſt then? 

Dor. No, but another's Day came before ir. 

Ant, Aren't ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 

Dor. Not as ng ws I can get by'c. 

Get. Sordid Villain! 

Phe. Dorio, is that your conſcience now 

Dor. Tis ſo ; if you like me, make uſe o' me. 
Ant. Why ſhou'd you cheat him thus? 

Dor. Rather i'faich, Mr. Antipho, tis he cheats 
me; he knew well enough what 1 was, but I took 
him for another ſort of a Gentleman; ſo that he 
has deceived me: I am juſt for all the World as I 
us'd to be, But let that paſs; thus much I'll do; 
To morrow Morning the Captain ſays he'll bring 
me the Money: Now, Mr. Phedrze, it you'll I 

foſt 


it firſt, Il follow my own Rule, Firſt come, 
ſerv'd ; and ſo good bye t'ye. 

Phe. What ſhall I do now ? —— Where ſhall poor 1 
now, that am worſe than nothing, ſcrape up ſuch a 
Sum at ſo ſhort a arp Au u. I cou'd bur ha” got 
him to have ſtay d three days,theMoney was promis d 
me by that time. [Walks to and fro dejeedly. 

Ant. to Gera,] What, ſhall we leave our Friend 
in ſuch a miſerable caſe, who but juſt now, as you 
told me, pleaded my Cauſe fo handſomly ? Shan't 
we require his Courteſie in time of need? | 

Get, *Tis but right and reaſon we ſhould, I confeſs, 

Ant. Come on then; you are the Man that can 
keep his Head above Water. | 
et. What wou'd ye ha- me do? 
Ant. Procure him the Money. 
Cet. That 1 wou'd with all my Heart; but where 
muſt. I have it? Ant. 


his Account roo, 


Ast. My Farher's at Home. 
Get. That I know, but what then?! , 
Ant, To! A word to the Wiſe is enough. 
Get. Is it ſo, Sir? Ant. Yes, indeed. 
Set. Very pretty Counſel, i iaith! You may do't 
your ſelf if you plea ſe 3 ſhanꝰt I come off with fiying 
Colours, if I 'ffape with a whole Skin upo' your 
Account ; bit I muſt needs venture my Neck upon 


Ant. That's true I own, | 
Phe, What, Greta Am T no-body wi'ye then ? yo 
Get. Not ſo neither: Bur is it nothing in of 
your Eſteem, that we've ſtirr'd up the old Gentleman 7 

Anger againit us all, unleſs we provoke him again 


| beyoad all hopes of Reconcilement. 


Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt be. Ct 


yond Sea, and I be the Spectator roo? Ah Fe 
 Coulan, ſpeak with me while you may; take one 
farewel Look before 1 leave ye. M 


Ant; Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your 
Head now? Prithee tell me. 

Phe. I'll traverſe Sea and Land aſter her, or pe- m 
Tiſh in the Attempt; that I'm reſolv'd on, 

2 A good Journey to ye, Sir; but ſoft and fait 
«goes far. | 
. Prithee, Gere, ſee if thou canſt help him a 
le. 


Get. Help him, pray how ? | 
_ Ants. Good now try however, for fear he do what 
may make us both repent, more, or lefs, hereafter, De 
et. Invention's apo” ttt Tenter-hoOKk ——— : 
Studies.] He's our o' danger, or I am miſtaken; h 
bar till Pm afraid my poor Hide w ill ſmart ſor't. , 
Ant, Don't be afraid; we'll ſtand and fall with 
thee upon all accounts. ä 
Ger, #6 Phedrie.] Well, how much Money d' ye 
want? Tell me. 
Phe, Fourſcore Guineas or ſo : That's all. 
Get. Fourſcore Guineas ? Whoop! Whovp | She's 
a plaguy dear bit, Ms, Phe date, NT ha 
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Phe, No, ſhe's an extraordinar nary Penny-worth, 

Get. Come, no em you hall hz* che . 
Phe; bugging him.] Rare N ö 
Get. Come, let me alone. 
Phe, I want ay naw, 


Ger. And you ſhall have ir | now vie r 
5 want Phormgzo to ſecond me i 17 od: 50 
On Phe. to Gera] Pray itep, and ke 0 be at 
home. 


Ant, He's ready, I warrant ye; lay what Load 
you will upon him, he'll bear'r : He's cho ovly Man 
in of a thouſand char's true to his Friend. | 
n's Ger, Let's away to him, out of hand. ; 
un ow; Can 1 do 75 any Kindneſs in this matter? 
None at 2 ay go and comfort the poor 
de- Serre at home, I know "ſhe's almoſt dead with 
Ah Fear —— Why d'ye ſtay, Sir? 
Ne A I know nothing I'd do with a-more willing 


Exit Antipho. 
ut A How will ye go to work in this ws 2 a 
Cet. I'M tell ye as we go along, oo pray be 
pe- moving. Execunt Ambo. 
8 Ty n K nt, * 
air | me 
u 4 1 


Aar Iv. 


Demi and Chremes, * 
„ ha* ye diſpatch'd the Buſineſs 
— went about to Lerne, Bro- 


Dem. Bo, 
ner frac 2 brought your Dayghoes along — 1 


— Cr oy N al a. , 04% 

Chr, Aker her Mother ſaw 1made x longer Say 
here than ordinary, and that the Giz!'s Age would 
not admit of any farther Delays, ſhe and her whole 
bes Family took Shipping, aud (as I'm ind d came 
Wan 1 8 


Pbe. UA 4 ; a by Dem. 


Dem, When you heard of this, how came 
+ (carry ſo long behind em? 8 
2 Alas! I was fick the time. 
Dem. How came that? Of what Diſtemper ? 
chr. That's a Qpeſtion! Above Threeſcore is Di- 
Nemper ſufficienc,—— But the Maſter of the Ship 
_ that? tem over told me they're all landed ate, 
Dem, But, Brother, ha' ye heard of the ſhrewd 
Misforrune that hapned ro my Son in my abſence ? 
Cr. Ay truly; and tis that has broke the Neck 
of all my Defigns : For, ſhou'd I offer my Dayghier 
in Marriage to a Stranger, I muſt tell the whole Sto- 
ry, bow I came by ber, and by wbom ; but you, 1 
know, are as true to my Intereſt as I can be my ſelf, 
A Stranger, that wou'd be my Son-in-Law, wou'd 
hold his Tongue, as long as we were good Friends 
aogether ; bur if he once diſregarded me, he'll know 
more by half than I'd have him. Then I'm horrid! 
afraid the Buſineſs ſhou'd come to my Wite's Ear ; U 
it does, my. only Remedy will be, to take up my 
Heels and be marching : For, to ſpeak the Truth, I 
of the whole Family am the only Friend to my elf, 


Dem. I'm ſenſible of it, Brother, and tis a great 
Trouble to me, but I'll leave no Stone unturn'd til 
T've prov'd my ſelf as good as my Word, 
|» They walk «fide, 
Enter Geta, at « great diſtance. 

Get. to bimſelf.] I ne'er ſer my Eyes on a craſtier 
Whores-bird than this Phormzo in all my Lite. 1 
came to the Baſtard, to tell kim that we wanted ite 

Ready, and how we delign'd to angle for'r, and I had 
_ ſcarce open'd my Lips, but he knew my Meaning by 
my Gaping. He was tickled at the Fancy, clapt me 
upon t k for't, ask'd for the old Gentleman, 
noodle Matrow-boue thank'd the Gods pos 

i r putting an Opportunity into h 

.of ſhewing Ninelf as much Mr..Phedrie's as he had 
deen Mr. 4xtipbo's Friend. I bid him wait for me 
at the Piaxxa, where I'd bring Cully to him. 
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. | Sering Demipho] Look, there at 
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) that looking o'er his left Shoulder? O the Devil. 
Mr. Phedrie's Father? Piſh! What a Brute am I to- 
be afraid of that? Is't cauſe thou haſt caught two 
Woodcocks i*th' Spring, inſtead of one? I'm ſure 
tis ſafeſt to have two Strings to ones Bo. T's 
uy to get it of him I firſt deſign'd 3 if he anſwers 
my Expectation, well; if not, then have-at the 
New-comer. a ̃ 

Eater Antipho at another part of the 
. Stage, obſerving the reſt, © 

Ant. to him ſelf.] I look every Minute for this 
Gete's coming back. — Hah ! yonder's my Uncle 
with my Father, laying. their Heads together. 
$'death ! how I dread what Deſigns his coming will 
put my Father upon 

Ger, aſide.] Ile go to em. [ Goes to that part 
of the Stage where Demipho and Chremes are.] 
What, my Maſter Chremes ! 

chr. Honeſt Gets, how is't ? 

Cet. You're heartily welcome home, Sir. 

chr. I thack ye. 

Cet. How goes the World with you, Sir? * 

chr. Much at one ; upon my arrival here, I find 
a great many Alterations, as TI uſed to do. . 

Ges, 80; then you've heard of Mr. Aatipbo't 
dufineſs, I ſuppoſe. 1 

chr. All, all. N 

Get. to Demipho] What did you tell him, Sir? 
nm 25". it an abominable thing to be fo put 
upon, Mr. Chremes ? . 22 

Dem, Twas that Point he and I were juſt diſcour- 


on, 
et. In troth, Sir, I've been bh upon the 
ſame thing, and fancy I've thought of an Expedient. 
Dem, baſtzly] How, Cetas! what Expedient? 
Get, Juſt as I parted from you, by chance who 
I meet with but Phormswo ? 
or me chr. Who, Phormio ? | "the 
> him. Get. Les; he that is the young Woman 
who's Chr, Oh, I know him. I l 
chat L 2 Sct. 
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Set. The Toy came into my Head to feel his Pulſe 
2 little: I took him aſide, Pritbee Phormio (ſaid) 
hadn't ye better make an end of this Quarrel by fair 
means, rather — ? My Maſter's a 8 
ted Gentleman, one that bates Lam; but i faitb 
i be had taken all bis Friends Advice, he'd have 
Riek d ber to the Devil before this tinte. Anti. 
pho bebind, overbearing,]- What does the Rogue 
mean? Nhat wou'd he be at? A 
Get, PU warrant ye, think the Law can 
*ake hold of him for that : Bb! We've bad Council 
«pox the Bufineſs already; and, take my Word for't, 
i you once begin a Suit with this Gentleman — be 
bis Tongue ſo well hung, be'll make you ſmoat 
fort. But juppoſe be be caſt, ti no banging mat. 
ter, and a little Money will put all to rights again, 
Aner this Diſcourſe, I found my Gentleman took 
down a Peg lower : Here's only 7 and my ſelf, 
(continued I) pr/ztbee, good Boy, t me what you de. 
mand doyn, ra ſre ure my er from hearing an) 
more of this bufine , to take the Gil off our bands, 
and to plague 'w mo F 
Ant. What, has Old Nick bewirch'd the Fel. 
low ? _ A te 3 
Get. re i, 7 i e 
any thing that's * — el ſuch a col 
Gentleman, there won't be tro Words between ye, 
Dem. Whogave'you Commiſſion to ſay all this? 
- Chr, Fo! be cawdn't have fpoken better to bring 
our Defgn about. _—_ | 
Az. Als oft, —© -6 [Afrde, 
chr. On with your Story. 
| Gee, Ar firſt he ralk'd like a Madman. 
chr. Why, What did he ask? | 
1 — Devil and all; ev'n what his 
Fancy pleas' 19052 <A Je A 
Chr. —— tcho'. gt W SET 
Get. He ralk'd of two or three hundred Guines. 
ch. many Devils rake him: What, has he to 
Conſcience ? TARA een ' 


Get. 


| . Ee” * - 
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Ger. I told him as much myſelf, Good now (faid 1) 
ſeppoſe be bad a Daughter of bis own to marry, 
would be give any more? He's but Little the better I 
find for having none, fimce one is clapt on bis Back 
be muſt give à Portion to. To be ſhort, omitring his 
= Im —— — — by comes to 8 Conclu- 

: « mind, (ſaid he) from . firſt, 
to marry my Friend's 1 Les wm more 
than Reaſon requir'd ; for I foreſaw the Trouble the 
Girl would be put to, by marrying into «a Rich Fami- 
7 ſhe being Poor, would be made a Slave, not 4 

e. But, to be plain with ye, I want a Wife with 
« little Money, to pey off my Debts; now, if Mr. 
Demipho will give a ＋ a Portion with ber as P 
like to bave with one Im already engaged to, PU 
cbuſe ber _— any Woman alive. 

Ant. A-body don't know what to make on't, whe- 
ther it be Foolery or Knavery, or wherher the Man 
is filly or wilful. 5 [Afide. 

Dem. What if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we 
redeem it ? | 

Get. Pve mortgag'd (continued he] 4 Piece of 
Ground for 25 Pou 
We, Well, well, let him take her, I'll pay the 
Gor; vled as old Howſe or two for as much more. 

Dem. Pox on him, that's too much by half.[angrily 
. — Make no Noiſe then, he ſhall have as much as 
thar of me. 

Get, Then (qudth he) my Wife muſt bave a Maid, 
More Houſbel fluff — be e and a gud 
bandſom Wedding kept : Theſe Things put all tog e- 
ther, will come to 25 more. 

Dem. He ſhall clap Six hundred AQtions upon my 
Back firſt, I'll not part with à Groat : Shall the pal- 
iry Raſcal make a Property of me 4 

[Walks about in 4 Paſſion, 

chr. Good Brother, be pacify'd, I'll lay down the 
Money, get you but your Son in the Mood to marry 
the Woman we'd have him. 8 


2 3 Ant, * 


— 


* 
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, (Ant. Alas for. me! Ae thy Treacherie, 
dne me. nA 
„ Tis upon my Account ſhe' ihe's tura'd our, and 
ur reaſon. I ſhould pay the Coſts and Charges, 
Let me 5 rata he) their Mznds as ſoon as 
can, wbetber they defign to Let me bave ber. or no, 
I may gct clear of the other, and know what 10 


ruſt to, for the whe Girl's Friends are fully de- 


fign'd tbis very Day to Lay me daven be — 5 
K. He {ball have ic 2 let him break 


| of par Mat. Kan and take this Girl. 


e Devil take him into the Bargain. 
=, te very luckily brought with me the Rent 


of my Wite's Farm at Lemmo : I'll take that, and 


tell my Wie you had an occaſion to borrow it. 
[ereus Chremes and e 

Antipho comes up to e D 

Aut. Hark ye, Mr. Rosve! | 

Ger, Ha, Sir, 

Ant, Dye know what you ha“ been a doing ? 

Ger. Yes ; nabb'd both the old Fools o'their Mo- 
ney 

. Is that rough think. ye 

» Get. Faith, Sir, I can't = 'twes as much as 
you order'd me. 


Aus. Dog! Are yo at croſs Queſions with me ? 


[Kicks bim. 

"Get, What d'ye mean, 7 
Ant, Why, your Roguelhip bas brought Matters 
to that gae, pa ſs, that now I may go hang my (elf, 
To make an Example of thee to all Villains, Hea- 
ven, Hell and Earth conſpuad thee, It you want 
any 'thin ng to be well done, I'll recommend ye to 
my Spark here. What occafion had you to rip 
up th'old Sore, and bring my Dear's Name iuto 
Gettien You've poſſeſe d my Father wich new 
hopes/vf, turning her off: And, ſweer Sir, ſuppo- 
fing Phermio fbouid 1 o' ch Portion, he muſſ 
. — * i9 be ſure; And What will become 


* Get, 
os” © | 


* 


goto Jail than betray us, I warrant ye. 
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Get. He'll be hang'd before be marries her. 
Ant, I believe ſo : Bur when they come to de- 

mand their Money back again, he'll rather chuſe to 

Scornfully.. 

Ger. All Stories may be the worſe tor telling : 

The beſt part o' chis you've left out, and only men- 

tion'd the worſt, Now pray hear mine: Ii he re- 

ceives the Portion, he's oblig'd to marry ber as yon 
ſay ; I own: But then there mult be time allow'd 
loxgerting things ready for the Wedding, for inviting 
of Gueſts, and tor che offering ot his Oblat ions: The 
mean time Mr. Phed73e's Friends will procure him 
the Money they promis'd him, and out of this may 

Fhor mio refund to the old Gentlefolks, a6 3%) 
Ant. Why ſo? Or what pretence can he make? 
Get. Pretence! O he has a thouſand iv his Budget. 

What Prodigies have I ſeen{may he pretend) fince 

we made the Ba/gain ? e 52 a ſtrange black 

No ing into wm e: ing Dr came 

Fe of x Ater- ſpous * Tpeckled * > 

The Prieſt forbad at, and the cunning Man charg'd 

me to meddle with mo new Bufintſs till Winter, 

Theſe are as good Pretences as any ich! World. Thus 


[ball things be order'd, 

Ant. ided they were ſo — .. 4 

Cet. So they ſhall, take my Word fort't. woo__— 
Bur here comes your Father, withdraw, and tell 
Mr. Phedrie the Money's our own, [Exit Antipho. 

Enter, at another part of the Stage, Demi pho 

with a Bag cf Money, and Chremes. 

Dem, exrreng.] Be content I ſay, I'Y take care he 
ſhad't cheat us: I'll nor part with a Croſs to day, 
but upon ſure Grounds, and before ſufficientWi | 
to reitifie ro whom, and tor what I deliver jt. | 

Get. over bearing, ] How cautious our Sir 
is where chere's ao need on'c ! 


{Afde, 
Chr, Tr-tn, and ſo you had need, Brother: But 
make haſte whilſt rhe Fir is upon bim. If the other 
Woman ſhou'd chance to be betvze-hand wich us, he 
may throw us off perhaps, 


Get · 
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| Cet. You are irh* right ont. mas 
Dem. Bring me to him, Geta, 
Ges, I am ready, Sir. 
chr. When you've diſpatch'd that, ſtep over to my 
Wife, and deſire her to have ſome Diſcourſe with the 
Girl before we pack her off, that ſhe may tell her, 
Sbe bas no cauſe tobe that we'd bave ber mar. 
ried to Phormio, fince he's the firter Match, being 
” muted with ber: And that ne 
baven't done contrary to our Duty, becamſe we hart 
given bim good a Portion as be defircd. | 
Dem. Plhaw ! what a-duce is all this to you 
chr. O, a great deal, Brother. 
Dem. Isn't it enough for you to do your Duty, 
unleſs all the World commend ye for't ? 
chr. I'd willingly have her Conſent the', that ſbe 
ight not preten was turn'd out o' doors. 
em, I can tell her all this my ſelf. - 
chr. Burt twill come better from a Woman, tho”, 


I'm thinking now what corner o'th* Town t9 
beat up for theſe Women of Lemno. 1 
To him enter Sophrona out of Demipho's Houſe. 
- Soph, to herſelf.} What ſhall 1 do ?—— Wh: 
Friend ſhall I make uſe of, poor Fool that I am 
Whom ſhall I rruſt with a Secret of ſo great Impor- 
tance? Or where ſhall I look out for Afﬀiſtance ?— 
I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Miſtreſs will be baſelj 
dealt withal for following my Counſel, for I hear the 
young Gentleman's Father takes it very heinouſly. 
cCbr. What diſconſolate old Creatitre's that which 
comes from my Brother's ? [ Afide, 
* to ber ſelf.) "Twas nothing but Poverty that 
forc'd me to do what I did; tho I knew the Match 
Was ſcarce good in Law, yet 1 advis'd her to'r meer- 
ly to avoid ſtarvi 


arvVing , . 
chr. In good truth, if I ben't mightily out o'my 


guels, 


| = 


FS AF ego == 


— 
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and if my Eye-{ight don't deceive me, tis m 
hter's Nurſe, 4 | U 
Soph. to her ſelf.] Nor can we as yet 
chr. What had 1 beſt to do Vth' Caſe ? 
Soph. to ber 92 — Find out her Father. 
chr. Had 1 go to her, or tarry here, and pick 
ſomething out ot her Diſcourſe? ver fide. 
Soph. #0 ber ſelf] Ii I cou'd find him out, my fear 
wou'd be over. 2 1 PE | . 
chr. Tis The for certain, —1'll go talk to her. 
_[Afide 


Soph. Whoſe Voice is that, trow ? 
ch. Nurſe Sopbrond ! | 
Sepb, And calls me too? 
Chb7. Look this way a little. | | 
72 tarning.] Mercy o'my Soul] Mr, Stilphe 
0! 


chr. No. " [Winking on her, 
Sopb, What, deny your'own Name? 
Prit hee, Nurſe, come a litcle this way from 
that Door z and not a word more of 1 TiN [ Softly, 
Soph, No, Sir: And Iixe your Workhip, arn' you 
he you always ſaid you were? 
„. [going from his own Door. 
Sopb. What? 1 hope, Sir, you arn'c afraid of 
this Door. | 1 
chr. No; but I've a mad Woman there in a 
Cage: And 1 formerly gave my ſelf a Nick-name 
for fear ſome of you d indiſcreerly blab it about, 
and perhaps my Wite ſhou'd ſmell a Rar, : 
Soph, And troch that's the reaſon that we or 
1 never hear any Tale or Tidings of ye in 
own, | 
Chr. Pritbee tell me ben buſineſs you had at 
that Houſe came mt of? And where ha“ you 
leit your Miſtreſſes? 0 en 
Sopb. A-lack- a- day. [ Sighing.. 
Chr, Hah | What's the Matter? They arn'c dead 


Soph.. 


* 


x 
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h | . Your Daughter is alive; but the poor Crea- 
ture her Mother broke her Heart with grief, [Weegs, 
. Dart fork Greeks 2100 
» Buc I, a forlorn poor old Woman, ma 
Your Daughter as well as I cou'd, to the young Gen- 
— Houſe. r 
chr. What to Antipbe 2 
6 Yes, Sir, to him. | | 
Gr, How ! Has he got two Wives then? [angrily, 
Soph, 2 beſeech ye? He never married 
any other bur this, bt W 
br. What's become of her then that went for his 
oman ? 
Soph, Your Daughter Sir's the Perſon, 
chr. How ! | 
. Sopþ. Twas only à contrivance of ours, that fince 
he lov'd her, he might marry her without a Portion. 
Chr, Bleſs me | How often do things fall out by 
chance, which we have not the heart to wiſh for 
Upo' my coming home, I've found my Daughter 
ſettled with the I defired, and juſt as I wilh'd, 
The very thing my Brother and I aim'd at, this old 
Woman, without any care of ours, has moſt care- 


EZ. 58988 yg. 


- 


. 


fully hit on. = 
i 4 Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be done 
ich! caſe, the young Gentleman Father is now come 


bome, who, they ſay, highly reſents the Marriape. 
Chr, interrupting, * ſafe ado wel But 


ich- Name of , I conjure ye not to let an 
living Soul know ſhe's — 5 4 
9 — ithin. 
„ Wit 

Exeunt «1 

The End of the Fourth AB... PL 

, 3 | Pha 
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AcrTV. 


. Demipho and Geta. 
Dem. E can blame none but our ſelves, ſor 
Knaves thriving in their 2 4 z 
8 affect to be thought g 
erous : But we ſhou'dn't have —.— mo 
8 ble, as the Jaya is, We cou'dn't be content 


to be e 8. t we muſt * throw the 
mp of Money into the ain, for 
him to lie on il can play us ſuch Dog- 


trick, 
Get, Nothing more certain. 
.Dem, Now-a-days, none are rewarded more than 
ſuch Rogues as wou'd perſwade ye black's white. 
Get. Nothing more ſure. 
g Dem, How like a couple of Fools we've manag'd 
4 our buſineſs with this Raſcal ! 


Ger, Tis manag'd well enough, provided he 
* keeps to —— marries her. 12 


re . Is there . — er of that now * 
g Get. Faith, Sir, be uch 2 wavering ſort of a 
Fellow, that I can't coll but he may recant. 


Dem, The Devil! He recant ? 
5 Ger, That I can't tell, Sir 3 I only ſuppoſe ſuch a 


any IM. TI do as my Brother wou'd ha' me:; ſtep 
and bring his Wife to talk with the young Woman. 

Do you, Geta, goin and acai the Girl 

of ker coming, it Demipho, 
.Gera alone. 


We've coin'd Money for Mr. Phedrie: The old 
Gentlemen are as quier as Lambs: Care is taken chat 
Phanze ſhan't tir a Foot out of our Houſe tor the 
preſent, —2D2——— But what next, Friend Geta? 
What's to be done now? Thouꝰrt as 8 in 
the Dirt as ever; and Tinker like, in 
bole, haſt made two. Tis true, there's a Lund 


c 


WEE ticks of Phormio. 


pI for ay or two longer; but i'fairh 
thou wilt receive it, E Intereſt too, if thou 
doſt not look about thee. — Wall, I'll go home and 
teach Phanze her Leſſon, that the mayn't be {urpiz'd 
at Phormio's Bebaviour, ww, Naufftrata's 47 5 wi 
Exit 'Geras and 2 be goe ner 
| on £ Na Arata. 
Dem. earring. J-——Come on chen! pr 
Madam, make uie of your fine knack of 
now, that the Girl mayn'c think bardly of us, 50 
3 to do What e granting and. wit 


80 1 will, Brother. 

Dem. Let your Endeavours be 2s ſerviceable w 
me now, 28 before your Purſe was. 

Nau. I ſhould be glad to pleaſure ye: But int 
Brother, c is «l} long of my naughty Man's c N 
neſi that I can't do fo — 2 

Dem. How fo, pray? 

Nas. Why, in troth he doesn't the 
Jr, — Father left me worth a Farthing ; for be 
made nigh Four Hundred a Yeu 
S ———-- leſs me! to ſee the different 


; — Nigh Four Hundred Pound a Year, fay ye! 
Naz, Yes, indeed; when es were at a low 
rate by far than now. 6 
Dem. Very ſtrange! | 
Naz. You wonder at it I warrant ye. 
Dem. Ay, and I can't ſorbear. 
Per Wou'd I had been a Man for his ſake, I'd u 


Dem. Ay, ay, ſo you would,  [Feeringh: 

Naz. How I you 1 
Dem. #aterrmpting.] Spare your $ 

to encounter the young Woman}. perhaps ſhe'll 4 

an own Weapon elſe, 

rul'd by ye. hut here comes 1 

good Man from your Houſe, Bu 


— 
a 7» 


1 8 


=> 
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Enter n. 755755 20 Demir ſeeing 
4 chr. Ho! W have nk: away the Many 


| yet, or no? 601 N 

6. 2 I did that preſently. 

- I wiſh you wr DWP s Ma 
id fats] 'S'dearh, my Wile.! Ted like do have 

Maid too much. AR 

og Dem, Why d'ye wiſh I hadn't, Brother ? 


* chr. Nothing, all's well. 
U Dem. But hark ye, did ye tell the young Woman 
8 account your WY Was en Jo 
1 
0 


bit on't. 
A Well, and what fays ſhe? - 
Ne cb. She can't be perſwaded ror, 
* Dem, Why can't the, tho? ? 
chr. Becauſe of the Love that is berween” em. 
Dem. Piſh ! What's that to us? 
h chr. O, very much: Beſides, Pve fours bags 
bee be our real Kinſwoman, > 1.9 
Dem. How are you mad too ? 
chr. You'll fad it fo as 'I fay : I dont ſpeak. bot 
je! n go | Grounds, pray recollect Tas fate * 
„ie. 


* £1 . 


Dem, Certaialy you are mad. | 

Nau. Good Biocher rer . e 
your K inſwoman, will ye? 

Dem. She's none of mine. % ” 
Chr, Don't ſay ſo ; her Facher has anocher Nage, 
and that bred your miſtaks. 

Dem. Whas! buten he know her own Father 
chr. Yes, marr 

Dem. Why * ne call himſell by his owa 
dame then? | 

chr. Will ye neicher believe, nor underſtand me ? 


Aide 40 Demipho. 
Dem. How ſhou'd I, if you won't tell me —— 
Baie . You'll fpoil all. [Wia on bim · 


Az Nur. 
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Nen. 1 can} imagine what the buſineſs ſhould be, 
- Dem, Faith, nor 1, 
cbr. Muſt ye needs know #11?" As 1 hope for 
e ar, there's none ſo oigh - a-kin to her as you 
. and. I 
-- Deb, Bleſs np Joutt-Eee's l go roſe: 
ern nn 2 n 
old! 
Dem. What's the Matter? 6 
ES Have I got ſo Mel. C with you, Bro- 


Doe. wou'd ye have me credit you without 
ſearchi any further into the buſineſs? — Well, 


we it ſothen : But how will ye beſtow your Friend's 
* hrer the while? 


Sbe' ll do well 
Dem. Muſt we turn hes off then? 
chr. Why not? 
-Dem. A And keep this Creature here? 


Dem. Well, Siſter, you may go Bom again, i 
Jou 'caſe. . 

4. Troth, I think *tis much the better way 
keep her ſtill, than part wich her; for When! 
ys ſaw her, ſhe look d very much like a Gentle 
woman. \ Bags Nauſiſtrati. 
Dem. Now what's all this buſineſs ? | 
Chr. looking -_ Naukftrace.] Has ſhe ſhut too 
: the Door? feu fai 
= Yes. 


Chr. Wonderful! The beſt Luck in the World, 
rena ci my own ee that's Married to" your 


"Dem, Heh ! Ist poſſible = ; 
This is no 1 ace to te 15 
Dems, Step into Bea 3 
ehr. Bur hark ye, 1 wou'dn' have ſo much u 
he two Boys Know any thing of this, 
HFreunt Amo, 


- Fate 


be Tricks of Phormio- 249 


Eater, at another pet of the Stage, Antipho 

let my own Concerns yo as they, will, yer "is 2 
Comfort to me that Matters go fo, well with my 
Coulin, Tis a piece of Art tor » Man to rale his 


Appetite fo, that a ſmall} Matter hall fatishe him 


when his Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No ſooner 


bad my Couſin Phegrie receiv'd the Money, but his 


Cares are over, for my I ye I know no way to free 
. from mine. this buſineſs be conceal'd 
I ſhall be always in fear; if diſcover'd, Infamy will 
be my reward. ——1 cou'dn't ha' the Heart to 
to home, if I hadn't ſome ſmall Hopes of enjoyi 
my dear Phanze fill, —— — But where hall 
meer with Gets, to know of him what may be 


the muſt conveuĩent time of ing my ſelico my 
Father ? 


* 2 Phnrmio 4 Nr 8 
5 to hom ſe „ I've receiv” * Caſb, 1 
12 away the Wee 1 * 


the Bawd, broug 


care that Phedrze ſhou'd now enjoy her au his on, 
hace [he's now out of ber Slavery, -—— e one 
thing Rill in hand which muſt be diſpatch'd, that 
is, to pet leave of theſe Curmudgeans- to 2 and tope 
it a little, tor I have cut out a tew odd days for my 
* hat fan 

bor. W bar, Sir ? 4, 

Ant. What's my Couſin Phedroc about? Docs be 
pretend to play the Epicure in Love? 

bor. He's going in bis turn to act your partaow, 

Ant. Prithee, what part? 

Pbor, Of keeping out of bis old Daddy's Clutches, 
and he begs you'd act his, and plead his Cauſe tor 
him; for he and I are to ling. old - Roſe together. 
Im going to tell the old Gentlemen, that I am 
bound for Swazo Fair, to buy che Vitle Shave Ger 
told em of, That ſo when. they ſee Pm not in 
Town, they mayn't imatzine I make their Money 
fly. — But your Door goes there. 

Aa 2 . "Ant, 
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Aar. Prithee; fee who comes ot 
** "Tis Gera. g * : 
+ 1: Bnter Geta from Dem sin g/tat e, 
| ap Ne with a Cloak 4 Hall. | 
Set. #0 bim ſelf.] Thou bleſſed, bleſſed Fortune, 
"how much is 3 5 Maſter «Antiphbo oblig'd to thee for 
this Day's Work. 
Ant. 40 Phormio. ] What does the Fellow mean 
Set. $6 bim ſelf. J. And out of how many cold Piu 
daſt thou freed us that are bis Friends? — But 
hy do Hoyrer, and not clap on my Cloak ? Why 
don't: I run to find him our, and ler him know how 
I tnings have happend ??? | 
Pu os bus fhort Cloak «nd firuts about. 
Ast. Dye underſtand what he ſays ? - 
Fbor. Do you, Sir? 
Ant, Not a word, 


 Phox, Nor I neither. ' 
©, Ger, ro:bamfelf.} T'll ge to old Dorio's, for there 
to de ſure they are. ([in of, 
. Awe; Soho;Gere! 


Ser. Soho to you too. Tiin' t ftrange nor new | 


for a Man o' m ity to be imerrupted ich- mic 
dle of his — * | 

Ast. Why, Gera! 

- Ger. Faith he keeps his pace for all that. You: 

© Inmpertinence ſhall never bring me back, . 

Ant, Won't ye ſtay then? 

2 Ges, Sirrah you thall be kick'd—— Some fawc; 
Scullion or other that calls me thus. [Afece, 

Ane. You' ſhall be ferv'd the ſame ſawce, it yt 
don't ſtay, ye Dog. . 
bet. This muſt be one that knows me very wel 

that is ſo free of his Compliments. [ Turning about. 

But ien't ir he I wane ?——"Tiz he. 

...* Phor, to 2 Step up to him preſently. 

Ant. goes to Geta. ] What's the News with you? 
Get. O, Sir! The — — Man this day alive! 

+ withoutdoubr:you are the Darling of the Skies. 


tu 5g 0 Amt 
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Ant. So I would be, and would have ye give me 


ſome reaſon to believe fo. 


Ger, Ian't it enough if I plunge ye over Head and 
Ears in Joy? » 1 — 5 

Ant, You kill me with Impertinence. 

Phor, Hang your Preambles, and ſay what you've 
to ſay quickl7. 10 1 

Get. Oh! Art thou here, old Noclo? 

Fbor. Yes : But why this fooling? (347 

Get, Obſerve then: Hem ! hem !——>As ſoon 25 
we gave you the Money at the Pia, we went 
ſtralt home, [To Phormio, ]J--lo the way home 
my Maſter ſent me to your Lady. {To Antipho. . 

Ant. For what ? | | 

Get. Nay, there I leave ye: That's nothing to 
our buſineſs, Sir. —— Juſt as I was going into her 
Apartment, her Boy Mzda runs up to me, catches 
me hold by the Cloak, and pulls me back, I turned 
about, and ask'd him what he meant; he told me 
no body muſt come nigh his Miſtreſs ; that Sophrons 
juſt now brought Mr. Demipho's Brother, Mr, Chre - 
mes; and that there they were all together. At 
that word, I ſteals me up to the Door a Tip-toe, I 
went and ſtood cloſe up tot, held my Breath, laid 
my Ear to the. Key-hole, and very attentively liſten'd 
to their Diſcourſe, thus, : {[ Shewing bow, 

Ant. O brave Ger. | 

Get, There did I hear the pleaſanteſt Story in th 
World, that before George I cou'd hardly forbear. 
buzzaing there. PEW 

Phor. For what ? 

Get. For What d'ye think ? 

(Ant, I can't gueſs, 

Cet. And ſuch a. pxodigious wonderful Paſſage 
too. lid, your Uncle is found to be your 
Spouſe's own Father. * f 

Apt, Hah! What's that? F 

Cet. He had formerly ſome private Acquaintance 
wich her Mother at Lemno. 


42 35 | 7 Phor. 
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Phor, Nrer Dreams! How came ſhe not to know 

her own Father then? 
Cet. Lou may ſuppoſe there was à Reaſon ſot 
that: But d'ye chink I that was without Doors, 
cou'd u ev'ry word that was ſpoke 
Phor. Faith, now I ink on't, there was ſome 

ſuch fly ing Reporr. 

Get. I'll give ye ſome further Proof. —— Whilſt 
1 ſtood liſt' ning, out goes your Uncle, and pre- 
ſenrly after brought your Father in along with 80 
him ; and both ſaid you might keep her and wel. NC 
ſep Ti 
M 


code. In ſhort, they ve ſept me to look for ye, 
and bring ye to em. 

Ant. throws bis Arms about Geta's Vrek. ] Hleſ⸗ 2 
my Soul! away with me in a moment: — Ar 1 
ye mad ro ſtay ? 

Cet, I' do't, as I'm « living Man. 
Ant. Dear Rogue, Phormie, fare wel. 
Phor, Adieu, adieu, Sir. 
ey, [Exe Geta, carrying off Antipho, 
Phormio alone. , 

Det me die, if this ben't a lucky hit. I am glad 
with all my Heart they've met with ſuch good For. 
tune, and fo unexpectedly too. Faith now. I've an 
| excellent Opportunity of bubbling both the vd Fel- 
lows, and of taking the Money-care off Phedr4e's 
Hands: So that he needn't be beholding to any of 
his Friends for't : For. the ſame Money I ſqueezed 
from rheſe old Gripes, ſhall go for Pbedrie's uſe: 
And e'gad I've found out a way will do it eſſectual- 

: I mutt ger me a new ſtately Gate, and a fine 

Countenance. Zut I'll ſtep into the 
next blind Alley, and pop out upon em as foon 2 
they appear; for now I'm not tor Sunio Fair, as | 


pretended. 
[He retzres to one fide of the Stage. 
Ente/ Demipho end Chremes, 


= Wynn Mo 88329 


Q 0 T7. 


Dem, entring. ] I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, MW © 
fer the good Luck my buſineſs has met * 
$ ut 


' * K 
Bur let us make what Raſte we can to Phot. f 


we may recover our Money, before he makes it all 
o to wreck, 


Phor. comes from bis covert, (praks to himſelf, 


meets Demipho, then ſtarts. ] I 
ther Mr. Demipbo be at home, chat I may. 
Dem. We Were coming to you, Mr. Phor mio. 


- Phor. Upo th vid buſineſs, I warrant. 


Dem. Yes, truly. 


go and fee whe-- 


0 0 
Phor. $9 I thought; but what need of that? A 
good Jeſt in croth, What, were ye afraid I ſhou'd 


not ſtand to whatT ſaid? Hark ye, Gentlemen, tho“ 

I an but a poor Fellow, I always took care to be a 

Man of my Word. „ 

- he — 1 Demipho,] Isn't ſhe a well-bred Girl, as 
Dem, Yes, indeed,” 


Pbor. For that reaſon I'm come on purpoſe to tell 


ye, Sir, that I am ready, and 
away as ſoon as you pleaſe; for 
my other bufineſs, as c was reaſon 1 ſhould, when 


you may give ber 


i ſaw chat you, Gentlemen, were ſo eager upon 


this. 
Dem, But my Brother here adviſes me to the 


contrary : For (ſays he doing thi become 
be apa Slap be) e : put be 


you ab ba put 


thrown off all. 


r 
awgy with ſemt Credit, ben won dar: And 


tu d be 1 Fcundd ro twin 1410 now ſhe's mar- 
ried to your Son. In fine, he uſed al the ſame 
Reaſons you urg'd juſt now againſt me. | 


; 


2 


Dem. 


* 
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Dem. Beſides, I find that «Antipho won't endure 
to part With r » good Pbar mis, 
let me deſire ye to ſtep to the Bankers, and order 
che Money to be paid me back again. 

K What! when I've jun paid it away to my 
itors ? 

Dem. «fide to.Chremes i What ſhall we do now 

Phor. It you'lt let me have the Woman accord. 

ing to protaiſe, ſo be it ; if you deſigu to keep, her 
Perſon, I'll keep her Portion, Mr. #pbo : Fur 
there's no reaſon I ſhau'd be.tobb'd by ye tor you 
Pleaſure only, fince to ſave your Credit I threw of 
another that would have had as good a Portion to: 

Farthing. 

Dem. Old Nick who thee with thy Rhodomon. 
rades, for a Rogue as thou art; I warrant, you think 
I don't know you or your damn'd Tricks either. 

_ Pher. This puts me beyond all Patience. 
Dem. Why, would you WR. ber it. ſhe were 
proffer'd to ye? : 

Phor. Try me, try me. 

Dem, Thai ſo my Son . bed 20d board with 
her at your Houſe ; Was that your Plot? 

Phor, Ha what: s that you ſay? 140 

Dem. I ſay, Feen me my Money... . 

Phbor. And I {ay; give me my 

Dem, Come before a Juſtice — 
Phbor. A juſtice ot Peace! ay. i you N. 

ins I'll | | 
Dem. What will ye do? 

Phor, Who I, Sir? 75 I warrant ye ſappale I've 
none but Portionleſs Clients, but I'd have yero know 
"cbr, with Portions 8 

What's that to us 
; Phor. Nothing, Sir; only 1 e 
this Town, whote Husband had. — 


chr. The Devil. CA Ade. 
Dem, What's the matter now ? 9 7 C 
— —— Another Wite ar Lemno, 


K 
C 
41 
dc 


ith 
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Phor. By whom he had f 2 Daughter, which he 


drought up, and no-body cer the wiſer; 


cbr. I am buried. [Afdr. 
Pher. I'll juſt now go ind acqua int the Gentle- 
woman with the long and ſhort on't. | 
Chr, hol diag bim] Pray now dypn't. 
Phor, Ah, ha, Sir! Are you the Party concern'd ? 
Dem. How baſely the Rogue plays upon us! afide, 
chr. Come, we'l diſcharge ye. 
| Phor, Meer Flams, | 
chr. What wou'd ye have more? 1 tell ye, we'l 
9. — ye the Money you've got of ours. [ Softly. 
bor, I hear ye, — What a plague, dye play 
Childrens play with me? 1 won't, I will; I will 
and 1 won't again: Give, take ; *tis ſaid aud unſaid, 


done and undone again, 
Chr, By what means, or how the duce came he to 
know this ? Aßde to Demiphy. 


Demipho end Chremes walk on one fide, 

Dem, 1 can't imagine ; for I am certain I never 
told any living Soul of it. a . 

chr. There's Witcheraſt in't, I' be fworn elſe. - 

Phor, I've given chem a Bone to pick, [Aſide. 

Dem, «fide to Chremes, ] $'bud, ſhall this Raſcal 
carry off ſuch a round Sum of Money, and abuſe us 
to the very Face too? By Heavens, be ſhall have my 
Heart for his Supper as ſoon, Come, pluck up 2 
good Heart, Brother, and play the Man; you ſee 
your Failing has taken Air, and tis impoſſible to 
keep it from your Wife now: Since ſhe muſt know 
it trom others, tis the beſt way, for quierneſs ſake, 
to tell her of ir our ſelves, then we may worry this 
dirty Raſcal as we pleaſe. | 

[ They nove nigber to Phormio, 

Phor, O lamentable ! it 1 don't look about me, I 
ſhall_be trapan'd as ſure as a Gun. They make 
towards me, like a couple of Bullies, to her 


me. - [Afde. 
Chr, aſide to Demipho] But I'm afraid {he'l ne'er 
be xeconcil'd to me. REY 
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Dem. «fide 20 Chr.] Take heart Man, I'll certain. 
ly make up the budeis: Lou may truſt to tha, 
Brother, fince che Woman you had this Daughter by ro 

is dead and gone out of the way. 2 | 

Pbor. Is this your Dealing, Gentlemen? You come 
upon me very cuaningly methinks: But in troth, Do 
Mr. Demipho, you've done your Brother but little | 

good by provoking me thus. [ To Chremes] And | 
you, Sir, atter you've taken your {winge beyond Sea, ; 
and ſhew'd vo Regard to a Lady oi Quality, but of- | 
ter her the moſt ſenkble Affronts, d'ye thiok by Wl 'Y 
.. whining and praying. do expiate your Fault? No, | 
with this Story I'll raiſe her in ſuch Flames, tha WF "© 
tho* you diffolv'd into Tears, yet you ſhou'd not be 
able ro quench em. | 
Dem. Plagues and Puries ſeize the Rogue, aud 
caſt him into the decycſt.Pic of Hell: Was there | 
. ever ſuch an impudent Dog upon the Face of tbe 
Earth? Does not this Rogue deſerve to be txanſpor- 
-ted, at the publick Charge, to ſome deſart Iland 
chr. He has got me ſo upon the hapk, chat! 
nm. not what courls to take wich him. 
Dem. I bave found a way : Ler's have him befor: & 


n Juſt ice. 
Tuber. Before a Juſtice ! ay, the She- Juſtice of thi i fa) 
House then. LL going. Chremes . 


Dem, Follow him, aud hold him faſt till I cal Wi 
«my vet Vants Cur, : 8 b 
. Car, beldisg bim. J I mut able to hold bin; 
come zd helf: [ Here they both bold his, | 
. Shox, I'll clap av AQion upon your Pack, Mr.De- | 


2 Dot then. M Y 

For. And another upon yours, Mr. Chremes, 

Eater « Servent or two from Demipho's. 
Dem. 0 the Servants.}. Here, take away thi 
Raſcal, {Here the Servents Lay bold of Phormis, 
WERE be ſcuffles with em, throws down D. 
mipho, that comes to =ffiſt em, bu 
«as. laſt is over p qt. FF. 
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hor, Are ye at that Sport ? Nay, then 'tis time 
io out: Navfſtrate, come birher a little. | - 
chr. Gag che Villain, . 
Dem, panting.] What a confounded ſtrong 


Dog he ——1s ! | 
Phor, aloud.} Na ſiſtratu, I ſay. _ | 
chr. Won't ye hold you Tonpue, Sirrah ? 
Pho. Plague ! 1 hold my Tongue? 
Dem. to the Servants. ] If he won't go along free- 
ly, give him a punch i'th' Guts. 
Phor, Or ſcratch my Eyes out, I've a way co be 
reveng'd tor all that. 
Yarer Nauſiſtrata: n 
pPhormio; Chremes Looks very . 
A. Who calls me ? *. 
here br. Zookers ! | 15 [Afde. 
"oe Nauſ. Good Husband, what Diſturbance is this? 
a Pho, Hah ! what, is your Mouth ſtopt now ? 
75 : To Chremes. 
ot Nauſ. What Fellow's this? won't ye tell me? 
Pho. He tell ye, Madam! i'faith, his Head is fo 
don £4, be can't tell where he is himſelf. 
. Good Duck! don't believe one word he 


; n 
— be Do but go and feel him, Madam, and hang 
eme it he ben't as cold as a Stone. | \ 
chr. That fignifies 3 i | 
bin; Nau ſ. What then? what dues the Fellow talk of? 


a Phor. VII tell ye, Madam, mind me. 
* chr. Are ye led to — Duck f 
Nauſ. Prithee What can I believe, he has told me 
nothing yer. 23 dan 
Phor. The poor Man's fear has put him out of 
his Wits, ' | ; 
Næuſ. In troth this can't be fot nothing that you 
wong. in ſuch a fright. VEL 
chr. Who I in a fright? 9 3 
Pbor. Ay, for certain; for if you ben't, and if 


this 'm going to tell is of no uence, pra 
ell it your fel, Sir. * 4 conſeq | 5 P 1. 
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Dem. Ye Raſcal, ſhall he tell it to humour you? 
Phor, Oh, you do rarely in taking your Bro- 
ther's part. 2.24 
 _ -Nauf, What, Husband, won't ye tell me the 
Brifaneis _ ] Po 
Chr, tring. — I — 
Nau ſ. But, What But 2 | 
chr. There's no occaſion fort 
Fbor. Not for you, perhaps; but for her there 
1. At Lem. 
chr. Ha! what ſays he? 
Dem, Pog be ſilent. p 
Phor,—— Without your knowledge 


chr. Undone. | [ Ape, 

Phor, He marry'd a Wife. [Chrems looks upon 

. | the Greund, 
"Naa Who, my Husband ? Heavens forbi! 
that. 


Phor. O my Soul, cis all true. 

Nau. Alas-a-day, I am utterly ruin'd ! 

Pho/, And there he got a Daughter by her, 
which you never dreamt of. a A 

chr. What will become of me now ?£ [Afide, 
- Nauſ. Oh Heavens! Baſe and treacherous this. 


| | [Weeps, 
Phor. 'Tis as I ſay, | 
Nauſ. Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Action 


deard of? When come to their Wives, they 


pretend they are for ſooth. I addreſs my 
ſelf to you, Brother, for I am aſham'd to ſpeak 
to him. Was it for this he went ſo oft, and ſtay'd 
ſolong at Lemno ? Was this the low Price of Corn 
that madc our Rents fall ? N N 
Dem. Indeed, Siſter, I own he was in ſome 
fault, but yer tis a venial one. | 
" Phor, He preaches to the Wind.  —_ [Afide. 
Dem. It wasn't out of Contempt or Averſion to 
he did this. About fifteen years ago, he, in 
His Drink, had to do with this Woman, and had 
chis Daughter by her, but ne er touch'd her . 
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ſhe is now dead, and gone out of the way, mag 
your only Grievance. | Thereſore, good Siſter, rake 
it patiently, as you us'd to do other things. 

Nau ſ. Take it patiently! No, I had rather part 
with him for ever : For, what can I hope for now ? 
Can I expe& Age will teach him better things? If 
that wou'd ha' don't, he was old enough then: Or, + 
is my Age and Beauty like to pleaſe him more than 
formerly ? What reaſoa can ye give to make me to 
look or hope ſor his amendment? . 

Phor, afide.] Ha ha —— ha —— Here's a 
Caſt of my Othce..-—— If any one has 2 mind to come 
to Chremes's Funeral, now is the time. Now let 
any Man 74 my Honour that dares, I'll ferve 
him the ſame ſawce PII warrant him. — Let him 
de Friends with me now as ſoon as he pleaſe, I've 
!windg'd him off tufficiently tor once.z and the has 
wherewithal to hic him i'th' Teeth as long as he has 
22 Hour to live, * N 

Nauſ. ſcorafully.] I warrant ye, I deſerv' dall 
mis. — Bu-, Brother, what need have I to reckon 
up how faithtul I've been to him in every thing 

Dem, I'm jatishe| ĩa that as well as you your ſelf. 

Nauſ. D'ye really think 1 deſery'd this ill Uſage 
at his hands? | 

Dem, Not i'th' leaſt. But ſince all your 
Complaints can't undo what's already done, forget 
and torgive : He begs your Pardon, owns his Fault, 
and promiſes Amencs z what can ye deſire more ? + 

Phor, «fide. ] Bur i'raith, before the Pardou's ſeal'd 
there muſt be a Proviio or rwo made for my ſelf and 
Mr, Phed,ze. Hark ye, Madam, let me put in 2 
word before you anſwer, | 

Nau ſ. Let's hear it then. i 

Phor, I coax'A your Husband out of Threeſcore 
and Fifteen Pounds, which I gave to your Son to buy 
a Sweetheart of his of an old Pandar. 6 

Chr, baſtzly.} Hah! How's that? 28 

Nauſ. interrupting.] Is dt ſuck a ſtrange thing tor 
your Son, in his youthtul days, to _ one ua 

when 
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| » © when you are not aſham'd to have two Wives? Wich 
chat Face can ye reprimand him? Anſwer me that 
pray. Chremes draws back, and looks fmply. 
Dem, He be rul'd by you. 
Nauſ. Well, that you may know my Mind plain- 
ly, I'll neither pardon him, . him avy thing, 
nor give him any Anſwer till I ſee my Son, to whote 
determination I reſer all, and ſhall do what he or- 
: ” 


ders. 
» Phor, You've done very diſcreetly, Madam. 
Nauſ. to Phormio,]-Will that ſatisie you? 
Phor, Yes indeed, Madam, I am come“ off rarely, 
and beyond expeQation, 
Nauſ. Pray, honeſt Man, what may I call your 
2 


e: 
Phor. Mine, Madam? *Tis-Phormzo, your whole 
' Family's humbie Servant, and eſpecially Mr. Phe- 


s. * 
Nauſ. Honeſt Phormio whatever Kindheſs I can 
5 22 and thbu deſireſt, beꝰt in Word or Deed, 11! 
9 — it. x | 
Phor. You honour me too much, Madam. 
Neuſ. Troth 'cis no more than you deſerve. 
| Pbor. Firſt then, Madam, will ye do ſomething 
that will pleaſure me, and fret your Husband 2? 
| Nauſ, W th all my Heart. 
Phor. If you pleaſe, invite me to Supper then. 
Naw. Faith, come and welcome 
Dem. Let's go in then. 
Nauſ. Agreed. But where's Phedrie our Re- 
< ferree all chis while ? 
Phor, I hope hel] be here anon, — 
| wy the Spe lt ators.] 
© Gentlemen, ye well, and clap. 


. 


. The End of the Tricks of Phormio. 
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COMEDY, 


Acted at the Rowan Sports, : 


WH E. N. 


S. Julius io : | | 


and were Cu- 


Cp, Cornelius Dolabella le Edits - 


At that time ĩt was not ated quite thro . 


Placous made free by Claudius, com- 
x! the Mulick, which was per- 


m'd on two Unequal Fhutes. . 


It uke wholly from theGreek 
| of Apollodorus. Atted firſt 


| Cn. Octauiut, 
Under the Conſulſnip of 97 and 


T. Manlius. 
It was * Atted a ſecond time at a Funeral 
Solemnity; and a third 11 when 


2. Fulvius, 15 


and were Cur bs Fill, 
LT. Murcio 


4. U. c. 388. Before Chriſt, 155, 


_ e 


- 


| Drainit — 


(A. and ati. of Athens, ver 

Laches boneſt and true-hearted, lately 2 
ned into the Country, 

+ Another old Cittzenof Athens, bi; 

e Neigbbor and Friend, indulgent 

to brs Family, angry when ftir', 

208 325 s Son, a genteel, civil, 


00d-natur*d youn Gentleman, 
"Pamp ki 15 Ref der f ——— the 
— rly ſomewhat de bauch d. 
e ( Servant to Pamphilus, and biy 
Parmeno Confidant ; a truſty, merry, in- 
5 quiſitiue Fellow. 
Socia, Another Servant of Pamphilus' 1 
diet donne. 
| The 3 Wife 1 La. 
5 Soft rata, ches, a ſubm iſſive, peaceable,tinl 


old Gentle woman. 


My rrhina, Wife to 8 Tre fearful, 
or mer 


A noted Courteſan, iſs 
8 xd ion 
ron 275 neh ber 12 

Another an 5 of 
Philoti gentle, ſmeet Nature. 
Syra An old Woman 0 the ſame flam m, 
„ peviſh, — SR 4. 


'Philumens, Wife 10 "Pamphilus, nd Danghter fk; 


a mery 


Phidippus, 
Scirtus, WP Boy o Laches. 
„ The e. * 
Two Servants of Bacchii,” _ 


SCENE, ATHENS." 
\ The Time, about Six or Seven Hours. 


>. 


8 


P. 


Mother-in-Law. 


i. 


A or J. 


desu E, the Street before Phidippus 
and Laches's Door. 


TIME, the Forenoon. 


2 — 2 


— 


— —————_— 


Enter Philot is and Syra. 

Faith, old Syre, there's not one 
in forty ot theſe young Fel- 
bos that keep touch with a 

_ Miſtreſs, —- Why, here's 
Mr. Pampbilw now, how 
— many thouſand Oaths has he 
II 1X29 ſwore ro Bacchis (and ſo- 
lemnly too, that one cou'dn'r 
bur believe him / that he'd never marry while ſhe 
:iv'd: Very good, yet my Gentleman's married for 


all that. | 
1 5 Bb3 Hr. 
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Or. For that reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe aud cor. 
Jure you as a Friend, to pity -none of the Sex, bu 
Heece em, maul em, pick the very Bones of every 
Creature of em that you get in your clutches. 
Phil. What, all without exception? ¶ Sighing, 
*- Hy. AY» every Mothers Son of 'em. — Takeths 
from an old Woman, txbat there's none of theſe Spark; 
that are fo ſweer * ye, that has any other deſign 
than to have his will at ye at as cheap a rate as he 
can: And; prithee Child, ſhou'dn't thou in Juſtice 
countermine em? 
Phil. But to ſerve all alike is too cruel, I vow. 
Syr, Cruel to be reveng'd of one's Enemies, or t 
rake Cheats in their own Traps! Ah, what pity ti, 
that 7 nad not that Youth and Beauty of yours, or yo! 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have. \ 
Enter Parmeno dt « diſtance, 
Par, to Scirtus trztbzn ] It rhe old Gentleman ak c 
for me, tell him I'm juſt gone to the Water- ſide, 0 
enquire when Mr. Pampbitys comes home, _— Dye 
hear, Boy? If he asks tor. me, you may tell him ©; 0 
it not, ſay nothing; then this Excuſe will keep coli 
for another time, —— [ He comes from the Docs. t 
a 
f 


But is that Philly there? —— whence comes ſhe, | 


wonder? —— [Goes up to em. ] Philotis, I'm hear 
tiy glad to ſee ye. | 


Phil, And I you, honeſt Parmeno. f 1 
Fyr. Code-buddikins, Parmeno.! How doſt tho! 

do, my Lad? | 5 

Pu. Uds-Fiſh, Granny, ung 4 
| | xzt Syrt, 

Bur prithee, Mrs. Philly, where ha* you been diver-! 

ring your ſelf this tive-long While? | d 

Pb. Bur little Diverſion, Heaven knows, ett ! 


ſince L march'd off wich the Captain to Corinth, the 
meereſt Brute upon Eattà, where I led. a very Dog's Ml 1? 
| Life tor two whole Years together. 
Par. Ay faith! I warrant ye, you ofren ſigh'd for 
eld Athens agen, and cou'd have wiſh'd your el: 
hang'd for undertaking the Journey, w 
4 : Uibe 
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5. Phil. Tis impoſſible to tell ye how eager I was 
to come home to get clear of my Spark, and to ſec 
ye all once more; where I might ha” tree liberty 
to enjoy my Fr ĩends and Merry- meetings as formerly. 
For there I cou'dn't utter a Word but what was 
* out by that raſcally Captain. | 

Par, That ſame cutting ye fhort of your tattle, 
I fancy, muſt needs go agaiuſt che Grain. 

Phil. Well: But what a buſineſs is this that Bace- 
ches has been telling. o'me within? I could ne'er 
have imagin'd Pamphilus could ha* found in his 
heart to marry as long as ſheliv'd. 


to Far. Marry, quoth a'? IuAngrily. 
5 Phil, Hey-day ! Why isn't he married? 7 
you Par, Married indeed: But I have à conceit this 


Marriage won't hold L | 
Phil. Pray Heavens it may not, if it de to Bac- 
uk chu's Advantage. Bot how ſhall I be certain 
, i ol it ? Good Boy, ſatisſie me in that. 


D'ye Par. Tisn't a thing to be asked: Therefdre przy T 
| (0; don't be fo — a 72 
coli Pbil. You're afraid, I warrant, that T ſhould + 


or.] blaze it abroad : But let me periſh it I ask ye upon 
e, | e deſigu, but only for my own private Satis- 
on. 


moo 
Par. All your fine Wheedling ſha} ne'er perſwade 
; me to truſt my Back to your Diſcretion, 
tho! Phil. Well, don't then; who cares? As if now. 
you had not much more mind to tell me, than Ito 
know, © » [In qjauniing way. 


Par. 4fide,] E'dad ſhe's l'th' gh on't : She bas 
hit upo my greateſt Weaknets ———— Well 
Madam, promiſe Secrecy. upon your Honour, and 
Py tell ye all. 
Phil. So: Now you're come :0 your ſelf aßain.— 
Upon my Honour then; away with'r, 
Par, Mind me then, n 
bil. Well. 
P. Mr. Pamphilus was th” very heighth of his. 
Pathon for Mrs. Bacchis, when his Father began — 


* 


® © 
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earneſt wich him to marry, He alledged the 
ual Arguments of all Fathers in the like Caf, 
namely, be was an old Man, bad =o Child but 
bim, and defired that be might not be deſtitute of « 
Support ia Bw old Age. At firſt he rejects the Pro- 
as bur when his Father came to preſs on the 
neſs more zealouſly than ordinary, he wa 
brought to ſuch ſtraĩts, that he cou'dn't tell which to 
refer, either Love or Duty, At laſt the old Man, 
y baiting and teazing his Son's Heart out, ſcrewed 
him up to this Pitch, and got him made ſure to his 
next Neighbour's Daughter, Pamphilus didn't tale 
it ia ſuch dudgeon till his Wedding-day came on; 
buc when he ſaw all things ready, and without more 
ado, marry he muſt; he laid it ſo much to heait, 
that I'm perſwaded it Bacch#s herſelf had ſeen him 
in that plight, ſhe cou'dn't but have pitied him. 
For whene'er he had any ſpare time of being by 
himſelf, he'd call me aſide ro him and cry, Ab, Par- 
meno, Im a loſt Man: What bave I done ? What « 
diſmal condition have I brought my 4 into ? | 

7 


«a, 


ant able to bear the weight of it: Oh, "trill break 
my Heart. 

Phil. The Devil and his Damm take this Zaches 
for a baiting old Curr. 


Par. To cut ſhore o' my Story, the Bride wa 
brouęht home: The tirſt Night he did not touch her 
and the following was the fame, — ————— 

Phil. The Dnce take ye : What, a young Fellow 
to have his Bride in Red with him on the Wedding- 
night, aud pretty tipfie too, I warrant ye, and 
not A likely buſineſs in troth : Come, this 
ſounds like a Lye, 

Par. I know you can't tell how to believe me, 
*cauſe none comes to you, but he comes ſharp (et: 
Bur alas, our young Gentleman had no Stomach at 
all ro his Womar.. 3 , 

Phil, Well, but what then? ; 

Par. A few days after,. he takes me privately 
aſide, and tells me, She was as good 4 ny 
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he for all bim; end rb befpre br mar;y'd, be hop'd 
75 might ba gone down reti 15 es ; 

(aid he) Pm reſolv'd to pert with ber Ger long. 


f 4 'Twould be « baſeneſs in me, and much 27 the pre- 
ro- judice of the poor Gentlewoman to abuſe her fo, 


the a not to return her to ber Friends as I receiy'd ber, 
vas | Phil, Twas done like a Man of Principles and 
1 to Modeſty, | , 

an, Par. But then (continued he) 'ten't be ſafe to 


ved publiſh my Intentzons; and me to ſend ber back 
his fo her Farber, and bave — 4 to fo again" her, 
ake wor'd be too peremptory, Al my bope , when ſhe 
on; finds there's mo living together, that ſhe'll be gone 


ore of ber own accord, 

ait, Phil. But all this while, did he continue his Viſts 
aim to Bacchs 2 | 
im, Par, As conſtantly as the day came about: But 


by (as 'ris uſual for Women) when ſhe ſaw him ano- 
dar- ther's, ſhe became more peeviſh and pretending than 


al « tormerly, — q 

1 Phil, Pfairh, and well ſhe might. * | 

eck Par. And this indeed was the chief eauſe of the 
mn For by this time he had recollected him. 

ches elf, and ſeriouſly conſidered his Miſtreſs's Temper 


| and bis Wife's; and well compared their Behavi- 
v5 ours together, His Wie, he tound, was 4 iweets 
nel; natured Gentlewoman, virtuous and modeſt, pa- 
tient under the Affronts and Incivilities of z Huſ- 5 

low band, and willing to wink at his Faults. So that 1 
ing- partly touched with remorſe for his Uſage ot his 
and WF Wife, and partly tired with the Inſolence of his 
this WWF Whore, at laſt he gave Bacchis the lip, and ſettled 
his AﬀeRions upon this Woman, whoſe Humour 

me, be found ſo agreeable to his ow. -— Mean 
ſer: time, an bld Kinſman of our Maſter dies at Imbros, 
h at and made him his Heir; and u this unwilling 
Errand ig our Love-lick Pamphilus poſted away by 
bis Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mother; 

arely WW for the old Gentleman lives retired in the Country, 
ever ¶ and ſeldom viſits the Town. 1 
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- Phil, Bar Where schi. Plan- in the Match all ue 
w : | 4 
Fr. I'm going to tell ye : At firſt; for a few day; ih © 
or ſo, the Mother and the Daughter -in-Law agreed 
_ mighty well together. When all on a ſudden the 
Joung Woman began to hace the old one mf 
. mortally, without aux Quarrel or Complaint on 
either fade, i 
Phil. How came it about then? ü 
Par. It at any time my old Lady Softrata came 
to have 2 little Char with her, ſhe'd preſemily avuid 
the Room, and fiy the Sight ot her: But when [he 
could away with her Compauy no longer, ſhe pre. 
tends her Mother had ſent for her upon {ome buk. 
neſs of Devotion ; and away ſbe goes. . Atter [he 
had been there a whil:, my Lady ſends and deſires 
ber. Company at home, ſhe only recuros her a lame 
.excule of I know not what. She ſends a ſecond 
time, but no Gentlewoman comes: At Jaſt, ai: 
many NMeſſages, they pretend ſhe is fie. Upo? this, 


S 

thy Lady ſtopy.over ber ſelf, to give her a Vit, 
but no -admicrance could be. got. When this. came 1 
to my old Maſter's Ears, yeſterday he came out 0 $ 
Ae Counrry po this very account, and diſcourls hop 
der Father. about. ĩt. Iean'tlearn as yet hat palel tber 
berweenthem,; but I'm in a peck of Troubles w 1 
Know what will come on'r, ----- Maw you've i Bil 5 
and the ſhort o. my Story. I muſt. away v ic 
Ggoation with a Country Eſquire much about this 7 

ume. . 

Pg. Til crow an old Sho after ye, and wilh je * 
God L uck, P | prov 


FE — my, C 3 * 
Far. And fare wel to thee, my li ling: * 
v1 = Aust ſeverdy 
te Endof tbe Firſt AG, 
* 7, | ACT 
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g Ac II. 
Enter Laches, and Soſtrata after bim. 


Lach, entring.] B my Soul! What a Strain's 
, this? What a confounded Con- 


ne i ſpiracy' is this? That all Women ſhou'd take the 
15 ſame Byaſs, and do or not do every thing by con- 

ſent? When did you ſee a Mother- in- Li that did 
re. not hate her Daughter-in-Law? Their Endeavours 
2 tooppoſe their Husbands are the ſame, and their 


crols-gprain'd Stubbornnefs the ſame, I fancy they 
were all train'd np for Miſchief in the lame School, 

of which damn'd place of Education. (it there be any 
ond ſuch) I'll be ſworn my Dame is the Miſtreſs. 

[Walks about in a buff. 
_ Soft. This is a hard Caſe, that I ſhou'd be accuſed 
Tr, of a buſineſs that I know nothing of ? 
Lach, You know nothing of this then? 

— Soft. As I hope for mercy, I don't: And as I 
Wy cn (my dear Laches /] we may live long toge- 
ther, 
Lach, Heavens forbid rhat, fay J. | 
Soft. That I'm wrongfully accus'd, time will 
ducover. : 


Lach, jeering.] Les, yes; you are wrongfully 
3 Words be ill enough to ſet ye out 
in your proper Colours? You that have diſgraced 
me, your ſelf and our Family, and are — in 
ufficient Matter to torment your Son ? Then you've 
provok'd our new Friends and Relations to hate us, 
hoſe who were pleas'd to honour our Son with 
their Alliance t And you, forſooth, muſt ſtart up, 
ind confound all, by your i-condirion'd Hu- 
mours, | ? -Y 


Soft, Who 1? | 


* „ „ — 


Leb. 
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Leh. Woman, I ſay you: Why you take me 
furely for a Biock, and not a Man. Think ye becaute , 
I'm retir'd into the Country, that 1 know nothi 
of your Pranks and Tranſactions here in Town ? 
Bur let me cell ye, I know'much better what's done 
here than at the place of my own Reſidence; and 
that beceuſe' my Reputation abroad depends upon 
your Bchaviour at home; I beard indeed long ago 

ma 


that Poilumens could not endure ye, and e no 
wonder on't; *rwould ha' been a greater Miracle it 
e cou'd : But I little thought cou'dn't have 
endur'd the whole Family upo* your account; had 

I becn aware of that, ſhe ſhould have ſtay'd, and 
you packed off, i'taith, — Pray ſee, Wife, wha; 
ſmall reaſon ye have to vex me thus, I fetired ins 
the Country, gave way to ye, afforded ye enough 
for your Neceſſities, and your Pleaſures too; and 
that my Eitate might the better bear it, I've wea- 
ry'd and toil'd my ſelf more than's convenient for 
my Age; and cou'dn't ye after all this have took 
care that nothing diſturb'd my repoſe ? 

Soft, By ail that's good, what has happen'd wa 
nat through my means, or fault. 

Lach. No: Yes, but twas: For you're ole 
Miſtreſs here, and you're cnly to be blamed : Sure 
ou might ha? looked after things in your own Houle 

ce I've taken all other Cares off your Hands. Au 
old Woman to ſtand ſquabbling with a Girl ? Fie, 
te ou won't lay the Fault upon her ſure. 
Soft. No: Dear Husband, I Jay nothing to ber 


ge, | | 
Lach, O.my Soul, I'm glad of that for poor Pam's 
ſake: Bur as.for you, do the worſt ye can, I can 
think worſe of ye than I do. 
Soft. But, good Husbaud, how d'ye know but 
ſhe may only pretend 4 diſpleaſure againſt me, t0 
be the more at home with her Mother 

Lach. Ne'er tell me that. Wasn't yeſterday's 
— 2 Door againſt ye ſufficient proof of her 


Soft 


10 Sit. They told me, ſhe 8 and we 2 


ie rheretoze want convenient to her, 
ng. Lach. She's ſick, I fancy, of your ill Conditions 
, more than of any thing elſe. And no wonder, in 
ne © och ; forthere's not a Mother of ye all but would 
nd have your Sons Marry : And whoever is the Perſort 
* chat pleaſes you, they muſt have: And Wien to 
G0 comply With your Humour they are married, to 
* comply with your Humour again, they muſt turn 
of their Wives out of doors. * $4 282 
nin Phidippus appears at bis Door. 

had Phid. o Philumena within, ] Tho! Vm ſatisfy'd 
Joe I've Authority to force you to obey what I com- 


FG mand, yet my Father ly Affection prevails with me 
*. rather to give Way to ye, and not croſs ye in your 
uph Humour, | . "0 ; 
Lach, Oh! here's my Brother Phidippas in good 
time, I ſhall know all from bim. mees 
one- another. ] I confeſs, Brother, I'm as indulgent to 
all my Family as avy Man; yet I ſuffer not my Ra- 
neſs to corrupt their Morals, Were you as earetu], 
I'm perſwaded *twould be more tar your advanzage, 
as well as ours: But now I find you ſuffer em to ide 
ye as they lift. ETC IEEE aac th 
Phid, Look ye there now, | + " [Afile. 
Lach, Yeſte:day I Waited upon ye about your 
Daughter; you tent me away as wile as I came: 
But let me tell ye, you don't do well ro conceal the 
Cauſe of your Anger, if ye defigy a laing Allis, = 
ance between us, If any of us have offended 9h 
pray make ir out; that ſo, either by diiproving or 
juitifying What's done, we may t ee as Wmple Satis“ 
faction as you ſhall require. If Sickneſs be the 
Cauſe of keeping your Daughter at home, let me cell 
ye, Brother, tis too great a Reflection upon us tc. 
imagine ſhe Ihou' duet have due attendance t my 
Houſe, As T hope to be ſaved, tho are her F- © 
ther, you ſhan't ducdo me in this : can you be 
more defirouy oi het Health than I'am, and that far x 
my poor Boy's ſake, who 1 perceive loves hex _ N 
e thaß * 
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. "Than bis Life, and am confident will ly reſdn: 
E comes to know on't; — pray 
Von. home before he comes back from his 

Voyage. ; | | 
Fb. m ſatisſy d, Brother, of your extraordi- 
nary Care and Ai. for my * and am 
apt believe ev'ry Word you've aid; but then 
Id ha' ye believe me too, that tis my hearty deſire 
to have her to your Houſe, if 1 could prevail with 

. her by any means. 

[ Softly, 


Leeb. Why what hinders ye? 
S object any thing againſt her Huſ- 


Phid. Nothing in the World; for when I urg'd 
it home to her, and ſeem'd as tho' 1'd force her to 
return, ſhe vowed by all that's good, She was 
able to endure your Houſe, e ber Pamphilus 
e away. Every one has his failings ; for my pan 
I'm ſo ſoft-natured, I can't croſs and thwart my 
.own Fleſh and Blood, 75 
Leb. D'ye hear that Miſtreſs? [iA fide ro Soltrats, 
_ . a 5 ro my Sorrow. [Afide, 
Lach. Is that your Reſolution then, Brother ? 
Phid. As the Caſe ſtands, tis fo, — Burt ha' ye 
any thing elſe to ſay? For I've & little buſineſs cal} 
—_— U bear — if ye pleaſe 
$ W's Company pleaſe. 
| 1 1 ons Phidippus and Lachez, 
= -  Softrata one.] In good faith we poor Wives hare 
Tera very ill Name with our Husbands, becauſe oi 
A few bad Creatures, that make the World judge 
= hardly of us all. For as I hope for Heav'n, I'm « 
E  - gJdnnoocent of what my Husband accuſes me of as the 
” - fucking Infant, Tet tis next to impoſhble co be 
{ .beliov'd, there's ſuch a common | Socks ups 
all Mother-in-Laws : But let me die if I'm one : 
deſerve 8 for Tap bags as tender gr ſame On 
TURF, 28 1 had 2 ter of my owa. 
an Imaginowhy this — ſhould light ups 
2 1 i - Sarees - i 


2 7 
% = 
«4 
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Head : However, many accounts I am 
extreamly defirous of my Son's return, r | 


The End of the Second Al. 


— 


0 


Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno, at be 
fariber part of the Stage. | 

m. AS ever Man fo perplex'd in hit 
Love as 1? VUnbappy Wretch'! 

Have I been ſuch « good Husband & my Life for 
this: Was't this which made me fo deſirous of re- 
turning home? Thad been better for me to have 
ſpent my days any where in the World, than to come 
back hither, and find my ſelf ſo unbappy here: For 
whatever Misfortane befals a Man, the longer 
'tis before be knows it, is ſo much time clearly 


Par. However, Sir, by your return, you'll be 
able the ſooner to make your ſelf eafie, ad you 
ſaid away, the Breach wou'd ha* been far wider. 
Now Sir, I'm confident that your preſence will 
haye a great Influence them all. S0 you'll 
learn the whole Puſineſs, rectiſie Miſunderſtand- 
10s and make all Friends again. All theſe dread- 

ay (wg 0 of yours are in there] ves but 


— ight things. 

«rm. Why d'ye pretend to e@mfort me, when 
Pm the greateſt Wreteh alive? Before 1 marry'd 
this Wo my Heart was engag'd elſewhere ; 
how much 1 ſuffered upon that account, any one 
may eafily gueſs, without my telling; and yer I 
never was the Man that dared to the Match 
my Father pur _ me: I had but juſt weaned my 
ſell from Bacehis, I aged my GE, 
. 7 Cc 2 uc 
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dur juſt Gxed my Lee on .Philumena ; when abus, 
- n now Bnfineſs zprene which. forced me to leave 
go: Then I'm afraid 1 ſhall find either my 
ther or Wife to blame; and if fo, the Conſe. 
uence muſt be, that i be miſerable ſtill. For 
ty, Pu mene, binds me to bear with my Mother'; 
Fattings 1 and for my Wife, I'm a thouſand” ways 
obliged to her, not only -for meckly bearing with 
my Humours, bur alſo for contealing®my uukin! 
Uliage to her from all the World, Certainly, Pe- 
2 ſome exiraordinary thivg- muſt have hay. 
pened, which gave-occafion to this Quarrel that hu c 
now laſted ſo log. | 
© Pex, Some trivolous thing or ote PI] warram n 
ye, Sir: For upon e oſe examination you'll find that 

the greateſt Quarrels han't always the greateſt Oc» ö 
cahons. Tis frequent, Sir, to the ſame thing 

make one Man ſtark mad, and your mortal Enemy 

for ever, when it docan*r move anocher. How. do 


« war #. * 


Children bite and feratc 1 or the ſimalleſt Triſles 10 
And why ?. Marry becauſe their Underſtandings are * 
weak, and are not able to direct em: And your of 
Women truly are e'en as ſoon moved as Children ti 
_ otic chance word perhaps, dr ſo, has beewrhe'occafion BW © 

of all this Diſturbance. | 
Paw, Well! go in, Parmeno, and let em know Ve 
8 ö going ebe. r Notfe and fog ſhort h 

|. Parmedo goang ary | TS 
Par. Hah! Wars here todo 207 ct 
. Pam. 81 LA "he o& £% iy 1.4 3380 Aten, hy 
Da Herc's A fad Buſtle, they run up and dow! WW P. 
like mad—< Pray, Sir, come a little this way. K 
Pamphitus goes :mmards bm. ] A lictte cloſer yer. * 
They - + Lhe: a Phidippus's Door, Ha! Dye 15 
Sir | . 
Pam. Hold your prating. [ Sbric king wit hin.] 

Bleſs me! 1 3 75 27 by or 
— 80, you -enjoyn” Hence, and talle yout 8 
| % v3 5 4 Si: 4 FE 205 * My. tin 


Myr.-withimDoors.] Prithee, dear Child, as lizgle 
— Noiſe as may be. . = ; | $231 
ny Fa. That's like Philumens's Mother's Voice. 
e. Ruin d | > 7 9 
or Far. Why fo. d 
1 | Pam. Undone e 
FL Par, Wherefore ? e 
th Fan. Ah, Parmeno, there is ſome Miſchief more 
nd ow ordinary has happen'd, which they conceal 
1 * om me. £ | of 
ps . Par. They ſaid indeed your Lady was out of or- 


14s der, whether that be it or no, I can't tell. * 
| Pam, I'm 4 loſt Man,——Why didn't ye tell 


uk me this before-?- |; Yo 

hat Par, I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once. 

Xs Tam. Whar's-her Diſtempet ?. 

ing Par, That I can't tell. | - 
my Pam, How ! Is no body gone for a Doctor? 

do Par, I can't tell that neither E 

_ Fan. But why don't * my ſelf, that I may 

are know for certain what's the Buſineſs Ah 


our dear Pbilumena, in what Condition {hall I now find 
en thee? Should thy Lite be in danger, 1 (hall certainly 
hon, die with thee, [xi Pamphilus. 
Parmeno alone.] I don't think it convenient to 
o venture in afcer him: For I very well know, they 
don't care for any of our Family. Leiterday they 
„ Þutche Door againſt my Lady her ſelf. If ſhe ſhould 
I chance to grow worſe (which in troth . L-wou'dn't 
es, have for my poor Maitcr's ſake) they ro 
wi pretend (a plague ag them all) that one of Madam 
— WW Strata's Servants came in, brought the Devil along 
yer. with him, and thereupon that ſhe grew worſe im- 
Yye mediately : So my Miſtreſs will be blam'd ; bur 1 
ſhall ha* the worſt on't. wee: 
in.] | . [The Nuiſe encreaſes within. 
Baer Softrara on the otber fide. 
Our Soſt. to ber ſelf.] Alas, I think I've beard a ſtrange 
ert ofa Buſtle in my Siſter's Houſe, and for ſome 
yr. WH fine too. I vow, I'm.extreainly atraid poor Philu- 
| Cc3 - men's 
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ens Ditemper grows worle and worſe: Bu 
Heavens forbid i it, Now 110 we her a viſit. 
— * i Lege 8 
Pe. Hark ye, Madam ! * 
St, Hab ! 
Par. You'll meet with another repulſe, Madan, 
Soft, turning about.) Ha, Parmeno / are yon 
there? — Alas poor Wretch! What ha 
d Shav'c I bo den Son's W ite, wheadhs ics b 
bur at next door. 
Per. It you'd be rul'd by me, Madam, nefher 
ſee her, nor ſend to ſee her: Sende ne "on; 
tat perfectly hates you, ſeems a double piece of Fol- 
y. You'll beitow) your labour to no purpoſe, ard 
be troubleſome beſides. Then, Madam, your 
— went to ſee how ſhe did, as ſoon. as he came iy 
own. 
Seſt. How: my Son $amphilus come aſhoze ? 
Par, Yes, Madam. 
Sent. Heavens be praiſed. .. That word has 
revid d me, and fer my Heart at reſt. 
Par. Upo' this account eſpecially, 1 wou'dn': ha 
" o in? For if her Pains be a little abated, I'm 
ident, now they're together, the'll u by and tell 
him all that paſſed between you two; how the 
Difference kirk began — Bur ſee where he comes 
— very melancholy upon't, _.. 
oft. | — { Bmbaving him 
= Ah, my Dear, dear | 
e. Your Bleſſing, Madam. 
Caſt. Welcome home heartily.—— Zut how ist 
with your Wife? 
Pam, O' the mending hand. ¶ N / iiag bis Eyes, 
Ceſt. Heavens continue it ſo.—— Put Why i 
Tears Son ? Why thus melanchoi yr. 
Pam. Nothing at all, Madam, 
Soft, What Buſtje was ou rell. me; was ſbe 
taken with a ſudden Fit? 5 
Pam, Yes, Madam. 


| Soft, Whar's her de, 


e. 
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. I. Ay , Nu ans een wo; 13 es” 

So he Sr. Za Fray, Madam, walk 

by! e — ly. 0 oy ; 0, 

* So Iwill. Exit Saſtrata. 
um. Pau mens, do you run and au my Servants, 

4 belg em home with their Lugg 


9175 (Ee 1,Whax b eee rler bad of 


"Fam. — * 5 
Exit EY 
Pampblins ** Ane about di ſcont ea dly. 
Where {hall 1 now, to give an account of 
thoſe mauy ſurprizing Misfortuues chat have beſallen 
me, part of which I heard, and part I ſaw with 
theſe yety Eyes, which made ine rug out of the op 
Ka Grafted ? . Fo bee Lhe ans ie 
now, in gręat con fox my Wife, chi 
find he of 3 Names chag w 4 
yg] 165 40 her in :. 8 Maids being ſurpriz d at 
1 . al 2 Ack em Gery d. u vt. He": 5 come... 
y. «ker, I perceiv'd, they chang'd 
—— — oy te I happen'd to come at ſuch an 
unlucky Minute: Mean time one of em ran up 
stairs, to give notice of Dy 8 and I as eager 
to ſee my Wite, follow He No ſooner was 
I got in, but immeqiately 1 e aer 
{ vabappy Crastute as I Was ) fox they Had no time 
Yih! World to con cal the Buſigeſs, and her Cryings- 
out did fut. iemily d Nee | her Condition. When I 
law this, B. % and Un „ ſaid 11 _ with chat 
immediately flung out SY che, Room all in Tears, 
ſtruck wich, Horrour- at ſuch, an unheard-of diſmal 
Accident. Her » Mvcber, poor Soul, tollow'd me 
co n me at ho, Door, ws Are hey ſelf — 
my Feet. in pe cou'dn't 
pity. der;: Sen 1 * 9 Man's For- 
tune riſes or l 5 5 95 up or r ſe She chus 
addr.is'd her ſelf to me: My deer Pamphilus, you"re 
an Hye-mit ac ſi * the Cauſe that made * un- 


bappy 


N 


be gone, vote, 
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Creature Leave Houſe : Sbe was raviſh' 
ome time ep b Zens f and is now 
d but ber $hame hor and the 
orld. [He wipes bis Des. But alas! the yer 
remembrance of — earneſt Intreaties makes me mei: 
de) be dag er . Chance or Fortune N 
ict be: broth # you birher wy 42 — b thy 
b-conjurt ye (if 


d Fuſtice 
reſume ſo far) to 3. 4 as 5 


om the Eye of the World. Tf « ever . — bi- 
us) . were n en- 

in requze begs ye bs 75 6 hin 
— fo A ee, 1 much to ext ber, As fo 
— _ 4 N. — — Ton /: 
the on 2 ont tes know 1 ng-in, and ” 


ring ro "4s gets El for 1 to A ooor and 


1 you had n now ſeven, and no' more. Tou 
Now, if © te paſt (ry Be wi and t 
be e Dear 4- 
. more, ? . 32282 my 5 
. ok ber Father, peo every Soul be 
ſhow's ir come out, it ſhell go TM erin 
now none will think orberwiſe than what 11 m 
Tikely, that you ere the Fatber on't, The child ſhal 


immediately be epd, — Ze — the —_— 
fr: 5 
Mence, 


this means 

ſecure 'the poor 57 Kn. — — 
Ades. —I pad = Word, 2 am d to kee) 
it; but for raking her again, I think it no ways fot 
my Honour ; nor will I do't, tho“ her Love and Con- 
ver ſation have a great Influence over me,—— I car! 
bur weep, to think what à melancholy Life I mul 
lead for the furure, _——{Weeps] O „For. 
tune! What a changeable Thing rhou art! Bur my 
firſt Love has inur'd me to this Uſage ; I quer' 
1 by Reaſon, and now I Muſt et your to do th. 


4 6 9 


24 * "Az " Eatn 


| 


—_— Wt oo wm QO@a.. a << -: 


p— my 


BS A, @.L 
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N barmends Socia, and Porters, at a great 
ante, with Iraks, Pert manteau , c. 
[' the . onder comes Pi men with the reſt, there's 
for him to be hereg bout at chis time; 
melt 2 ben the 8 1 made privy to my _ 

ur 20 my Wife, when we fir wifi 

ſhould he hear her frequent Shrieks,” he'll * — 
her to be in Labour; I muſt ev'n ſeul him on ſome 
Errand or other till all's over, 

Par, t Pia] Say ye ſo? Had ye ſuch bh wreiched - 
Vaxage ons? Heh! 

Joe, In ſober Sadneſs, Pane, isn't poſlible 8 
tell thee what a dimabthiuꝝ s 10 be on Shipbourd, 

Par. Indeed! 

Sde. Troch thou'rt a bappy — little doſt 
thou know what Dangers chou elcapeſt by keeping 
always on dry g ound. To paſs over other Hard 
ſhips, mark bat mie: Towircy long Days and Nights 
or more-wasl.onfhipboart, expecting every mi 
to be ſowc'd to the bottom of the 8c, twas f 
5 2 nen the time, and the Wind 


my 
1 2651%7 1% ©? p - L > 


ninable ' 

Soc. So indeed I found ir + In ſhort, if 1 -fo 1 
mult — — wry racher than do'r, upo my Soul Td 
t pair ot Heels for t. 
ee been ready for that port 
vpol fligheer- tanrhis : But bold, yore 
der'smy Maſter, e bore that Poor 
Nee and ſee ii he 1 


. with —_ | 
* Ks A Iden Sole cd Powers 
HEY Parmono@ te Pamphilus. | 7 
Par... Are you here Till, ir? _ 
Pam. Yes, I ſtay for you. f 
Fur Whas's your Pleaſure ee? 
Fam. Lon muſt — a6 the Towen>.: 7 5 
Par. Who muſt ? £3015 4 
Pam. You muſt. * PS 
Fan 2. As far as the Tower! For what pray, - 


| E ay, 


— 
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Pam, To find out one Callidemilier my Lande 22 
of ns who came overs dns Tale with P 
Far. Stdexth l Til be fworn this Maſter © main yr. 
has made a Vow, that if ere he got aſbore, he'l 1 
make me run my Heart out. LA ae. p 
Pam. Why don't ye ſtir? Gran 
- Pax. Muſt I ſay any (thing to him, or ma Ton 1 
| give him the meeri P 
a . Pam, rene ee 1 
RT Roe un Cr 7 
= Far, Bur Sir, T don'c know what manger of Ma wi 
Pam, I'll tell ye how to know him preſer — Nv 4 
He's « huge, — trizz}'d-crown'd tat Fellow, 1 
with walL Eyes, and looks as if he'd fright ye. le 
Par. «fide. 2 oppoſe be bet thn F 
{Going off, terns beck. ] Bur fi 
3 ut for him * 
» Pam. Ay, ay: Run Sirra. this 
Pear. I beg your Pardon for that, 7'm quice fous liv? 
der'd alread already, | A 1 
| -Pamphilus «fone; - tha 
— Now What courſe ſhall poor F 
— Fas loſs how to conceal, wb Ki, 


famend's Ly — dot I 
— can't piece poor Worms TU & 
what I can, bur fill y Duty to my 
0 Love muſt give way bo wy: Obs: 


8 eine at. ſome diſtance. 
Burt lack-a-day, there's my Father and Mr. Phidir 
pe rogether, ,— They make this way 10 —— 
Tach. vo Phidippes — cl me juſt 
te * t ye te me now 


Ed. Yes, | : ey ; 


- 
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Lach, 1 hear he's come, ler her be brought home 


Pam. to bimſelf:} I can't imagine what excuſe. 
> i ee 


23am — —— a > 
Lach. over-bearing.] What Voice is that? c 
Pam. to bimſelf.] Let I'm fully reſolved to keep. 
ta f . 
Lach, O here's the Man we were talking of. 
Pam. Your Bleſſing, Kir. Fs | 
Lach, I'm glad to fee thee. | 
Phid. Welcome home, Pempbilwe ; I'm allo glad 
to ſee ye ſo ſound and luſty after your Voyage. 1 
Pam, I'm obliged to ye, Sir. 14s 1 
Leb. Are ye but juſt landed, Son? 


Pam, Juſt now, Sit. go 
has our Kinſman Phanze 


Lach, Well! and what 
left us? Hah! _ 
Pam, Why really, Sir, he was 2 Man given up 
"GB to his Pleaſures in his Life-rime, and ſuch as he ſel- 
dom leaves much to their Heirs ; however they leave 
this Commendation behind em, that as long as they 
uy By liv'd, they liv's like Gentlemen. P- 
"= Lach, Then thou haſt brought nothing home but 


that pietty Sentence inſtead ot an Eſta: e. 
Phe Pam, That little be has left, may do us ſome 
| Kindneſs, 3 s ; 
* Lach. Ah! none at all. 1 wiſh heartily be 


were alive, and in healch again. | 
Phid. You may ſaffly with that: He's paſt. wiſh- 
Ode. ing for. I dare ſwear I know which you would 


chuſe, | | | 
* Lach. f Pamphilus. ] Veſterday my Brother hers 
4 ö 
— Sy you di 2 
| [Afde to Phidippus, thruſting him. 
ane Phid, ſoftly to Don't me ſo.— 
mim $0 1 id foft'y Lakes) 


to Pamphilus, 
u Lab. But now he'] ſend her home again. 


Pam: 


. 


. 2 » * 4 - 1 < —_—_— N * * ” l . 
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. Dam. Sir, I know-the whole bufinefs, how ev'ry 
A thing has been manag'd ſince I went, I heard the 
= | as won ate er Larriv'd, © | | 
b. Hang rhoſs envious Devils that were fo of. | 
cus as torellitye, _ "fir a paſfon,- 
Pam, Par ſure I took all paſſible caie to avoid 
eiving any of ye the leaſt offence : And had 1a mind 

' to 't, I could here tell ye how faithful, ans, Ae" 
kind I'ye been to ber; but I had rather ye If 
hear'r from her own. Mouth z for, by that mean; 
you'll the ſooner believe. my good Nature, when 

the Relation comes from her that ar preſent is ſo un- 
ind ta me. - Heaven's y - Witneſs, + had no haud 
ar all in this Differe Bur ſince ſhe thinks het 
ſelf too good to ſtonp to my Mother, when Modeſty 
might ha“ taught her t'have born with her Hu- 
mour; and fince there's.no other way of compoſing 
the Difference, I muſt e en part with either one 
the other. But now, Mr. Phidippus, filial Duty 
igen me to take my Mocher's part before my 


.. 
* Iem not diſpleaſed, z to find y; 
ſo ready to ſacrifice all tothe Intereſts of your Px 
rents: Bur have a care you don't engage too far i 
this Quarrel. . | 
- Pam, How can I ze my ſelf in a Quart 
againſt her that never diſoblig's me in any rhing, 
bur on the contrary has obliged me in many rhing;! 
I love her, honour her, and ſtill deſire with 1 
my Soul to keep her :. For Pwe always found tg 
a Woncerful fweer "Temper towards me; there 
forte I wiſh with all my Heart ſhe may ſpend thi 
teme inder of her days with a more fortunate Hul 
band than me, fince meer Neceſſity eears her fron 
me, 1 
- Phid.” "Tis in your own power to binder that. 
Leeb. Take her home again, tas = 
* a 5 5 7 
Pam. That's not my intent on, Sir. ' I mult = 
conſult my Mother's Intereſt, [Brit Pamphi 


* 


* 
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Lieb. Whither now)? Stay, ſtay, 1. — 


| here are ye going ? ; 
| ei, What \ Whims this ? [Swrls 
Lach. I cold ye, er, how highly he'd reſent 


this ; and zheretore d of ye to fend home your 
4 „ 2 , 
F 14. Sbud I didn't think he had been ſuch a 
curl. Does he think I'll go cringing with Cap in 
14 WH Hand to him? If he's diſpoſed ro take home his 
wife, well and good 3 it nor, let him refund her Por- 
en tion, pack off, and a F for 177 
4 


* Look ye now, you're in as great a F 


45s Ne, 

Phid. Pampbilus, You're grown mighty huffiſh 
methinks ate? your Voyage. 

Leb. His anger will toon be over, tho” indeed he 
had ſome cauſe, 

Phid, Becauſe, forſooth, you've got à little moge 
Pelt tallen ro ye, you ſwell ſo much upon't. 

Lach. What! You'll fall out with me too? 

Phid, Let him conſider on't, and tell me to day, 

herther he'll have her or no; that it he won't ano- 
ther may, LExit in « buff, 

Laches alone. | 

arid WW Stay Brother, hear me but one word. ——He's 


h ing, gone: — But What's this to me ? In {bo";, let em 
ing rder their Matters as tlity pleate tor me, uc nei- 
h der Brother nor Son will hear Heaſou, nor mind 
c dee Word I ſay, I'll curn all my Force; upo' my 
hers ife, the Promoter of all this Miſcniet, anc dif- 
d rheharge all char ſticks in my Stomach upon her, 

Hu Exit Laches ; and as be gees off, 
fro Enter Myrrkina in diſorder, 


Pm ruined ! What ſhall 1 do? — Which way 
turn my ſelf?—— Alas! What aniwer can 
give my Husband? I'm per ſwaded he heard the 
dil cry, which made him run ſo haſtily into m 
aughter's Chamber, without ſaying à wor 
ould he find that ſhe's in TER I vow I can't 
N D BAR de- 


175 
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 - HUGeviſe what excuſe to invent for the concealing of 


N * * 
Mo 
— 


* 


it. The Door goes. I'm afraid he's upo' the 
Scent aſter me. I'm no W of this World. 
* - Phi A 
hid. entrisg.] As ſoon as my Wite perceived 1 
was going into my Daughter's Chamber, away ſhe 
funk out 0'doorg—— But here ſhe is tho Hoy 
now Wife 9 wht ſeems not to ſee bim.] Hark 
ye, tis you I ſpeak to. | 
"REP Meaning me, my dear Husband? 

Phid, I your Husband } D'ye regard me as 2 Hus- 
© Hand, or ſo much as a Man? For had ye eſteea'd 
ms either one or t'sther (Gentlewoman!) you 
dareny ha” made me ſuch a publick Scorn by your 
baſeneſs. * 3 


By what? len't your Daughter brought 


Myr. By whar baſeneſs? 
Wr7 


I 


to bed? Hah! are ye Tongue-ty'd now ! —- 
Who's the Father, pray? 

Mr. Is that a Queſtion for a Father to ask 
Dear Heart, who d'ye think ſhou'd be but her own 
Husband ? 

Phid, I believe it, nor is it for a. Father to think 
otherwiſe: -But I'm amazed why ye ſhould fo care 
fully keep all in hugger-mugger trom us, eſpecially 
hen ſhe was delivered at her full time, and al 
things were as they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be ſo dan- 
nably malicious as to wiſh the poor Child's Death; 
which you knew would be the occaſion of a more 
laſting' Friendſhip between us, rather chan ſuffer 

Man and Wife to live together contrary to your 
croſs-grain'd Humour. I took ic to be wholly 


4 Qeir- Fault, bur now I find *ris all long of you. 


Myr, I'm a miſerable Creature. 
. : Phid, Would I were ſure o that It now come 
into my mind, what you formetly-ſaid on thu 
ſubject, when the Match was firſt made. You pv 
fest d, forſooth, that youcou'dn't away with a Sor 
An- Law that kept his Wenches, and lay abroad wholt 


EY together. 1 


— 


3 


err 
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2%. 1 had rather he ſhould fuſpect any 1 | 


tk World, than gueſs at the true Cauſe. . 
Phid, 1 knew that he kept a Miſtreſs (Madam 
Wite! ) long before you did, but I never counted that 
ſuch a mighty Fault in N JOE) for *cis what 
we are all born with, but time will quickly 
come when he'l hate himſelf ſor t: But you, I ſeq 
are ſtill che ſame, and could ue er be at quiet till you 
hed Nes and null'd the Marriage, — t. 
my making. Now tis plain how rarely ou 
food affectea $ the Match, 
Myr. — ſup me ſo baſe and cruel to my 
e 


R 


own Fleſh „if this Match had been to our 
advant 


Phid. Piſh1 you able to foreſee or judge what's 

to our advantage! tmay be ſomebody intorm'd you 
he that they ſaw h Nen coming from his Mi- 
— freſs; and what of all that, if be did it privately, 


and bur ſeldom ? Isn't it more handfom for us to 


1 wiok at ſuch Failings, than blaze em abroad, and 
wn get nothing but ill- will co our ſelves by the bargain ? 
! bor, could he ſo ſuddenly draw his Affections from 
ink WW one he has lov'd ſo many Years, I thou'dn't count 


are him a Man, nor think him half Ranch and conſtant 
h tor my Daughter. 
| al ſy. Good Husband, no more of the young Manz 
am- nor of my gyetended Faults neither: Go and meet 
ah; him privately, and ask him hag he'l take home 
nore BY his Wile or no; if he ſays yes, ſend her away; it 
not, 1 think I've taken a wiſe courſe with my 
your Daughrer, | 
holly BY bid. If he wou'dn'r receive her, and you knew 
him in fault, Wite, I Wasn't far off, pray why was 
not I conſulted withal? This mads me to the Heart, 
ome By to find that ye dare do ſuch a thing without my leave, 
ü licharge ye, upon your Life, not to let the Child ſtir 
pw out of the Houſe. But what à Blockhead am 
Sar 1; rothink ſhe'l mind what I {ay : I'll go in my felt, 
whot BY and ſtrictly charge my Seryants to let no-body carry 
it away. 88 Exit Phidippus, 


My. * F Dd 2 Myr- 


* 


„ The Mother in Law. 


$5122, 06 Myrrhine alone. | 
Ler me die it 1 don't believe I'm the — 
Woman i'th' World, In truth, I plainly tore. 

ſeo how extreamly ill he'd take it it he knew all, 
ſnce he's ſo very angry for that little he does know, 
nor can imagine how to alter his Reſolution, —— 
And this is the only Evil that cou'd have befaln me 
after all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhoulc be torc'd to 
doing up ild we don't know the Father of. For 
ben my Daughter was raviſh'd *cwas ſo dark ſhe 
cou'en't diſcern his Face, nor yet get any token from 
Mm, whereby to diſcover him afterwards; only 
when the Fellow left ber, he torc'd à Ring off her 
Finger, Upon the whole marter, I'm ſtrange!y a- 
fraid Mr, Pampbilus, when "he comes to hear we 
| bring up another Man's Child inftead of his, will 
no Jonger conceal What we defire him to keep 
private. gs . Exit Myrrhins. 


The End of the Third A8. 


— ES ä — 


. 


— * 


r 
Eater Softrata and Pamphilus 3 Laches 
comes to b Door and obſervet em. 


Saſt. extring] | Know well enough, Pam phil us, | 
1 ſuſpect twas long of po 


that your Wite-left us, diſſemble the matter as much 
as you pleaſe; but may I never obtain Mercy, nor 
enjoy that Comfort from ye I expect, it e'cr to my 
Knowledge I did any thing that would give her any 
Diſguſt againſt me. I always believ'd you ref] 
me, but now you ha'given certain Proof of it, tor 
your Father has been telling me within how far you 
preter my Reputariou to your Love. And now ! 


* 


delign to return you the like Complimeut, and let 
ye 
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e know how highly I eſteem ſuch Dutifulneſs, I 
Len my dear Son, will be better for both your 
Satisfaction and my Reputation, if I retire into the 
Country with your Father, as Ive fully reſolv'd, fo 
my Preſence will be no 5 org, to you, nor any 
Pretence for your Wite's ſtaying away. 4 
Pam. Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this? 
Shall her filly Freaks drive you into the Country? It 
mult not be, nor can I endure to have, the envious 
World ſay, Twas done through my Mi! and 
not your Good-nature : Befides, I wou'dn't tor cer 4 
ſo much have ye, upon my account, hanith'd the g 
enjoyment of your Friends, Relations, and all che 
Diverſions of the Town. "ou 
Soft. Tru'y Son, I've now but little reliſh of theſe 
Enjoyments. Time was indeed when I had my fill 
$f em, but now I'm quite weary of thoſe Gambals. 
At preſenc my chief Care is to keep my Age trom 
being a Burden to others, that ſo they mayn'r wiſh 
for my End, Here 1 find I'm defpis'd without cauſe, 
and *tis time to retreat: By this means, I fancy, I 
{hall cut off all.cauſe of Diſcontent, clear my ſelf 
bard Suſpicions, and humour em all; therefore 
pray let me avoid thoſe Scandals we Women gene- 
rally lie under. ; | 
Fam. How happy am I upon all accounts, were it 
j not for this, ſince 1 have ſuch a Mother and ſnch a 
Wite! 5 Aide. 
| Soft. Good dear Boy, as the Cafe ſtands, try to 
5 make ſhiit wich one Inconveniency; if other things 
rs. go according to your mind, and your Wite is as I 
ch take her raþe, grant me this one Requeſt, my Child, 
or and have her home. 3 


1 


— 
w 
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* 


0 Fam. Ah! I'm very unhappy. + x 
7 | 2 
ny Saſt. And I too; tor l'm as much concern'd at it 
ed a$.you can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 

or Laches appears, and goes up to em. 


ou * Lach, So Wie, I overheard all your Difcourſe juſt 

1 dy here. Tis Policy to comply freely with the O- 

let caſion, when you kuo Force my follow a. *Y 
4 3 * - g 
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. Soft, May it ſucceed well. 

- Lach, March into the Country then, and there 
we'll both bear with one-auother's Humours, 

_ Syſt, L hope we ſhall. 

Lach. Go in then, and pack up what things you'l 
have occafion for. I'm fixt. 

- Soft. I ſhall obey your Orders. [ Exit Softrata, 
Pam. But, Sir [ Concernedly, 
Leeb. Well, Pamphil s. * 
Fam. Will ye ſend my Mother into the Country! 

By. no means. 

Lach, Why not? . 

Pam. Becauſe, Sir, as yet I'm not reſolv'd what 
to do with my Wife. 

Lach, How! What ſhould ye do but take her 

home again? 
Pam. afide.] That I wou'd with all my Heart, 
and can hardly perſwade my ſelf not to dot: Bur 1'll 
not break one jot o* my Meaſure, but een take that 
courſe I think moſt convenient. [To Laches]1 
preſume, Sir, they't be better Friends if ſhe ſtays 
where ſhe is. 

Lach, Thar's more than you know ; however 
t isn't a Pin matter to you whether they be Friends 
or Foes, when once your Mother's out o' the way: 
The truth on't is, we old Folks are no good Compa- 
ny to you young ones; and therefore we had een 23 
good go our way. In ſhort, Pamphilus, your Mo- 
taer and I are become By-words tye, The Mn, 
and The Old Woman, But yonder comes my 
Krother-in the critical Minute, let's glve him the 

| . 


Enter Phidippus at the other end of the Stage, 
* bs Laches moves towards him. 
Phid. to Philumena within. ] Troth Daughter, I'm 
_ with you, and very much too, for in ſober 


neſs twas a very ſcurvy Trick; tho' your. Mo- 


ther's ſorcing ye be your Pretence, yet I'm fire lhe 
bad no ſuch Excuſe, * 


Lich. 


* 


- 
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Lach. O Brother; you're corae at the beſt rime 


i'th' world, 

bid. Why ſo? | | | 
Pam. What Auſwer ſhall I give em, or how be 

able td keep this Secret Aſide; 


Lach. You may tell your Daughter my Wife's 
ing into the Country, ſo ſhe- needn't be afraid to 
come home to her Husband, - | W 
Phid. Poh! your Wife's innocent of all, tis mine 
that's the Broacher of all this, WR 
Pam. Nay, then the Caſe is alter d. [Afide, 
Pbid. — And has caus'd all this ado, Mr. Laches, 
Pam, Let em cauſe what ado they pleaſe, ſo I 
don't take her home again, [Afide. 
id. Now, Pamphilws, I wiſh nothing more, it it 
can be brought about, than that there may be a laſt- - 
ing Alliance between us, If you're of another mind, 
pray take the Child however. | 
Fam. He knows of that too; I'm paſt all 2 
Lach, The Child! Prithee what Child? . 
Phid. Why, we have a Grandſon, Brother; for 
er my Daughter, when ſhe left your Houſe, was _—_ 


dy ſeems, aad I ne'er ſo much as knew of her Breed: 
y.: till now, | 


ba- Lach, Good, in troth, as I'm an honeſt Maa; I'm 
as Wh heartily glad 'tis born, and your Daughter well, —— 
lo- But what a ſtrange ſort of a Woman is your Waite 


in, Pam what odd kind of Fancies ſhe has about her, 
my ſo long to keep things in the dark from us! I vow 
che I can't ſay how unhandſom it looks. 

Phid, Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleas'd at the 
Proceedings as you. 

Pam, My Mind was in ſuſpence before, but now 
tis fix'd, ſince [he's to bring a Bratt with her that's 
none of mine, / e- 

Lach, Come, come Pam, tis too late to ſtand 
{hall I, hall I. 
Pam. I'm ruin'd, LAAßde. 


Lach, I've oſten wiſh'd for chat happy Day 9 


"Pp 


 _ J7he Mother-n-Law. - 


ving one to-call you father: 'Tis come at laſt, Hes. 
vens be prais'd. 


Pam, —— Beyond Redemption. Aſide, 
Lach, — Take home your Wife, without any 
more grumbli | 


Pam. Trul * had ſhe been minded to have 
had Children by me, or to have been ſtill my Witte, 
I'm certain ſhe'd neer have conceal'd what 1 under. 
ſtand ſhe has. Now, lince I plain!y ſee the has with- 
drawn her Love from me, I don't believe we thall 
ever agree well hereafter ; why then thould I take 
her again? 

Leb. Pho! the young Girl did all by the Mother; 
perſuaſion ; And, is that ſuch a ſtrange thing? Dye 
expect to find any Women i'th' World without their 
Faults? Have not Men their Failings too 
Phbid. Well, look to't your ſelves, both of ye, 
whether ye think to have her or leave her: I can't 
anſwer tor all that my fooliſh Wife does; for n) 
own part, do what you will, you ſhan't find me un- 
reaſonable on either fide : Mean time what ſhall we 
do with the Child? | 

Lach, A wiſe Query in troth! Let the Bufinefs go 
which way it will, ſend the Child hirher, ſince di 
his, that we may nurſe it as aurs. | 


Pam. Shall I bring up that Child that the Mother. 


takes no Care of? 

"Zach, What's that you ſay? Not bring it up, 
Pampbilu ? Goodnuw,fhi!l we make away with't? 
ny cnis is downright Madneſs ; upo' my Lite 
I can hold no longer. Now you force me to ſay 
wha: I wou'dn't have faid before your Father-in- 
Law. [Pamphilus weeps.]. - D'ye think I don't 
know what all this Sniveling, and what all this Diſ- 
order means? [Ia another Tone.) Firſt ye 


1 ccu'dn't have ber home, becauſe of 


your Mother ; ſhe promiſes to leave the whole Houle 
to your ſelves: Since that Excuſe won't hold good 
now, torſooth, The Child's bors without your Know- 
ledge. You're migttily miſtaken if ye _ l 
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dont know what you hanker after. How long did T 
wink at your keeping a Miſs, in hopes at laſt of 
bringing ye over ro a Wife? How patiently did I 
begr your laviſh Expences that way? I ply'd ye, I 
entreared ye to marry, told ye *twas high time, and 
by much per ſuaſion you did, Then you obey'd me, 
as your Duty oblig'd ye to do; but now you'te in 
with your Whore again, and, to pleaſure her, will 
ruine your Wite. lainly ſee "yon are relaphng 
into your old courſe of Debaucheries. {[Angrily. 
Pam, Who I, Sir? a 
Lach, Ves, you ; und let me tell ye, tis baſe to 
ioven: ſhams to rrel with your Wire, that When 
once [he's out of debe, you may the better live wich; 
your Strumpet. Your Wite was ſenſible of this, or 
what realon had ſhe to leave the Houſe elſe ? 
Pbid. He has hit upon't, eertainly that's the rea- 


Pawn, i you pleaſe, Sir, I'l give it upon Qarhy by 


that ts nathi ſo u you Imagine. 14 
Lach, For — take home your Wiſe then, or 
give us a better reaſon why you ont. 


Fam. Tis not convenient at this time. . 
Lech. Take care of the Child then, that 1 hope 
ey we'll conſider of the Mother after- 
wards, | 21 TR. L447. £13496 1 — 21 
pam. walking on one ſide.] l'm miſerable on all- 
hdes : My Father has ſo wofully gravel'd me, that I 
know not how to turn my felt, — Pl evin ſtep: 
out af the way, fince I ſhal do bur little Good b 
my being here. I believe chey l hardly bring up the 
Child withour we 4 Order, eſpecially fnce my 
Pamphilus ſtands off. EIN 
Lech. D'ye ſteal away! What] give us no direct 
Aufwer? ——D'ye think he isn't crack-brainꝰ d? 
Well, tis no matter, Brother; ſend the Child to me, 
aud Il dring him up. Is 
Fhid, With all mPHeart— I don't —— 
1 Ws | is, 


9 
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his Wiſe den't plent'd with theſe fine doings ; Wo- 
men are fretſul pieces, and can't away with ſich 
Aﬀeronts, This is the cauſe of their Quarrel ; my 
Wiſe told me on't her ſelf, but I-wou'dn': megrion 
it before him, nor would I believe ir at firſt, but 
now tis as clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's z 
downright Marriage-hater. 15 

Leeb. What ſhou'd I do th? Caſe? What wou'd 
pe adviſe me to? | PTR | 
„ Phid, Wha: > Why, firſt 1 think dis beſt for us to 
go to his Miſs : Let us firſt diſcourſe her caimly, 
then charge her home; and if that won't do, let us 
tareaten her ſeverely, if ever ſhe has any thing more 
to do with your Son. 5 
* Lach, Tl tollow your Advice [ Goes towards 
bis own Houſe.] Soho, within there — - 
n 3: 81667 Y Enter a Soy. 
Step over to my Neighbour Bacchis, and tell her 14 
{peak with her preſently, -———— mg Boy:J And 
I muſt def:re you, Brother, to ſtand by me in chi; 

Phid.. Ah, Sir, ve often told ye, and am ſtill of 
| the ſame Mind, that I deſire nothing ſo much as that 

the Alliance between us may be laſting, if it de 
to bring ii about, and: I. hope we ſhall d 
But, would you have me here when (be 
Deb. No; may go and provide 2 Nurſe 

for the Child. are | a * t S2, nid us, 
+ Enter Bacchis on the other fide of the Stage, wath 
. two Wiiting-maids, and Lacheyv's Boy, 
+ Bac. entring.] Il} be ſworn 'tis no ſmall Matter 
that makes Mr. Laches ſend with me now ; 
but, in troth, I'm mightily miſtaken if I don't guets 

& 5 | 


. 


at the Buſineſs, . | | 
Lach. to-bimfelf.}.-I muſt rake ſpecial tare that 
my Paſſion don't hinder me from gaining upon be: 
according 2s I wiſh, nor make me do that in baſte 
which I may repent at leiſure. IH accoſt her 


Bae. 


Mrs. Bacehis, your Servant. 
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Bac, Yours, good Mr- Rache. [Exit Boy. 
Lieb. Troth, I don't queſtion but you — 
wonder why I ſent to ſpeak with ye. 5 


Bac. And really when I conſider my ſelf, I am a- 


fraid; leſt the Scandal of my Trade ſhou'd be ro my 
383 ; for, as ro my behaviour in it, I deſie the 
Worl | | | 63.2 
Lach. If it! be ſo, you've no reaſon to be afraid of 
me, Woman; for I'm of.thoſe Years, that a falſe 
ſtep is not ſo exfily-pardonable in me, therefore am 
the more cautious to do noching raſhly. It bath 
now and ever you do what you can juſt itie, hag 
be very unhandſome in me to do ye any Injury, 
un juſt, ſince ye don't deſerve it. a 
ac, Upon my Word I'm extreamly oblig'd to ye 
fot that; for, atter an Injury's done, begging of one's 
Pardon is but ſmall 2 — pray, Sir, your 
Pleaſure, 21 4 
Lach, I hear you entertain my Son Pampbil 
Bac. interrupting.] Sir, f a .<Y 
Lach. Hear me our. Betore he married, I 
wink'd at your Amours. [Here Bacchis is go- 
ing to ſpeak] — Hold, I han't ſpoke all my Mind 
yet, — Now he's married, you'd do well to look 
out a more conſtant Lover in time; for Pampbil u- 
will not always ha* the ſame Incl inat ĩons, nor troth 
you the ſame Beauty. HY 052% 
Bac. Pray, Sir, who reports this? 
Lach. His Mother-in-Law. ä 18 
Bac. That I entertain him? „ 
Lach, Yes, you: For that reaſon ſhe has taken 
home her Daughter, and would privately have made 
away the Child ſhe has by him. „ 
Bac. Sir, it I knew any thing more ſacred than 
an Oath to convince ye, I'd freely offer ic ye, that I 
had thing to do with, your Son ſince he 
married. * YE} nine 
Lach, Thou art a dainty fine Girl: But, can ye 
gueſs what further Favour I'd deſire of ye? 


J an [Painting to 
EE the Women within 
to them, and clear your ſelf 5f 
"Fae, I'll obey Sir; but in good en 
there's neuer 2 > 4 me ——.— — 
don't, or ſhown her Face before « young-married 
Woman ' fuch'an account: Bur I ſcorn to ſee 
Son id upon a ſalſe Story, or be unde. 
ly inconſtant by ſuch as {hould have 
— 2 of kim. He has done me many 2 
good turn, and now I' do him one. 
Lach. Your ſmooth has made me con- 
ceive a more favourable Opinion of ye; for *twasn' 
ly their Surmizes, but It * 
fo) ID ve, v6 rs fo re broker 
we ye to prey” ou prove ſtill rhe 
ſame, and you may find a — of me : but, if ye 
don't, Well, I ſay no more for fear of diſobliging 
,—— This Pl adviſe ye, that you'd rather try 
what Loan do as your Friend, „ ee 
Bac. I' do m del, Sir, to ſarisfie ye. 

Enter at 4 Phidippus with 4 Nur ſe, 
Phid, #o the Nerſe.] 1 Won't Coe foo ye want a 
ching, but you ſhall ha freely what my Houſe vil 
gh bur when you've" eat and drank fufficieni! 

let the Child ſuck irs Belly full. [Ext Nen 
Lok See, there comes our Son's Father-in-Law : 
He has got him a Nurſe for the Child. —— Brother! 


Phid. Troch theſe ſoor of Creatures care little for 
the Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 
Ne. Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out 
df chem if yo The Bukneſs is now on foot, 
Laar whl Pray, Mr, Pam 6 and his 
1 me 
— wen 
Bulineſs, 


have undertaken fuch a 


ad KD como. oc_cmn- is of ci oi 
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to Lach, to Phidippus, walking on one fide.) find 
un examination that our Wives „ 
1 in their Con jectures : However, let's make uſe oi 

this Woman now, for when your Wite once per- 
eſt, WW ceives her Miſtake, ſhe'l quickly be pacitied ; but if 
ave 
16d 


Pampbilus be angry cauſe his Wife, was brought to 
Bed privately, that's a Trifte, hel oon be ſatisfied: 
{ee And, E'dad, I can fee nothing in this buſineſs that's 
de. WH worth fag out about. 
ave Phid, Troth, wou'd it were ſo gs you ſay, 
y 2 Lach, Examine her your elf, ſince ſhe's here, 
the'll farisfie ye, I'll 760 fort. 
con- Phid, What need all this? Don't ye know my 
un' Mind already i' this Matter? Let her but fatishe the 
my Women and I'm content. FN i 
than Lach, goes to Bacchis,) Troth, Mrs, Bacthis, 1 
| the Wl muſt defire ye to be as good as your word to 


ging . | Bac. Would ye have me go in, Sir, about this 
buſineſs? | 
' Lach, Yes; and fatisfie them, that they may be- 
lieye it too. + | 
' Bae, I will, Sir; but I am fure to be no wel- 
come Guelt there > For a young Woman, parte 
from her Husband upo' this account, is a mott 
Enemy to a "Courrefan,” © we 1 725 
Lach, They U be your Friends, when once they 
know on what'Errzngd you are come, _ 
Phid. I' paſs my word for that doo, when they 
come to know ydur Buſineſs : For youll clear them 
of a Miſtake, and your felf of all Suſpicton. 
Bac. Alark-a-day; I'm fo aſhamed to look Ma- 
dam Philumena i'th' Face. [Io ber Mads. 
Come both of ye after me. | 
"Exeunt Phidippus, Bacchis, mith'hey two Maids, 
Laches alone, a 
What could I have wiſh'd for mote than Nhat 
has happened to this Woman, chat ſhe might Pro- 
cure ber ſelf Friends without toſting her any thing, 
au do me a kindneſs into the Bargain ? For if in 
Ee reality 


reality me has withdrawn her ſelf from Pamphilu, 
it will be very much to her Intereſt, Reputation 
and immortal Honour. For rs one "a — 
ever oblige m and-gain her our Friendſhip, 
ow ape. aire. roms 12. 


The End of the Fourth Act. 


7 i 


* 


Ac V. 
Enter Parmeno at 4 diſtance. 


'MY Conſcience, this Maſter o' mine counts my 
labour worth nothing; he wou'dn'c elſe ha 
ſent me thus upon a Fool's Errand as far as the 
ower, where I've loyter'd away 2 whole day in 
aping for Callidemides, the Myconian Friend. 
ere did I fi all day like a Simpleton, ask ing eve- 
ry body chat came by, Pray, Szr, ſaid I, are you « 
Myconian ? No, ſays he. Is your name Callidemides? 
quoth I. No, quoth he: Are ho acquainted with 
one Mr. Pamphilus? All anſwered ich! Negative. 
Omy Soul there's no ſuch Man in the World. Faith, 
at laſt I was damnably out o'Countenance, and fairly 
unk away. * 0 . . : 
Easter Bacchis and ber Mid. 
Dut What's the meaning of Baccbis's coming out 
of our Father=in-Law's? What has ſhe to do there? 
Dar. O Parmenso / You cou'dn't come in à better 
time. You muſt run for your Maſter Pemphilw is 
all haſte, | | 
Par. What for? ; " 
Bx. Tell him, Id pray him to ſtep; hither 3 
little. | . — pf f 4 97 ; 
Par. To you, Madampm 
_ Bac, No, to his Lady, ., k 
Par. What's to do there? 


, ? 


'4 0 
- 
*4 


. Bi: 


15 
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Tie. Nothing about you; therefore don't be ſo 


uiſit ive. 

P.. Muſt I fay nothing elſe 34h 
Bac, Yes; tell him that Madam Myrrbina chal- 
tenges the Ring he formerly ga“ me, and ſays *rwas 

her Daughter's. 5 
Par. I underſtand ye : Does the buſineſs require 
ſuch haſte ? gens 
Bac. Yes, indeed: He'll be here in a trice, when 
you tel] him of it.. W bat are you aſleep? ' © 
Par. Not in the leaſt ; nor I ſuppoſe an't like te 
day; tor I ha*Tpent ir already in running and trapes- 
ing all o're the Town. LExit, 
. Bacchis acne. 22 
Whae great ſatisſact ion has my coming procur'd 
Mr. Phamphilus to day? How many Bleffings' have 
I brought him? And how many troubles have I 
fieed him from? I have ſaved him a Son, which 
bis Wife, his Mother, and he were thinking to make 
away with; recovered him a Loving Wite, whom 
he was juſt upon caſting-off, and red him from 
the unjuſt Suſpicions ot both his Fathers, —— This 
is the Ring { Sbering « Ring on ber Hand.] that 
has procured him all this good Fortune. For now I 
remember, about nine Months ago, he comes one 
Evening alone to my Houſe, much out of Breath, 
and much in Drink: It almoſt put me into a Fir ; 
Pritbee my dear Pam, (ſaid I) for Love's ſake, why 
n di ſordered? Where get ye this Ring? 
Pritbee tell me, He pretended #0 mind ſomething 
elſe; at that I grew more ſuſpicious, and urg'd him 
to tell me: Ar iaſt my Gentleman confeſſes, Thar 
coming along-the Street be bad forced a goung Wo- 
man be knew not; and in ſtruggling took the Ring 
from her. Myrrbina 'ſpy*dir juſt now on my Fin- 
ger, and asked me how I came by't? I told her the 
whole Story; upon which out came the Diſcovery, 
that Philumena was the Party; he made bold with, 
and this the Child he got. In troth, Lmlad 
ould be the occaſion of ſo much Joy to him, tho? 
| Ee 2 others 


298 The Mother-in-Law. 
. N Trade would never ha' been fo; fi 
t never makes for our Intereſt to haye our Spark 
fond of Matrimong:: But upon my Honeſty, the 
ray ofn p< —¹ 8 1 * G1 
thing. had & very free, jolly, p 
Spark of him, whilſt it — #, allowable z and 
Skis Match happen'd ill ſr me, I muſt needs ſay: 
ny iy 1s, I've done nothing, that I know 
of ſerve. ſo great a Misfortune, Tis but Ju- 
ice to bear ſome Incouveniencies from him, tuu 
has been ſo good a Friend to me. 
Eater Famphilus and Parmeno «t « diſtance, 
Pam. to Parmeno.] — Go, Parmeno, hart 
a care you give a clear and evident Proof of this Bu- WW 
ſineſß ; and that you don't, only for a moment, 


38 wa” = wm a Ax 


wake me believe my ſelf extreamly happy. h 
De. That Care's over, hes by 

Jam. For certain ) | + * 
Je. Yes, for centgiin. ſe 
Fam. I'm in Heaven it it be ſo. ct 


J.. You'll-fnd it fo, I'll warrant ye, 
. Pax. Pritbee, not ſo ſaſt. I'm atraid you tell 
me one thing, and I think tis another. ſa 
2 rr e 
Fam. I think you told me that my r My» 
rhize diſcovered her own Ring upon Becobis's Fin 


Poa. Right. I 5 a {a 
| Pam. — And the 95 00 I barns preſentet 
to her, and *rwas he bad ye run, and tell me ont: 
Waan't it? | | | 

Pear. Yes, ſhe did. of 


this kind Mellage ? what hall 12 What? I cant 


imagine, | C 22 . W737 w 
Far. But I can, Sir. | = | Hi 


wot” 


-_ — 


ot + 
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Par, Juſt nothing at all: For I can't ſee any thing 
either in the Meſſage or Meſſenger that will turn to 
your Advantage. 7 e bows! 

Pam, Shall I ſuffer thee to go unrewarded, that 
haſt reſcued me from the Jaws of Death, aud 
brought me to Lite __ ? Surely thou canit not 
think me ſo uograteful, —— But hold! there Walks 
Berben betore their Door, waiting tor me I fancy. 


Il goto her. 
Pamphilus goes wp to Bacchis, Parmeno keeps. 

_ 17 diſtance, | 

Bac, Mr. Pampbilus, your Servant. | 
pam. Bacchis / My ſweet Bucehis | Thou haſt 

made me, my Dear-! | 

Bac, There's good News for you, Sir, and I'm 
hearcily glad 6n't. 105 5 0.4» 

Pam. Your Actions ſpeak it.] ſee you are ſtill 
Miſtreſs of your old pleaſant way ſo, that your Pre- 
ſence, Diſcourſe, and Converſation will always be 
charming, where'er you' go. bk 

Bac, And you, Sir, as 1 hope for Mercy, are 
ſtill. Maſter of your old ſweer Teinper,. and plea- 
ſant Humour: The World can't ſhew a more ac-- 
compliſh'd Gentleinan than you, Mr. Pamphilus. 

Pam. Ha——ha—he—, This to me Bachs? 

Bac, You have made an excellent choice of- a 
Wife, Mr. Pampbil s; I never, that 1 know: . of, 
faw her till now: I vow, ſhe's a lovely Creatuie. 

Pam, Are ye in eaineſt? 

Bac, Let me perilb, Sir, if I ben'c. 

Pam, But pray did ye tell my Father any thing 

of this byügeis? Fee e 
ac, Not a word, N 

Pam, Nor need ye, not ſo much as a Syllable: I 
don't deſire this thuuld prove like a Comedy, 
where the whole Plot is diſcover'd to every Body. 
Here only thoſe that ſhould, know all; but thoſe 
22 not, know nothing, but ſhall ſtill be 
ich 


- 


Ee 3 Bac. 


20 The Mother-in-Law: 


hows Nap : more, I'll give a further Argument 
gg cis to conceal it, for Madam Myr: bins 
wry her Husband, ſhe was ſatisfied with my Depo- 
ſic vont, and beliey'd you innocent. 
Fam. Beſt of all: I hope all things will ſuccee 
according to our wilhes, 
Far. comes behind and placks bis Maſter.) Pray, 
4 Sir, ma mayn't I know what good Office I've done ye to 
& - day? and what you two are debating upon ? 
Pam. Ne, Sirrah. 
Par, But I gueſs tho Ireſcue him from the 
Jaws of Death? How did 1 do that? U 
Pam. Little doſt thou think, Parmeao, what f 
piece of Service thou'ſt done me to day; aud from 
what Troubles thou haſt freed me. 
Par. Your Pardon for that, Sir, 1 know't well 
enough, and did it on putpoſe. |  - {Fewning)). 
Pam. $0.1 fancy. - - 
Far. Dye think poor Parmene ſhall let day ge : 
over his Head without pblighng his Friends? » 
Pam. — —— 47 meno, 
Far. I ow ye, Sir 
Fre Pamphilos and Racchis with ber Maids, ] 


W 2% ESL 


Ie tara $0 the SpeFators,] 4 
By my Soul, Gentlemen, I've done more to 
day, without knowing it, than ever I'did 7 
Fe pipes inne we be plens'd e 


8210 0 5 S -t : 
* 4 4 


+; n. End of the Leher inter. 
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Remarks 1 the Fair Andrian 
F — — 2 . 


| AGEs, Line 4,8, d be sf Care STE 
— bas, Th things] Nempe * curentur 


« Term proper ro Cookery, * 
where —— r in this as alſo in other places, 
wwe dee e of yu Words to avoid VIS 


he 
4 Gran e 
eee . 

* 


JO2 REMARKS. 


Pag. 4. Line 3, 4. For be that bes to do with ſuch 
fore cee Ram i cum tngentis Cairn 


ikea - This CenfliFatur is a word very fine aud 
bad 


"nificant, admirably alluding to all the Shocks aud 

aults that a good-narur'd Man is expos'd to is 

F de eaſily render d into 
i 


” Lin. A For ad blam'd him for 4 
ving ber ou? of e . would ye h. 4 
if he Bad thrown ber in 7) Nam fi illum” objurges, 
vite qui auxilium tulit, quid facias illi, qui dede- 
rit damnum aut malum ?, This Sentence is ſs odd, 
as will hardly admit of an accurate Tranſlation with. 


out too, much bers Pen ür we have, rather 
F\ 


Sele bf he Wire tat to the cloſe Signi. 


I . in. 18. nd you ſent to Bridewel.] tt 
pi os znto the Cee ; That el then 


r 
the molt common Puniſhment for Slaves. Our cal- 

mg of i Briflewel, it only the changing of a Cuſtom, 
by the ſame reaſon that we afterwards call Forum, 
the Change, and alſo Piazxa, becauſe *rwas a Pub- 
lick Place of Commerce and Refort, The like Li- 
berry we have ably iP e 


- „9. Lin, 18, 19, They re reſolv'd to bring it 
e 10; 25 Wag vller Bedi. 
hes taking off tlie Ground: This being an Akulion 
ta a common Cuſtom in thoſe days of expoſing their 
Children, therefore has more in it hau Tranfli- 


tion tan er id si 199th nog 9:5, 7 
1 8 7 310% dene 20 au IB $862 7 

Pag. 10. Lin. 35. damaable y ith 
7 1 e J, 8 ene, as A, it 
Woman has got ſome menſtrow Inper feen, 8 
Wooden Leg, ſome foul" Diſe qu, or the MH ich 
her Friends very duſt other. Some think 
chat this is a Proverbial Alluſion; the * Meaning 


WH <X » 
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Pug. 12. Lin, 16. Pamphilus ! e, &e. 
Mi Pamphile ! Sn ormam, &c, = Nee] 
Verſes in the Original may ſerve to give the Reader 
2 Taſte of our Author's Excellency in moving the 
Paſhons whenever there is occafion, 


Kr II. 


"Tis obſerv'd thar Charine ant Byrrbie were 'ad- 
ded by our Aurhor, and not taken from M. nander; 
or elſe Philumena muſt have went e and 
ſo have given ſome diſguſt to the Audience. 
ander Fler of. Charine does not only ſerve to — 
all end well, but alſo to haſten the mais * and 


keep the Kaze from Languiſhing. Peron 


2 vir ae Ae 

Matrone was à Perſon that always aſſiſted 

Rd and hed a panicular Employment a- 

bout the Bride, as the uſpex had about the Bride- 

groom. Non-obſeryance ot old Cuſtoms are allow- 
able ia Tranſlacions d this nature. 


Pag. 18. — En 


] — a — minzcris bec qua facts, 
ne is mute? ſuam Sententicm. Tis z very Pa- 
ſage, r 
we cou'd ; 4 leave your old ways, 
leſt Chremes | ſhould. baue à better of Je. 
A n e 
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9 . our 


| Act III. "0 


mc 23 - Lis. 8, 9. Tour Farce wasn't well tin's 
E 


7 Nea ſat com mode diviſa ſunt tempor, 
bus 118. Dave, Bac. This is an Alluſion to the 
Theatre, and is the ſame as if he had ſaid, Tour In- 
cidents were not well prepar'd. The Tranſlatioa 
comes ſhort of the Original, becauſe the Rules of the 
rage were then more ibi d. 


Ibid. Lin 22. Im the foſt place let ber be a! 
katb'd. In was their 8 Cuſtom in Greece, for 
2 B to be docs put no 2 


* 


deſerve 
oy be for gr x 
— . Cuſtom of ſaying, id merit to Con 
demned- Perſons, whoſe Pains were augmented or 
dim according to the Anſwer they gave, t 2 
fore the Grace ot R 


LEY jd ot, Wh 2 


4? 
om 3 * c 1 IV. 
e 5 e tat e ao, 155 

1 2 Rm Herbs there} 
: - — Cane Aer uſual 2 tye 

3 to — an. Altar at the corner of each NW. 

Street, da liy covered over with ireſh Herbs, and accor- Cd. 

ding to all probability, the fame Altar that ws 

meant here. But this ſame Word Alter was n« 1 

ſo necellary to be caken notice of in a Tranſlation. of 


| * Lin. 13. Many creditable — Ali. ede 


erant Libera; that is to ſay, Free Citizens, et 
ves among them were no Witneſſes, The 


Thraſe, creditable Women, is more agreeable to 
our Cuſtoms and Language, and alſo Perſon's ' 
Character that ſpeaks ir. 1 S's 


line a4. Why, I was told that our Chry- 
2 IS that Lane,) To make 
C310 ſpeak here like a plain Country Fellow, we 
believe is neither contrary to his Charatter nor his 
Habitation, nor yet beneath the Dignicy of our 
Author, wht; i f * | 


Ac. V. 


Page 43. Iine 11. For be Looks as grave as am Al- 
derman; and talks like a Fudge, ] Triftis ſeveri- 
tas ineſt in Voltu, atque in Veibs fides, Madam 
Dacier commends this as one of the moſt elegant 
Lines in all Terence, 5 

Ibid. line 28. Truſs bim up immediately.] Sub- 
limem bunc intro rape. The word Sublimem, ag- 
nifies the uſual Priſon for Slaves, on the top of the 
Houſe; which is more than our word vp means, or 
indeed, more than a r ought to take 


notice of, 


Page 44. line 2, 3. Let bim be 'ty'd Neck aud 
Heels, like 4 Beaſt as be s.] . dem con- 
ſtringizo, It was à Cuſtom for the Athenians to 
tye Criminals Hands and Feet together like a Calf. 
We have done this Paſſage according ro our own 
Cuſtoms, as we do many others of the ike Nature. 
14 K 7 " 11 4 | TI% ” 
Page 45. line ag, &c. Only thu much let me beg 
of * that — —. that I ſubora d ns 
ol Men, Kc. Pampbilus had all the Reaſon in 
the World to endeavour to bring Simo and cvito to- 
gether, that ſo he might clear himſelf of fuch a 
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Scandal as his Father very'rezſfonably impuced +; 
him. And this was all che young Gentleman's De. 
ſign, but the Poet had a greater, which the 
Audience cou'dn*r fo muck as ſuſpect: Namely, 
che Diſcovery of Glycerie, which comes in very 


Page 40. Nos 6, 5 Pam. Ah, Kr, "twasn't well 


done. Sim. Dm jure I ordeved 3t to be well done.] 
Pam. Pater, non reffe viadtus eſt. Sim, Hard ir; 
zuſfi. The meaning here is very doubtful ; but there 
is certainly « playing upon the word Ree; aud 
not being able to and a better, we took this, 


Page 50. line 31, Sead Company to remove ber 


40 b.] Among the , their Lying-in 
Women were uſually well enough to g0 abroad In 2 


: * =- : 
days time. 
w 3 - 
= — 1 - — 


GE 54- line 15, &c. What 2. Ge to her when « 
Rivas preferr'd 7.30 ſelf d? Even Es- 
erm me ? These Word expteſs a great 


„ Ae 

iter fieret. The word P.riter is 2 Ro 
| pairing" of Horfes in a Charic, 

aal ſhate, thorefore\not to be 


S SSA 


TH 


2 


m Dacicr obſerves, that this 
is the moſt malicious Saying of Parmeno's that 
could be, Tis as much as co ſay, Tour Mother 
1 « Whore, and I've nothing to ſay apainſt ir. 


And this appears from her removing from place to 


lace, the common -ign of ſuch. People in thoſe 
ys, | 


Page 59. line as. Whoſe Brother I hope I've in 
a manner found out.] Our Author's Contrivance is 
very remarkable, for ſo ingeniouſly * Thais 
from ſpeaking any thing of Chremes, Pamphil s 
Brother, till Parmeno and his Maſter were gone: 
A thing which (if diſcovered) would have ſpoiled 
the whole Plor, 0 | 


Act II. 


60. line 37. How, Sir ! What three live- 
long days ? ] Hui Vnivor ſum triduum ? The word 
Invorſem, by reaſon of its immediate following 
of Totum, has a peculiar Grace and Signification, 
which our Engliſh Tongue will not reach to. Ma- 
dam D'acier is content to repeat the ſame Words, 
but we have try'd to give ic 2 life, 


Page 66. line 38. To tell your Father that be 
muſt not fail to be at Court.) Nuncies Patri, ad- 
vocatis mane mibi eſſet ut meminerit. The word 
Advocatus here ag a Pleader, a Sollicicor, or 
perhaps a Wirneis, and ſomecimes only a Friend. 
But im a Tranſlation there was no need of being fo 
particular. fs 


e 69. line 12. , but my Bones will ſavart 
fort.] At enim = in me cudetur faba. As 
auch as to fay, My 8, maſt be the iber, 


Cri- 


3 
Kerr 


5 
4 


F 23 REMARKS 

Rcriricks dier about "ths meaning of it: Br: 

however tis an Allufion, and a Proverbial Saying 
* I would found but indifferently in a <lole 
FP AY anllation. . 5 ; 8 ” 0" 


| | gen 5 : + | p . 22 
| Ac III. oy 


| Page 74. line 23.Tou'd be content to do the 

3 ES in the” World for *a elbe“ 

N | — | ama perre te ebam e Arbitror. It was 1 

= Cuſtom 2 them to throw Victuals into the Fire 

after che dead Body; and 'rwas reckoned one of the 

meaneſt things in the World to eat that, and the 
© greaceſt Aﬀront to be told of ir. Therefore to come 
nigh the Original here, were to loſe more of tie 
Grace of it wehave now. 


| „line 17. But what Good, &c.] At quen 
5 e fins a1. celi ſum ma pet — 
This is a very loky Paſlage, taken, as Donat u {ay 
 -* from Enniuc in his Ilagpd ia, and negtly fue 
| Ior rhisplace. 2 | 


r MOOR 


(] 


oy 
* 
13 A 
1 
1 


SSS . 9» 


A C T IV. 


Page 82. Iine 24. "Whips ber Gold and Fewtls; 
% i Casker., Theſe were certain Ornaments th 
the Laws of Athens forbad Courteſens to wear 

1 Ibid. live 34. Tu bester to be almoſt 
bas to be quite thrown out of the Race.) cn 
. «EXIT ME mare; bau nibi 


. e. 25;S;0% 


ent. This is 
-Allufento: their Cuſtom of Chariot Races, wh' 

| The-Racers were rewarded according to che "Mz! 
-or Lines they frſt a trĩved at. 8 


ke. 


148 "ZE Mb KS 3089 
be "ar 29. ts 


T rele aan an 1, pres. N _—_ * 


cadrres Facenent f fegam. he liberty we have 
here taken 1s only changing of 2 Cuſtom; perba 

a Squib or a Cracker might have done as we 
Gnarbo being ſomewhat ou ths Droll with che 


J 


moſt | 
| £ Page 98: line 3, nfo QC | 
2 1 be W p r e focique T 
ut meniineris, This N is admi- 
f rhe Rte in the Original, and its Beauty can't be pre- 
| rhe ſerv'd in our . . which conſiſts in the Words 
come Dome tho Verb M. n , 'Tis.an 
f Alluſion to Generals bidding their Souldiers (upon 
all „ e attempts) to think on their Houſes 
wm Chimneys at © , which wy gen | 3 
quen for the chief Bie ngs of a "Souldier'; and 1 
c Word Memineris was then their conſtant ou ;, 


faßt of Encouragement, which. alſo is loſt in our 


54 | 
N 2 | 


2 95 
as ol 


Arft 8 1 * 


« 8 


Ee 
Pry 
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„Page reg. line 31 s to the fleecing and 

jerig — 3 2 Hunc — 
vobis propimo. The Grace of the 
Word 7» — 8 be kept up in our Tongue. 
P e, Hess len proper thes (ac 

ro their Cuſtoms) to taſte or E i arſt, 
then give the Cup to another,  Gn«tho alludes to 
this, aud after an ingenious manner tu ng the uſe of 
the Word from Drinks to other Thi As much 
7 — ſay, G 8 P've bad the fir "Fou of this 

nderbuſs, may take the reſt, Some 

(2x _— r. Inſtead I Propino, but the Na- 
rure of the Verſe ſhows that to be . 


4 


„ * 


3 LS I 6 


Upon the * Tormenter. 
Ac 8 


T has been much doubted in what Place, and at 
what Time the Scene opens. To clear that as 
rt as poſſible, ir ought to be obſerved, That 

Chremes coming home pretty late one Evening, 
juſt by his Houſe he meets with Menedeme, who 
had his Working-Tools upon his Shoulders, as 
being juſt come our of his Field, and there they 
began their Diſcourſe together. That the Scene 
was by Chremes and — Doors, and not 
in Mencdeme's Working-Field, appears from (li- 
tiphoꝰs coming out of Chremess ne at the latter- 
end of the firſt AR, and by 2 other Cir- 
cumſtances afterwards : And that it — ate is plain 
ry 758 we So Or _ bome my 
ate «t there you're af digging, &c: 
ow the Scene opens alter this late time. Pag 
0 


= 
- + #. = 45 
FO Tb EL TILL TS oO > oe Ho 


„ Fi. be. 
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ng Page 110. line at. c.] And therefore you may 

m take wbat I Joy either by way of 3 or by may 

the of Enquiry; that if what you do be well, mo * 

ue. 2 if ill, I may divert you from it.] Vel me © 

ng .monere hoc vel percontars puta ; rectum et, ego ut 
faciam ; non, te ut deterream: Theſe rwo- Verſes 

to are very fine and elaborate, and the Grace of 'em 

of ſeems peculiar to tzn Tongue. Here Ego ut 

ich faciam auſwers to 8 te ut deterream, to 

by . Monere, Beſides percont«a7 is an Alluſion to the 

me Mariners Word when they fathom the Sea, and | 

La- conſequently better than our Word Enquiry, | * 


Page 111. line 2, Don't tire your ſelf fo] Ne *% 
labore, Moſt have thonght that Menedeme was 


To wording in his Field at this time, and Chremes 
„ labora, defir'd him to leave off. But this 
miſtake appears by what has been faid before. So 
that this ne labora was 7 1 _ ro. ſy, —_ 
weary and burden your ſelf with the great wei 
of theſe Tool. K Jef * 

Page 173. line 14. This s Bacchus's Day.] Deny. 
n ba 7 The Athenians had many Feaſts of 

[at \ Bicebus, but two above all the reſt, one in the 

58 Spring, and the other in Autumn. Now this it ſeems 

_n was that in Autumn, called Dionyſia in agris, the 

” Place where this Scene lay. _—_ 

1 e ge" oP | 

ey | 

not "I 

li page 12 r. line 26. We'll have her to your e 

* Vpon this Sentence depends the main Plot; an 

ir- truly here is an admiribie Contrivance thro“ moſt 

ag of this Scene, not only to bring about Syrus or Cle 

oof tipho's Deſign moſt ingeniouſly, bur alſo the Poer's, . 

ec: which was the Diſcovery of Antipbila, 


ge Ff 3 | Bager 


312 R E MARKS. 
5 Ar line 29. 1 <P ſearce contain my ſelf, 


* 


c. In this all the common Books abe 
in an Error, in making this to be ſpoken by Clinic, 
whereas indecd tis Clztzpho, who doesn't go off the 


Stage, as tis generally believed, but only hides 


AcT III. 


e 127, Iine 7. With a great Luggage of Gel 


den Trappings.) Ornatas veſte, atque Auro. I: 


was the Cuſtoin a 1 their Courteſans to have 
— carry their Finery for em, which was 
commonly ſuch as the Atbenian Laws forbatizhem 
to wear publickly. Some think that Orngt 46; &c. 
fignifies ber Maids fine Cloaths, but this has' no 
probability. 


Page 12 line Tou've Heart of Oak.] ] Atquile 

5 e Lais! is 2 Rea of Alluſion to the 

and Vi igour of Eagles, who never die be- 

= ey are ald and then they are always drinking, 
For this reaſon have we taken a Proverb of our own, 


us'd upon Fuddling occaſions. 


e 131. line 5, I don't uſe to ui, Szr.] Naz 
— — The 4 of al — ſeem 
to have been miſtaken by moſt People. 


e 136. line 15. Thes d, ſhe might ba 
— — — — aeg This 
Paſlage is g T. upon an old Heathen Cuſtom of 


thoſe Times ; z for they believed ic a very great Crime 
bor a Child to die, without polleſing fore. part of 


err 43 


CS 


Tat 2 


B18 Wig Da TT 
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_ Ibid, line 17. So you ſaved the. Child's Life, and 
bad your own Humour into the Bargain? ] Con- 
22 te atque illam. This is a ditficult | 
the — — oy $ 3 lain it; ſo it 
Para ically thus, Befides the ſaving 0 17 
Daengbter, you've bad the Stift ion of di Fort 
ing 1 Conſcience in not parti ng from her empty- 


3 T IV. 


Page 138. line 12, Tes, for I was by at the Di. 
covery, This Paſſage plainly ſhews Syrw went in 
with Chremes and atu, and ſo leit the Stage 
clear; conſequently the Fourth Act muſt nee 
begin where we have made it. | 


. line 23. Cliaie bas told bis Fut her 
that Bacchis is % Sons 7 Sc.] This is 
the beginning of a cunning Arrihce, chiefly to a- 
muſe Chremes, and the more ingeniouſly ro bring 
in what he ſays, page 150. line 8, But for the 
Money I told ye your Daughter owes to Bacchis, &c. 
and likewiſe ro create a- Prerence for Clizzpbo's car- 
ming the Money himſelf, without which the Cheat 
might have been diſcover'd too ſoon. 


Ac V. 


F „line 23. This ſame Aſfiſtent, Counſel- 
he, BY Direttor —_ Sed bie Adjutor 
meu, & Monitor, & Pre rator. Theſe three 


words, Adjutor, Monitor, Premonſtrator, ate taken 

from the Theatres, figniſyi:g ſuch as teach and 

prompt the Actors. We have given the natu- 

ral Senſe, but their Beauty in che ah. 
ü ra 


* 


II RE MN RRS 
water bert. far willed we —_ bie due Words $ 
on! ompter might perhaps ave done well eno 
bes wer aintfng oe) nude ſerve for three, Ut 
French Lady in effect has done, 


12155 51. Line 37 * oe ie tage 


7 dom fo ag be ſer. 
ved me, « poo frm ieri, — lies the Kates 


7 
Widows among the. Ancients were Jook'd upon as Fl 
the moſt ſhifrleſs, NE Creatures of all; therefore H 
the force of Vidye Mien is much weaken'd in our " 

th 


uage ; The meaneſt Slave upon Earth, wou'd 
zoe come up to the Original. 


153. 15 Foy 280 art, I don't believe v 
3 any 0 in 855 Nele 0 r excellent Corn. * 
vance 80 ek. 15 making Sy propoſe ſuch x: 

3 to . as to eie his Patents 


0 ent much he 1 the Character of a 
| d d but m 2 narurally ly bring . 
all to an end in dy . N 


155. lin. 17, What, becauſe he's „ Like mM 
24. 3 bter 13 f = eft ho Be 


This is a very Abele and if we had come 
magnet to the Original, we could have Tcar ce made 
aſe, however not "Clear and inte g idle 


el 56. line 1 tho' bad out 

of ow fernile * as ra 790 2 
migbity Jove's.] Mn, fi gx Capite fr med natus item 
ut azunt * eſſe ex 2 Je, This may be 
thought too lofty for Comedy, but if we conſider it 
roceeds N. remer's extream "Patio . 1. N e {hall 
tis not only fine, but alſo natural. unh Rate: this 


| ene "Pgerry, lays down rb 


Interdum dated & vocom PR: bebe, 
Vuuſqee Chreme ramide 9 ore, 


— 


41 
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u mid. line 25. T. aſbem'd to name the fil 
g Word 74 Mogber, The Greeks and = 
th were oblig'd, both by their Religion and Policy, not 


to mention any thing that ſo much as ſavour'd of 
Obſcenicy before cheir Wives, 


er- e 17. line 35. That Carrot-pated, Wall-ey 

fis, — d, Hogk-nos'd Pg 4 — 

15 ilem verginem, cefiam, ſparfo ore 0 naſo ? 

ore Here 1s a Happineſs in vur Language, which in 

ur compoſition ol Words far excels all other Langua 

u'd that ate known'to theſe Weſtern paris of the ola, 
the Greek indeed ſurpaſſes ir. 


tri- —_—_ — — 


r of 1 5 7 "Upon the Brothers. ter 
. r eee EY 
my Be! L A C T I. 2 125 


ade P 161. lin, 7. That went t0 bam bome.] . 
| adverſum derant. Adver ſum is an extraor- 
dinary p word in this place; for Waiting- men 
out were call'd Adverfitores, Our Tongue ſeems to 
am want a good Word for it, except che Uſher will do, 
em which is not fo proper in this place neitlier. | 


61 Page 166. line 5. He told me he would take up 

and Here Micio diſcovers a very material 
his thing to Audience, and knows little of it him-  — 
72 felt, for as yet Eſchine had not told him whom he 
— marry, This ſeems to be a near Caſt ot 
our 8 Skill. N | S % ' 


AcT 


id. 


| 2 ABKS 

* 2 Pn bf 
er H. 

; xy 166, line a9. San, Tam « Woman: Mey 


Eſch, w4-Cock- Bard you means] San, Ego Leno ſun, 
Seo. Theſe Womer- Merchants had peculiar 


Eſch. 
Privileges. ia Athent, and were Per ſans of ſome Re- 
pute; but becauſe ſuch People are 12 ſcandalous 


among us; we have 25 t nſlating 
1 to the Motion on we. have of thole 


Creatures. 


Page 163, line 2. Ds know who I am, Sir?) 
Noſtun' gu; im? Theſe Words have a peculiar 
meaning in 2 Original, which is loſt in the Tran- 
Narion; for Noſtz me, and Naſti qui - are the 
uſual and co N between 1 rs and Cre- 

* I owe 
Maney, 5 ? v 3 


* * 


e 169. line zo, . I Kel my Maſter and 
4 kind of a W 15 A Scuffle 25 
— Never wes the. nN cum How 
meſcio guid concertajſe'? San. Nicnquams. vids ini. 
e cancertationem  comperatem,... The Grace of 
8 Original de ern being the , Concertaſſe and 
ann, z proper Term ta im 
uality between E Nena 5 Youths and — 
— a word borrow'd from the Gladiator? $ meaſu- 
"bore Swords; the nmel both which is Ic 
Trauſlation. 5 


25 2 lng „Ce. He: Miles upon bin (el; 
— 2215 45 Sls” 2 2— Mee. 
—— 2 t me.] Ejch ine, in taking al 
upon himſelf, el ign'd purely to oblige his Brother ; 
hut e gegn dir to bring about che main la- 


2 


have 


«© : 
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Er 


eren 
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cident (vis, Eſchiae's Marriage) moſt naturally and 
dexrerouſly. This Undex-plor of (litipho and the 
Muſick-Girl is admirably woven into the Plot, and 
is an excellent Inſtance, to ſhew. how uſeful and 
beautiful an Under-plot may be, and ſtill preſerve the 
da of isn... 


* 7.1 e 
Frage 173. Hne 17. Pu meh bome with plenty of 
Prove fins. ] Convortam me domum cum obſonto, 
Here Hus ſpeaks as great as he can, for the word 
convor tam belongs to Magnificeace and Triumph; 
which is almoſt loſt in our Tongue, 1 rhe 
word Mareb won'd have been better, were ir not 


vow us id upon every flight and trivial account. 
Ac UL 


Page 175. Une 8. "Pifh ! don't trouble me, who- 
er you are, Madam D'acier ſays, that the Greeks 
took delight in ſtaying the Slaves in the Streets, and 
amuſing em, that ſo their Maſters might beat “em 
for loytering, when they came home, It ſeems Get 
thought that "Softrate ſery'd him ſo. 


Thid. lin; ult. 'He'd pur the Infant en bis Father's 
Knees, ] It was 2 conſtant Cuſtom among the Greeks 
whenever they had a Child, immediately to put it 
upon the Grandfather's Knees ; probably to give him 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing himſelf thee again in 4 new 
Race, » Chl LID 


ROS 1 - 


Woe 7a T Mi. 


Ci * . = , 
J. Ld 2 


I REMARKS. 
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Page 185. Line 23. The firſt that Reports it. 
Prima. 9 8 The word Obaukczo 1 2 
proper; it ſigniſies the telling of ill News, and i; 
ways taken in a bad ſenſe. We have no word to 
answer it in our Tongue that we know of. 


P. 188. Lin. 12. Make this Day as long as I can.] 
e diem. The word Pr is a Fu- 
neral Term, and has a double 1 Perhaps 

to have ſaid, IU bury 


it might have been as proper 
this Day in Pleaſures, * 


Pa. 192. Lin. 18. But PM afraid you don't mind 

ows Concerns, &c.] Theſe dozen Verſes in the 

| Original moſt admirably ſhew the Gentle Chiding; 

SY of an indulgent Father ; and there's ſcarce a Word 

| bur deſerves Conſideration, each of them making © 
deep an impreſſion upon a Generous Mind, 


Pa, 195. Lin. 30. And thou, 22 Child, wilt 

bobble out the 'em.] Tu inter eas Reſtin 
dufans ſaltabis, This Phraſe, Reſtim duct ang, is 
an All to their old way of Dancing, but whe- 
ther with a Rope, as the word Reſtis ſems to im- 
ply, or with joyn'd Hands, (metaphorically ſo 
_ calPd) we leave to Criticks in Antiquity. We have 
tranſlated it nigheſt to our Cuſtoms and Demed 


Pa. 197. Lin, 16. He'll-be no welcome Reveller.] 
commiſſatorem baud ſane Commaedum, The Word 
Commzſſetor properly ſignifies one a little in Drink 
that goes in Maſquerade to ſome new Company, and 

— em with his ſudden and com- 


ſurp 
So that this is much more than our 
e TT TY 
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Ker V. 


Here our Author is not ſo clear in diſtinguiſhing 
his Ad; as in other places; for tho' we have 
follow'd Madam D'acier in making the Fifth A& 
begin at Parate. d nobis ſunt, yet we think we 

he with as much (or more reaſon) have made 
it begin at Defeſſus ſum Ambulendo. The common 
Books-are-undoubtedly all falſe in chis Point. 


Pa. 199. Lin. 3. Obſervations may be made, 
B/other, upon two Per ſons doing the ſame thing Sec, 
Here Mzcio is hard put to't, which makes him talk 
2 little obſcurely. In truth, Micio, thro*: moſt of. 
this Scene, tho in very few words, ſays all that 
can be ſaid ro excuſe his Nephew's Extravapancies : 
And Terence's Conduct is excellent in this place, 
_— Micio appeaſe his Brother ſo plauſibly, and 
with ſo much colour of Reaſon when the Caſe wou'd 
bear it ſo ill. 5 


Pa, 202. Lin. 26. Bid Babylo tell out half a hun- 
died Guineas, quick, ] Interpreters feem muh 
puzzl'd to find out: who this Babylo is: Whether ir 
be Mzczo, or a Banker, or any one elſe, tis not mare- 
rial; and whether this Money is for Eſchine, Crefi- 
Pg Sy ue, or Sannio, the Humour is ſtill the fame, 
and well carried on. _ | 


Pag. 205, lin, 12, 13. And took care of a Debauch 
n the Morning for em.] Apparar ede die dic Con- 
vivium. Demea mentions this as an unuſual thing, 
becauſe the Romans. had their r 
tainments, &c, always in the Night, to make a 
tull Meal before that time, was ſcandalous. 


ol 


Gg ACT 


Upon the Tricks of Phormio, 
Ar. 


PE: „Line 8 Al that chis Fellow 
_ — 2 bes bit 1 
ont 
> > P * 
PINT . —— 172 125 2 


tam, vix, de de eudans Genium 
: con oft miſer, 2 ill ni — Fa abripiet, baud 
phos a oe — Theſe three ver- 


ſes and a Ralf ———4 »? all 28 
far as Miſer is an exact and regular Climax, almoſt 


--every Word ha Emphaſis. After 
chat, che W A anſwers to Conraditer hve 
Lines before ; univer ſum to wncietim vix, and de 


demenſo ſuo and baud 2 quanto labore 
Poa 2 ſuum defraudans Genium and Compai ji 


— So chat our Tranflation may well fall en 
It, 


\ . 
Page 212. 8 Would have made ber very d; 
| onthe} Mee Fireman 016 une, 2. 
— is an excellent Word in this 


longing ing properly te Beauty; for the word 2888 
by its Berivation, is 9 ro ſignifie Light, Flame, 


3 . 5 the 

yd, we and be mo- 

ed.] * bomins, fall um eft, ventun 
eſt, vincimur, dans. This is very conciſe and com 
prehenfive in the Original; but yet oftentimes (as i 


- .this-Pallage for * our Tongue bas « Haff, 


, Une #6. 
„ the c 


E ˙ . A coal aw Rong a RSLs 
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neſs equal to the Latin in ſhortneſi of Expreflion ; 
and where there is 1 compulition of Words, ſupe- - 
ur. 8 „„ 1 | 


Aer II. 


We have made the Second Ad begin at Adrone 


we rem rediiſſe, dividing the firſt Act of the common 
* Books into two, and Joyning the Second and Third 
= into one, For tis plain there's's ceflarion of Acton 
* and the Stage clear d at Da boc Dorcio; but there's 
* neither at Sed ecoum ipſum video in tempore buc 
* ſe Recipere; all which Verſes Madam Deter, to 
9 make a Ceſſation more likely,” has left our, when 
2 there was no other occaſion but that for her doing 
# 7 © GG 
ter | : 
| e 21. line 23; And let not his buffing and 
> ber g 4.0 e of countenance, Ne js te 
* Hut us ſavi vitts protelet. The word Protelet is a 
fe Term borrow'd from the Husbandmen, and fignifies 
bo the ſpoiling or 3 of a Furrow by croſſing it 
with a Plough, The Beauty of it lies in the figur a- 


tive Senſe, which is loſt in our Tongue. 


if : 

. 220. line 22; 23. Sir, Couſin Antipho 
w 1 4 Faul7 fo the ates nirber bus” 
* Honour or Eflate, .&c,] Here's a remarkable In- 
Ws ſtance of our Author's Cloſenefs and Solidity of Senſe, 

in making Phedrie here, and Getu ſoon after, rofa 

ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in fo few wor 
too. 


322 REMARKS. 
Ar III. 


226. line 16. T ſay Stilpho, « if you didn'; 
3 Tis 2 Ley — t 2 Phormio 
thould ſpeak fo important a Truth unknown both 
te himſelf and Demipho. The Poer makes it an 
ingenious Preparatioa to the Prpbabiliry of the Con. 
cealment and Diſcovery of Phanje ; tho“ Phormio's 
Defign was quite otherwiſe, 


Page 230, lin. 15, Outhector Faber.] con- 
futavit verbis Senem, The word Confuto is a pro- 
per Term in Cookery,.us'd commonly for pouring 
cold Water into a Por that boils over : Perhaps we 
_ have render'd it more properly - cool d the 
- man's Courage, | 
AcT IV. 
Page 836, liv, 19, 20. To take me to my Heels, 
Ur me > nar rex Excutio ſignifies to ſhake, 
Madam D'acier Tays, 'twas cuſtomary for the Greeks 
and Eaſtern People ro ſhake their Cloaths at the 
Door oi the Houſe they went from. | 
Page 2 7, lin, 33. Pye been hammering up2n the 
1 
ain tas Expedient was, the putting Phanie 
upon Phormio. Here are four ſeveral Deſię hs in it: 
| Gez4's Deſign was, to cheat the old Men of their Mo- 
1 Demzpbo's and Chremes's Deſign was, to part 
Antipbo and Phanze, in order to marry him elſe- 
where ; but the Poet had a double Defign, firſt, natu- 
rally to bring about Phanie's Diſcovery in due time; 


and ſecondly, to make the old Men and Phormzo fall 
| Out, 


— _ am wc ©:-; cg 


— 


ee 
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9 
out, the natural Conſequence being the adjuſting of 

Phedrie's Concerns, and making all end well. 22 


Aer V. 


Page 245. lin, 6, We ſhow'dn't have out- run the 
Conſtable, ] Iter fugias, ne preter Caſam, This is 
one of the moſt difficiur Paſſages in all Terence, and 
Interpreters very much differ about ir, ſome making 
it preter cauſum. The moſt probable Meahing 
ſeems to be paraphraſtically thus: Go where you 
* pleaſe, {® you keep your Eye upon your Houſe, and 
give Rogues no advantage over you, If our En- , 


gliſh Proverb, Out- run the Conftable, ſhou'd not an- 


wer it in all reſpeQs, tis more our Unhappineſs- 
than our Fault, 


Page agg. lin. 36, 37. They make towards me like 
couple of Bullies to heftor me.] Hi Gladiator io 
ani mo ad me aſſe ct ant vi am. This is a Meraphor- 
taken from the Roman Gladiators, who went with 
a Reſolution to kill or be kill'd. It we had madgir, 
« They make towards me like bloody-minded Fel- - 
« lows, that will neither give nor take Quarter; it 
might have been nigher to the Original. But ſuch a 
Liberty as ours is allowable where we have neither 
Tuſtom nor Words to expreſs it cloſely. 


. Page 259. lin. 1415. Tl ſerve bim the ſame ſauce - 
II — him, Faro TH eum mattatum, * | 
hie eft, infortunio, The Word Muttatum is bor- 
row'd from their Sacritices, and properly figuities 
Mug auFum, The Grace of it conſiſts in the · Fi- 
Per Senſe. and the comical joyning of is with 
Izfortunio," which is loſt in our Language. 


* 


* - 
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bf Upoi the Mother-in-La w-. 
'Acor I. 


AGE Line 14, &c, Ab! what pity tis that 
P f, e 15 and Beauty our? or you 
thoſe Sentiments of theſe Matters that I have.) 
me miſeram ! Cur non aut iſtbec mibi ata; & 
forme eft, aut tibi hac ſententis, Theſe two Verſes 
are very hne, and extream hard to be equal'd in.z 
Tranſlation. _ To have made ir more like the Origi- 
nal, perhaps this. might have done better: Ah, 
hat pity "tis I han't your Youth and Beauty, or 
you but my Diſcretion! *' + | 


. Pa. 265, lin, penult, Mr. Pamphilus was z'tÞ' 
very beighth of bis Paſſion for Mrs. Bacchis, when 
bis Father began to be ea with bim to marry, &c. 
This is the beginning of a mgſt material Narration, 
which may be reckon'd one of the beſt in Terence, 
eſpecially if we conſiqe: the ingenious Preparation 
for ir in the Firſt Scene, 1 Reaſons Philotis 
| had to enquire after this Buſineſs. * Parmeno deſigns 4 
( 
| 
| 
| 


82 


0 wy © 


= 0A 


ic purely jor his Maſter's vindication, which ſeems 
ary in this place as the Spectator's Inſort 


as nece 
mation. | 
_ Pa. 288. lin, 1, The old Gentleman. lives retired 
. in the Country, and ſeldom vi ſit the Tewn.] Nam 
ſenex Rus abdidzr ſe, buc raro in urbem Commeat. 
This is a very material Cirtumſtance in this Narra- 
n and 77 75 os ſtill further remarkable, 
the extraordinary Propriety of Terme. The 
word Abdidir implys a perſocs Retirement, or an 
entire Retreat; and-Commear notes him a great 


Nronger to the T n 
R wid. 


. 
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Ibid, line 5. &c. When all on a ſudden the young 
Woman began to bate the old cone moſt mortally, 
without any Quarrel or Complaint on either fide: 
This Paſſage (rho* not perfectly true, bur only be- 
liev'd by Parmeno) ſerves excellently to keep the 
Audience in ſuſpence, to warm em, and make em 
cager to know the Event of tlieſe things. 


Acr II. 


P line zu. And r ſoorbh muſt flare 
up, end ccafurnd 2. 1 5 
4 


„ by your ill. condition d Hu- 
mourg.] ſola exorere, que perturbes bac tua 
impudentia. The Word Exorere in this place, is 
of great force, and fignihes raifing great Miſchiefs, 
9 like; in which tis us'd by Vigil in his 
fourth Encad;, | 


Exoriare aliquis noſtris ex offibus ultor. 


We have-ne Word to anſwer it fully in our Tongue 
that we know of, | 


Page 272. line 16. 8c, She vow'd by all that's 
good, ſhe wasn's able o endure the Houſe while ber 

mphiſus was away, This confirm'd Laches in 
this Suſpicion of his Wife's Fault ; The conſequence 
of which, was her offering to go into the Country. 
to clear her ſelf; And this occaſioned Pamphilu's 
frivolous Excuſes 3 and theſe encreas'd the old Mens 
Suſpicion of his Infidelity ; which brought about 
the whole Diſcovery, The cloſe and natural Depen- 
pendance of each Particular. of this Plot is very rey 
markable, 


* 


. 


ws REMARKS. 
Acer III. 


©" Page 273. line 8. Was ever Man ſo perple vd in 
bis Love 4412 ] Nemini ego plura acerba eſſe ex 
Amore homins unquam oblats credo quam mi, 
Donat uss Obſervation here is remarkable, Thi: 
tc the Paſhons in this Scene would have been too Su- 
* blime and Tragical for Comedy, were the word; 
« ex Amore left out. But Love, it ſeems, is 2 Pa. 
fion predominam among ordinary, as well as prez: 
8 and conſequently its Emotions are natura! 
ere. 5 


r Page 276. line 2, But Heavens forbid it.] 

Quod te, Æſculapi, & te, Salus, ne quid fit huju 
oro. This was a Religious Cuſtom in thoſe days, 
which we didn't chink neceſſary to take notice ot 


. 


in aT 


* Thid. line 36. Nothing at all, Madam.) Refte, 
Mater, We know of no word in our Language 
that can reach this word Refe, which in this place 
is very proper, ſignifying, as Donatus obſerves, a re- 
"fuſing to aoſwer 2 Queſtion without any Offence or 
Incivility to the perſons that asks it, _ 


Page 277. line 26. But immediately I peretived 


ber Ail ment. Philumena's Labour was a very 

ſurprizing Turn of the Stage, which did not only 

ſerve to introduce theſe moving Paſhons which to!- 

lowed, but alſo to quicken the Audience, and make 
em eager to Know the Event. | 


Page 285. line 16, 17, Maybe ſomebtdy inform- 
ed yon that they ſaw him geing to, or coming from 
bis Miſtreſs. This Paſſage, and that above, line ;, 
4 in the ſame Page is an excellent preparation 

to 


„ 
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towards the old Men's — oor of Pamphil us 
Intidelity, Which afterwards cauſed the meet ing of 
Bacchis and Myrrbias, This was hinted. at in the 
lat Remark of the Second AQ, where tis very 
obſervable that the Poet had prepared à Remedy, 

ſuſpected the 


before the Audience ſo much as 
Diſeaſe, 4 


Page 286, line 13, Only when the Fellow left 
ber, he fore d. —__y or er, Theſe words 
are very Important, tho' they. ſeem to be ſpoken 
accidentally, as were thoſe in the 1aſt-REMARK ; 
the Poet deſigned em to prepare that remarkable 
Nurratios of Bacchis's in the laſt Act, where the 


whole Plot. is unravelled, and the Myſtery diſcos 


yered, 
Acr IV. 


Page 286. line 23, 24, Kc. 1 know well enough, 


Pamphilus, you ſuſpet# t 0 my Humours 
that Te 2 &c.] e d to 
o into the Country was deligned on purpoſe by 
erence.to leave P ns without excuſe, when 
he retuſed ro rake home his Wiſe : So that by this 
means the old Men's Suſpicion might be heightned - 
and confirmed, and they might have all che reaſon in 
the World, to ſend for Bacchis, as they did. And 
indeed every little Inczdeff# promotes and tends to 
A : ) 


Page 289. line 35. Since ſhe's to bring 4 Brat 
with ber that's none nie. cum eam. Con ſequi- 
tur aliens Puer. Donatw obſerves, this is a Me- 
taphor borrowed from young ones flow ing their 
Dams, The word Confequrzar is 2 — Term 
for that purpoſe, ſo that here is a conſiderable Beauty 
loft. in the Tranſlation. 

Page 


- 


EN REMARRS. 


292. line ro, What? » fuſt I think 

F 22 to ſend for bis Mzſr, Ke. The two 

old Men's Defgn here in ſending for Buechis was 

very material, and ſufficiently apparent to the Au. 

A. ner; bur the Paer's defrgn was more material, 

and cou'dn'r be foreſeen by the «Audicnce, In this 
"the Beauty of Incidents does chiefly conſiſt, 


. line 14, 15. ** ber Le ite the 
Women, and I'm content. 5 gol 

Myrrbing and Philumena A rdel the | the unreveſin ing 

— on he whole Plor. But that this might be done 

- Without the leaſt bungling, and with Mee proba- 

12 in the World, "de det has contrived every 


rument and every Scene ſo as to promote it, and 
give fair. Pretexts for ſo doing. 


Acr V. 


A muſt certainly begin where we 
OS 22 25 for the Stage was not cleared be fore. 


try sSkill — oy in making of this A0 
D very ſhort; or elſe the tors would have 
Won languiſhed and grown cold afier the Di | 
ern more to expect. And ſo they void 
ne not w ichſdanding, had not the meeting of 
, Fampbilu and Bacebis been foinewhat more jocoſe 
and pleaſant, than is frequent in Texenee, 


ls, e2 line 12, 13- Where Pve loitered inay 
>, Ee e Fo in 2 Callidemidez. TR 
words are not to be taken iu a literal Senſe, 
the Theatr db Aion would have laſted 2 
above a day ; whereas it does not laſt ſeven Hours, 
Us may de prgped from many Circumſtances. 
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Page 279. line 15. What great Satisfaftion bas 


my coming procured Mr, Pamphilus 0 day 2? &c. 
This is the beginning of an excellent Narratzon, and 
the moſt material that eould be; being the unravel- 
ling of all. It is remarkable for three Excellencies ; 
Firſt, Bacchis came not hore to make this Diſcovery 
to the Audience, but only to go home: Secondly, 
after the was here, ſhe did not ſtay for that — 
but only for Pamphilw, And Thirdly, ſhe ſpoke it 
in ſo few words, and ſaid ſuch things before and after 
it, as made it ſeem to be purely Accidental. 


e 299. line 18. So that your Preſence, Diſ- 


courſe Conver (ation will always be charmi 


where er you go.] Vt 1 * Obitws, Sermo, 


eAdventus tue, veneris, * 5 
This is very fine in the Latin; and that which chiefly 
hinders our Tranſlation from reaching ir, is the 
different fignification of the Words Obitus and Ad- 


ventus ; the firſt fignitying an Accidental, the ſe- 


cond, a deſigned Meeting, We have no words to 
anſwer them fully in our Language that we know of. 


a Comedy, where the whole Plot is 


Ibid, line 34: I don't defive this ſows | prove lie 


d to every 


body, &c. Tis very remarkable, that the Myſtery - 


of this Play is known to but very few of the Actors; 
a thing very uncommon either among the Ancients 
or Moderns; but here it was undoubtedly the beſt 
way, ſince it ſo well ſav'd Pamphilus's Credit. | 

We have been a little more particular in ſhewing 
our Author's Management of this Plot, that we may 
let People know, that there is great Art, much Plot, 
and excellent Contrivance in that which is xeckon'd 
the very worſt of his PLAYS, And it is certain- 
ly the worſt, if a mean Subject, want of Variety, few 


Intrigues and Incidents, and want of Under-plors can 
N it ſo, | 


FINIS. 
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